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!. . i ' *^ ■ ' * J^is^^itti^iclay, May 9, 1680. 

I AM determined to write toyoa every evening, my dear 
child ; I find nothing so agreeable to me as that amuse- 
ment. I turn, I walk, I take up my book ; but let m^ 
turn the affair ^ as I will, I still want something, and I 
find that to be, pen, ink, and paper. In short, I must 
chat with my dear child ; and though my letter can go 
neither to*day nor to-morrow, I will, every evening, 
give you an account of the day's journey. 

My son left Orleans to-day in the stage, which goes 
off every day at three o'clock in the morning, and gets 
into Paris the same night. Till I can get news from 
Denmark for you, I must return to my account of our 
journey. 

We got into the boat at six o'clock, in the finest 
weather imaginable ; 1 contrived the body of my coaok 

* An esprcinoii which M.de U Gwrdtyani on all occutoM. 
VOL. VI. B 
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to be placed in such a way, that the sun could not come 
in ; we drew down the glasses, bad a charming pros- 
pect in front, and the side-windows multiplied our 
points of view in the most pleasing manner possible. 
There was nobody but the abbe and myself in this 
pretty cabinet; we were seated upon 8oft.cusbions» 
quite coolp quite at our ease^ and, for erery thing else, 
as snug as a litter of pigs in a farm-yard* We eat warm 
soups, cooked OTer a little oomfortable .fire ; in short, 
we dined in state, like a king and queen. See how the 
Loire is refined, since the vulgar days, when the heart 
was an the Itfi side *; by the bye, mine, be it on which 
tide it will, is wholly yours. 

If you shoiildtbecuiioils to/ki}fvr*?¥hat I do in this 
triumphal cj^i jnjii^i li^iViM ridfe-\Lt the same tinie» 
without the least feai) I ti^i)}^Ce]t*;^^u : I think upon my 
dear child; I amu^e7np6lltNMtfa •calling to mind the 
tender afiection \ bat^ ftor tfdri.)^ a)ie has for me ; the 
long tracts of lanij tfiac^ptfralo us^^my anxiety for her 
welfare ; and the earnest desire I hare to see and em- 
brace her: I think of her affairs, I think of my own, 
ftnd all this together makes a little of my daxigh^B hu* 
tnomr, in spite of my mother^s humour,f which gives new 
life to every thing about roe. I am fall of admiration 
mt Ibe goodness of the abbe, who, at the age of seventy 
years, ventures on a journey by land and water to ser\''e 
me; after all this, I take a book that poor M. de k 
Rochefoticautt made us purchase, entitled. The Recovery 
f>f PortngfU (la Reunion du Portugal), which is a trans- 
lation from the Italian, and admirable, both in point of 
history and style. It represents Sebastian, king of Por- 
tugal, «5 a young and brave prince, who rushes head* 

* See Moliere's Mededn maJgriLm, 

•f* 'Expresfions hj which the mother and daughter designated partial 
lar walkf msA viewr at Idfi^ «r at ti&« fl0ck«. 
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long Bpon bi« fete, unci lo&eshls life in Africa, in awtr 
against the i)on of AbdaHah. It h, in short, one oF the 
inost amiistfig pieces o^ history that can be read. I re* 
fleet upon the way« and dispositions of Providence^ and 
on what I have often heard yoa say, that our wills are 
the nHQ96ter0 of his eternal decrees : in short, the good 
abbe and I, who are come from a talkative place, iove 
to chat, but it is in a ntanner that is both pleasing find 
improving to as. We have so much pleasure in pasang 
the bridges that lie in our way, that we wish to meet 
them oftener than we do. I assure you ^ere are ft\* 
$abkts of wrecks on the Loire, any more than on the 
Durance ; there woold be greater reason t^ fear the 
latter, which is sometimes a little more headstrong and 
impetuous, than the slow and majestic motion of the 
venerable Loire. In short, we arrived here in very 
good time; every one is turning, every one is busy in. 
shaving and adjusting themselves, except your poor 
mama, who is seated romantically on the banks of the 
riiPtr, writing to her dear child, in view of our inn ; I 
mtmt the galley, on board of which you have been. 
My eavs are ravished with the warbling of a thousand 
ikightHigales, which puts me in mind of those you hear 
ifom your balcony. 

I dare^iot tell yon how much gloom the tbou^t (^ 
yoor delicate state of health difiuses in my heart. You 
will readily conceive, what I feel, and how earnestly I 
wish to hear it is perfectly re-established. Adieu, my 
dearest, till to-morrow at Tours. 

Toom, Fridagr, Bifaj lo. 

The tame good -fortune still attends us, my dear. I 
ne^er met with any thing equal to the beauty of out 
last stage. But can you form an idea in what way our 
carriage is placed across our boat ? We can juever be 
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mGommoded with the rays of the stin ; for at noon It is 
over OUT heads, in ttie morning at our left hand, and in 
the evening at our right, and the cabanhe ^ is always 
our defence. We coast along by these delightful shores, 
where a thousand diBferent objects are incessantly salut- 
ing the eye, like so many new landscapes, which would 
charm M. de Grignan, and I heartily wish he could wtt* 
ness one that I should have no difficulty in naming. 
- The day before I set out, the fair Fontanges was ex« 
pected at court: the chevalier must attend to his duty ; 
I am no longer fit for any thing, and if you did not love 
me as well as you do, you would certainly brnti these 
miserable letters without breaking the seal. 

LETTER DCXXVl. 

TO THE SAME. 

Saumur, Satuiday, May 11, 1680. 

Wb are just arrived, my dear child : we left Tours this 
morning, where I put a letter into the post for you. 
Whoever were to deprive me of the faculty of thinking, 
during my journey, would strangely embarrass me. I 
am for twelve successive hours in a carriage, placed at 
my*^9i^; some of which I employ in eating, drinking, 
and'-reading, some in looking around me, and admiring 
the prospects, but a still greater number in musing and 
thinking of you. 1 am certain, my dear child, you do 
not think this flattery, but the plain truth. I run you 
over in my mind from head to foot i I divide and sub- 
divide you; I recollect a thousand sad events, and 
others equally delightful : I think on the charms of 
your youth and your health, and how cruelly they have 

* The large boats which carry passengers up and down the rWer 
Lioirey are so named* 
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bolh been treated ; how you yourself have abased tbem f 
how dreadfiiHy your blood is inflam^ ;; tbat we wer^ 
not sufficiently alarmed at 'the first token we bad of it| 
and which was the beginning of all your disorders ; 1 
think, in short, what do we not think, when thinking i^ 
the only employment we have ? I will not tell you the 
flight my imagination has taken ; the recital would make 
my letter too long : this, however^ let me declare for a 
truth, that I always find in my heart an equal tenderness 
towards you. I should be glad to enlarge with you upon 
certain subjects, but I cannot yet expect that pleasure ; 
in the mean white / think, therefore I exist:* I think 
of -yon alone in this manner, therefore it is you alone 
I love. 

The good abbe is well, and highly pleased with his 
}6umey : no persons certainly erer travelled as we do ; 
H is a pity we have not a little more society ; though I 
assure you, that, for my part, I wish fbr no one else; 
and that since I am condemned to be absent from ybu> * 
th^re is nothing I like so well as to be alone, and at li- 
berty to give myself wholly up to my own affairs j I 
shall therefore be content, for four or five months at 
least, since it must be so. 

I wish you would pay a little more attention to made* 
moiselle de Grignan : . as for your own affairs, you know 
them too well. It is a strange thing to be obliged to 
retrench for six months together, in order to pay the 
expenses of a winter passed at Aix : upon my word I 
think it is rather too much for having barely existed. I 
kve in hopes that Providence will clear up all better 
than we expect : there are certain hidden circamstances 
which sometimes come to light suddenly. My dear 

• Tliis is the fundaroent&l axiom of Descartes* metaplijsics, fi-ora 
which he deduces the reality of our existence, of the soul and its spl* 
litualitj, of God and his necessity. 
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«htld, you well know my thoughts add wishes on this 
cubjeci, and you easily comprehead what I do not 
mention. 

One thing which makes me mote uneasy and ioipa* 
tient than all Che rest> is being so long without hearing 
from you ; this grieves me. However, I comfort niy-« 
self with thinking* that two of your packets will set out 
from Paris to>day, and be at Nantes on Monday aa 
soon as I shall be there. Thus &r I have contrived 
to settle the conveyance ; it would have been madness 
to thmk of catching any of your letters^ m flying 
through the country as 1 do, besides the uncertainty of 
winds and weather: these have hithevto indeed beea 
yery favourable, but who can place dependence Oil 
them ? 

The good abbe sends you a thousand remcmbrancea. 
] shaU read my history of Portugal with great p)eatui«^ 
but I have read nothing of yours siaee the twenty •eigktb 
of last month, which is a loog time; however, I read 
over y0«r old letteftu Adieu^ my child ! this is enouf^ 
for to-day* 

LETTER DCXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Ingnnde, Sunday evening. May 13, 1680. 

The same fine weather, the same delightful prospect, 
and, 1 believe, the same melodious nightingales, have 
atti^nded us hither. I hardly know this country again, 
it is so beautiful ; and I am persuaded it would surprise 
you as much as if you had never seen it. There are 
certain periods of life in which we attend to nothing 
but ourselves. You indeed have never been much 
occupied in that way ; but when we came down this 
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wrer tog«iher> we were more engaged m disputing 
a^t the. ootmt des ChapeUes9>tbaii in admiring the 
l»eaQties of the rural scenes that surrounded us* Now 
Ibe case is. exactly the reverse : we observe a profound 
silence* are perfectly at our ease* leading* musing* ad- 
miring* out of the way of all sorts of news, and living 
upon our own reflections. The good abl)e is always 
peaying : I listen attentively to his pious ejaculations ; 
but when he is got to his beads, I beg to be excused* 
finding that I can meditate much better without them*. 
In shorty we manage to pass twelve or fourteen hours* 
without being very unhappy ; such a fine thing is li* 
ber^. You know another part of the Loire* for which* 
tiMMighless charming, I have the highest regard* as it has 
brought* and will bring again, to my arms, that mucb 
loved child, who is all the comfort of my lifef. 

I should have been glad to have seen the bishop of 
Angers | to»day, and he would have been so too. I 
bkl many things to say to him, on the variety of mis* 
fortunes with which he is loaded ; bat be is upton his 
insttation, and did not receive my letter. To-morrow 
we shall be in the midst of the great world at Nantes^, 
where I shall receive your letter, and finish this. 

Nantes, Monday, May 13. 
Indeed this is a curious journal ; I impose upon your 
patience aiKl good-nature, my dear child ; and my te- 
dious itinerary may well make you cry out, as you do 
of those processions which bring you too much rain* 
basia la metd de la cortesia (half this courtesy is suffi* 

* Madame de S^vign^ used to say, tliat the chaplot (or beads) waa 
not a devotion, but a distraction. 

f Madame de Grignan had often taken water at Roanoei on ^io^ 
from Lyons to Paris. 

X Henry Amauld^ bishop of Angets. 
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uieiit). W* ire just arrived at this city, so delfghtfuil/ 
ftitvated : J can »ever pass by the foot of a certain 
tower* without remembering the poor cardinal and his 
melancholy end, still more melancholy than yon can 
imagine f : however, I shall pass over this subject aho- 
gether, as I have a thousand things to say upon it, 
which are, perhaps, better unsaid, and it may please 
Providence to give us an opportunity, some day, of 
.discussing it to the bottom. 

Well then, here we are at M. d'Harouis's, welcomed 
and attended, as if at home. I dread lest M. de Molac, 
who is here, should come and repeat to me, twenty 
times over, as he did, you know, once when you- were 
with me, " You should have sent me word of this ! you 
should have sent me word of this !" Do you recollect 
this folly ? In the interim I am employed in reading a 
packet of yours that I have received; it is the only 
]^easure I have, though, I assure you, it does not come, 
unattended with emotion: this is a natural consequence 
of my love for you, 

lodeed, indeed, my dear child, you write too much; 
you destroy your poor constitution ; it will never hold 
out, if you do not manage it a little better, and curb, 
your pen when it is running away with you : so deli- 
cate a state of health as yours, requires care and cir- 

* The tower of the cutle of Nantes, to which caTdinal de Retz wat' 
•em from St. Vincenncs, die 13th August, 16m, and firom whence he 
nacte his escape the latter end of the same month. 

f The Dictionnaire Historique says, that he lived like Catiline, and 
d^d like Atticus, This exaggerated comparison as to his life, seems to 
he very conjectural with respect to his death. Atticns starved himself 
to death, to terminate the sufferings of an incurable fistula. Nothing 
of this kind is known of cardinal de Retz. Madame de S^vigoe has 
said before, that a week's fever terminated his existence. But notvith- 
•tanding this, she implies, in this letter, that bis death was violent, or 
i»th«r, perhaps, that it was unchriatiaQ. 
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comspection. It is true, that the subjects you treat 
would suffer under any hand but yours : nevertheless, 
you mast be careful of yourself; I hope you will 
amend in this particular ; and now I answer your' 
letter. 

In the first place, then, I hope you did not rank me 
in the number of those who wished for your departure, 
since nothing can be more grievous to me, than to be 
separated from you ; but speak the truth, and take to 
yourself all the honour which is justly your due; say 
that you lore M. de Grignan, who, . indeed, is deserv- 
ing of it, and that you were charmed with an opportu* 
nity of obliging him« I have more than once remarked, 
that you could not be completely happy, when he was 
far firom you. He has a politeness and complaisance 
that are more capable of influencing you, and of draw- 
ing you to- the further end of the world, than the con- 
duct of any other person : by always making you the 
mistress of your own actions, he makes himself the 
master of them : this is natural to him; but if such a 
heart as yours required any skill to manage it, he has 
found the true method. Tlirough all his complaisant 
yieldings, you saw what was his wish, and you deter* 
mined to indulge that wish. He should, therefore, be 
a little more explicit in regard to such very expensive 
excursions, or you should give your reasons a little 
more peremptorily, since it is surely for the commonf 
interest of both, to lay aside the part of governors^ 
which you play but too well for your own interest; 
You will say this is idle talk, as the thing is done ; and 
that nothing therefore remains, but to repair the disor- 
der as well as possible. I have received M. de Gn-^ 
gnan's letter, which is a very polite one ; he wishes to 
convince me, that I ought not to entertain an ill opiniod 

B 5 



<«(<-»»r»>, 



W LETTERS OF 

oi hiBi> and gives his reasons so well, that I hiLve not » 
word to say. 

Your, little apartment shall be fittfed up according to 
yoar own directions ; I fancy the workmen are to sei 
about it to-day : honest du But is to be superintendant. 
Surely, my dear child, we may hope for some better 
destiny, than to be separated at such a distance from 
each other, as we are at present: you are vjery fortu- 
nate to have given such orders as to your estate of £n- 
trecasteaax, and to find it thrive so well. I very much 
fear I shall meet wjth the contrary in this aeighboar- 
hood: I shall, however, inform you of every thing. 

I have read your letter over again this morning, and 
I cannot comprehend why you would 'include me in the 
-every one, who you say wished you gone; this is a re« 
flection I am not acquainted with. I shall find time ^to 
ihink of it, though I am no longer in a boat : I fancy I 
have judged better of the true reason of your departure. 
Yoju may comfort yourself, for the expense of the Aix 
journey, by reflecting, that M. de Grignan would not have 
spent less had you not been with him, that his return 
would also have been attended with expense ; think too 
of the necessity there would have been for fine clothes 
for the dauf^ness's wedding ; and lastly, that this jour- 
aey may, perhaps, have determined the fate of made- 
moiselle de Grignan. Thus Providence has ordered 
f very thing for the best. All this has oi&red itself to 
my imagination;, by way of consolation for a thing that 
is past, and consequently no longer in our power, and 
f f which we talk only for talking's sake ; but at the 
saii^e time I must, ask you very seriously, if it is really 
poaaible that yoi| could have entertained a thought, 
tha^ I Was pleased to see you go, and in such a situa- 
lion ? By your answer, I shaU judge what you tbiai^ 



ef my afibOioB for yon, and in whit manner yon can 
reconcile two sacfa contraries. 

Adieu, my dearesi chtjd ! I cannot reproadi myself 
with a thoaght lelatiTe to you> that is not perfectly 
conformable to that inviolable love I have always tx.^ 
pressed for you. 

Nantes, Tnetday night. May 14. 

- I have this moment received your packet ; and though 
the post is ready to set out, I cannot forbear writing a 
line or two, to thank you and my pretty Paulina for 
your kindness. You . have fatigued yourself terriblyt 
my child ;. pray take some test, and be careful how yoa 
throw yourself into such a state again. Follow the ad* 
vice of LaRottviere; I shall make it a matter of no 
smati merit on his side with*-madame de Thianges*. 
that be has cured her brother *; I wish he had cored 
yoQ aiso. 

We have formed a very just opinion of the prior of 
Ciibrieres, he is a true Mock Doctor' : nevertheless, ma^ 
dame Coulanges writes word, that, in^ making his fag^ 
got9, be has made a cure of madame de Fontanges, whO' 
is returned to court, and who, on the very day of her 
arrival, received a mo^ flattering visit. It seems the 
king will have the pi^ior settled at Paris> and he goea 
back only to come again. 

The comparison of Cailfiage and your apartment is 
equally just and beautim), U speaks for itself; I love 
these spq^ghtly tallies. Woukl you think it ? I have 
sllut myself up to-^day, purposely to be at leisure to 
write to you ; and have, with unparalleled rudeness,8hut 
my doors against aU the ladies : I had to answer M. de 
Grignan^ and to finish this letter, without reckoning a 

• MartbtldiViMiliMr 
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ihoQsand notes that l have received fit>ia iny other' 
friends. Adieu ; on Saturday you sbali hear firom me: 
again; Let me ktiow if .your journey has not injured 
you : ours has udt been attended vnih a single mcon«' 
Tenience* i 



LETTER DCXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Nantes, Friday^ May 17, 16S0» 

I ASsuafe yott, my child^ I am heartily" tired of thi» 
place; neither M. de Molac, nor the ladies, with all 
their civilities, c^kn comfort me for the want of my 
woods ; for I no longer think of Paris. The Bocks 1 
the Rocks ! I sigh for the Rocks ! 1 long for my Roche'- 
courbiit^ * ; 1 long to rove through those delightful aU 
leys, instead of being confined to a society that affords 
'me ni> plea{su)re. My greatest satisfaction is in visiting 
the nuns of Saint*Marie ; they are truly amiable wo« 
men ; they still retain the remembrance of you, of 
which they do not fail to make a merit with me : they 
' are neither silly nor conceited, like some yon know ; 
they do not believe the present pope f to.be a heretic; 
they understand the religion they profess, and will ne- 
ver reject the Holy Scriptures because they have been 
translated by worthy men; ^fcfaey pay all due honour to 
the saving grace of Christ ; Aey acknowledge the power 
of Providence ; they edneate the young girls commkted 
to theilr care very properly, and neither teach them to 
lie nor to dissemble ; no chimeras, no idolatry, is to be 

• A very plrtuuint grotto 'm the gardens at Grignan, ift which to rest 
when tired with walking. 

f Innocent XI., who passed for favouring the Jtniciutts, mtrtly 
Ibcctmc he took no stcpi ifriMt tkms. 



f^nd amongst them. In short, I hare a great regard, 
for them. M. de Grigaan woald think them Jaosenista;. 
for my part, I think them Christiaufl : there are two of 
them who have an inSnite deal of wit. I shall go tot 
their house to*monrow to write, and I shall dine with' 
them on Saturday : they are all the comfort I have 
here. 

I begin this letter to-day, because the letters are. 
brought at ten in the morning, and the post does not' 
set oat till six in the evening, which is a good plan y 
and, in the next place, I want to tell you an oddthmg,.' 
thkt, when I first open any of your letters, I am in such; 
agitation, that I do not observe half the contents ; but,: 
in reading them over a second time, I discover a thou- 
sand things upon which 1 have something to say. The 
first that occurs to roe at present is your Carthage * ; 
make yourself easy about it, I beseech you, and take 
my word that it shall be finished sooner than poor 
Dido -finished hers } however, I am charmed with the 
simile. 

I am surrounded here with the plague of nine years' 
accounts, that remain to be settled, and whieh my 9on 
had in a manner only glanced over. I have receiptts 
oat of number to collect and examine. What immense 
trouble does ten thousand francs behindhand give a 
bad paymaster, and those who are concerned with him ! 
We have seized upon every thing ; we hope to recover 
certain: fines from some lands, belonging to us, but wan^ 
two thousand francs immediately : we have a numb^ 
of advisers ^ all I am grieved at, is the being obliged 
to distress any one ; but I am playii^ a desperate game^ 
and when 1 ask myself who shall be ruined, M. de la* 

* She rekn to ^e aptrUoMnt prepsdsg finr msdiiqe de Gnpun^ n 
die hotel de Cajraavalev 
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Jam or nqradf, I make no scnipk to nj« AL 4e tm 
Jaiie, and that gives me courage. 

Smch, my dear cliMd, is tbo iateUigence with whieH 
I ftheil fill ray letters : wfaea 1 reflect bow miieh I inter-* 
eat nyself in little circumstances of this kind, which I 
find in yours, I imagine you. must feel the same to«^ 
wards me, and that you would not wish me to thisk: 
fatgfaer €^ your regard and afifeciion. 

Living is very cheap in thi» place; had it been the 
s^nM at Aix, yon would not have spent so much last 
wkibar ; it is a charming cireamstance too that everjfp 
thing there is the same as at Paria: what a preciott»^ 
resemblance ! You have certainly reason to admire the 
^price of those who, while they blame your extrava^ 
gance, condemn the frugality of your housekeeping ; 
you were very much in the right to make no addition 
to it ; you have a way of doing things, that daazlea 
people; for your steward swears no one could keep » 
better house> or entertain with greater elegance aadf 
politeness. Fifty servants ! Heavens ! 1 was puzzled te 
reckon them op. As to Grignan, I cannot conceive how 
yoo can wii^ for more company there than yoo haver 
already in your own family ; you know, that when wa^ 
were alone, there were a hundred of us; and I thought 
tliat a very sufficient nombef for one hoaae. Yo« 
sliiiuld consider, that so many months to feed will make 
provisions as dear to you,, as if you lived with a leia re«» 
liaue at Paris. Reflect on these matters while miianag 
ao unprofitably in your closet : in these tioMs of retire^ 
ment let me recommend to yon the care of yonraclf.^ 
Your reveries are never agreeable ; they impress yon toe 
deeply; you have felt the ill efiects of them, and know 
how necessary it is for you to be sometimes spensieraick 
(tinoccupied) which is the best thing for delicate con- 
stitutiona. What yoa read is also, in my opinion,^ too . 
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htavy ; you^ fatigue yourself wkh history and abstiUM 
subjects. It is really a misfortane to ^have so good aa 
understanding and so fine a wit ; it destroys the health 
of the possessor. For my part I am almost ready to 
blush at the good health I enjoy* it seems to partako 
of foi]y» to be so well as I am ; it is much «iperi<Hr ttt 
the mediocrity of my understandings and sometimes I 
think that I deserve a slight illness: I wish, for my h(H 
nour and your relief, that I could bear one of your difr« 
orders for you ; the more I think of thi^, the more 
I am surprised that my constitution should be •» 
goodj a» to hold out against the many pangs I e]i-> 
dure. 

I have not sulficiently told you how much I lore 
Paulina, and how handsome, aim able, sprightly, aild 
easy, I think her 4 it would be a great pity she should 
be spoiled ; let me therefore advise you not to part 
with iier. X am afraid the little marquis has forgotten 
me. 

Yoo desire me to^ be no longer uneasy about your 
health; is it possible your disorders are at an end? 
Ah I my dear child! I dare not flatter myself with the 
thought, which would soften all the cares of life. I be^ 
lieve, as you do, that you lose something by my not be<* 
uBig at Paris ; my correspondence is aulhentic, for I 
never trust to common report : it cannot be expected 
Ihat the Grigiians should take so much pains as I do. I 
am perfectly convinced of the necessity of your tx^ 
penses at Aix. I said every thing to myself that yoa 
have said to me, and I mention it to you only to have 
the pleasure of confirming your arguments. 

I was afraid the story of madame de Dreux and her 
mother would have a strong effect on your imagination jr 
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tni t repented-hartng mentioned it to yoa ; but' I 

so maeh occupied with it myself, that it was impossible'^ 

ibr me to refrain from commumeating it« 

You may think, perhaps,, from what I have said aboat 
your understanding, that I am siHy enough to run aboat- 
exclaiming that my daughter is ill, because she has so- 
much mind : indeed, indeed, my dear ! I am not one^ 
to think or talk thus; I have written you my real sen-* 
timeiits on the subject, and they remain between us f 
we do not mention it as madame de la Fayette does ; 
she declares openly, that she strives to make herself a» 
fidolish ' as possible, by divesting her mind of as raan]^ 
ideas, as persons in general endeavour to furnish theinr 
with ; she has no doubt that her understanding does her 
harm, as well as all kinds of application ; and she is 
resolved to rid herself of such inconveniences. X could 
wish you, in that respect, to resemble tier. 
. M. de Luxembourg's affair has, you see> turned out 
tolerably well. His intendant is sent on a trip to Mar- 
seilles * ; the dirty jacket of an inhabitant of the gal- 
leys will sit but uncouth ly upon him, who has been all 
his life used to dress in print ; in shorty he is condemn- 
ed ; he has made amende fionorabte, but he has <:leared 
his master, and all that can be said of the matter is, 
Uiat he is undoubtedly the very best, or very worst of 
servants ; no one can dispute this with. me. Theiv is 
kifinite subject for talking, reasonings and adoiiring, i» 
this affair. 

] I still read my little book, the Reeowry qf Poriugitlf 
I would send it to you if I were on your continent; but 
at present I seem to be out of the reach of every body 
and every thing. It is written in Italic, by a gentle* 

* Bonardj^ whoyin conjuncilon wuh Le Sage, or deceived by thit 
wick^ priest, had implicated his master in certain diabolical maduoie^ 
ll^Qs againat a girl of tbc name of J>i^in. 



■on of Genoa, whose name is Conteslago; be is a 
writer of refHite : a friend of cardinal d'Estr^es and 
madane de la Fayette, has translated it into French, ia 
which language it reads remarkably well*. 

Adieu, my ever lovely and beloved ! I have now 
done with my Provence letter, which always claims 
the privilege to be first dispatched ; 1 ^all now go to 
tlie good sisters, and write some short notes to my 
acqaaiiitances. Your letters constitute all my amuse- 
ment, as usual ; you speak to me in them, and I em- 
brace you in mine with a tenderness that no words caa 
express. 

LETTER DCXXIX. 

TO THE SAME* 

Nantes, Monday, May so, iflse. 

I HAVE httik here j»8t a week, and I assure you I have 
had very little amusement during my stay. To-morrow 
we go to Seilleraie ; which is very much improved since 
you were there. I shall not sleep there : I take a young 
girl with me, who pleases me ; 1 thought her a perfect 
Agnes; but I have discovered unexpectedly, that she 
has a great share of good sense, and an immoderate de- 
sire to learn every thing fit for a person in a middling 
statioiw-in short, she has won my heart; her mother 
is a ridiculous devotee. This girl has made the. best* 
use possible of her confessor ; be is a Jesuit, and a man 
of learning ; she entreated him to take pity on her; he^ 

* This work appeared in Italian under the name of Conestagio, itk 
the year 1 585. Bat we are told that the real author is P. Jean de SyK 
va count de Poitalegro, who had followed king Emanuel of Portugal inta 
Africa as Spanish ambawador. This is a curious work. Langlet doet 
QOt gite the name of the Frendi tiaiialstor. 
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has done to, and tlie has received soch prafittf from bttf 
iuBtrue^iMy that the cannot ba said to be ignorant of 
any thing : all this is concealed beneath a pretty face^ 
extreme modesty, natural timidity, and the age of se- 
'aenteen years. She understands and sings the opera 
airs better than most I have met with. She is a rela- 
tion of the first president, and of M. d'Harouis. I 
wbh she could take the place of mademotseUe de Plea- 
sis till All»Saints only ; and she wkhes as heartily that 
her mothw was like me. 

LETTER DCXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Nantes, Saturday, May 35, 1680. , 

While I am waiting for the arrival of your letter, I 
must coBPrerse with you a little. I hope you haye re- 
ceived SO many of mine, that you wiU be fbrever cuvsd 
of any. uneasiness on account of the delay of the part4 
For my part, my child, I feel as if I bad been six montb# 
in this place, and the month of May would last for even 
Do you remember the fancy that once entered your head, 
that there were some months that never had an end ? 
I was of a different opinion when I was with you ; all 
my concern was, to find them fly away so rapidly. 
But how I adrnire this month of May ! what have I nM 
dene ? what have I not seen ? what have I not thotight* 
in this charming month ? and, after al^ I shall get \» 
the Rocks before it is ended. My soa was desirous we 
should go to Bodegat, where indeed we have many af- 
fairs to settle : and pressed me particularly, above all 
things, fo go to Tonquedec^s ; but as I am not very 
fond of this visit, I shall defer it till I am obliged to go 
to Rennes to pay a visit to M. and madame de Ghaaleog* 



I am at pMsent going to see the Roekfi where I shall 
wxmI for all my people from Bodegat You will ask rae» 
perbaps, if no one could have transacted the bosiaess for 
me here? No, my dear, 1103 my presence was abso- 
lutely necessary, aod the interest of my friends on the 
spot : this has been a sort of comfort to me, besides thi 
pleasure of passing a part of my afternoons with the 
poor girls of Saint-Marie. I have made them a present 
of a little book, entitled La Frequente Cammumon*, 
with which they are charmed ; but this is the greatest 
secret in the world. I beg you will read the second 
part of the second treatise in the first volume of Moral 
&Hijfs ; I am sure you know it, but you may not per* 
haps have observed it particularly ; it is on the subjeet 
^^suhnmtion to the will qf God, You will there see how 
elearly it is demonstrated that Providence governs all 
things ; that is my creed, by that I abide : and though 
a Contrary doctrine may be advanced elsewhere, td 
iie^ fair with all sides, I shall consider such conduct 
<Naly in the light of a political stratagemf, and follow 
the example of those who believe as I do, though they 
may change their note. 

We dined yesterday at Seilleraie, as I told you we 
should do : my little Agnes was delighted with this 
party, though there was nobody but the good abbe and 
the abbe de Bruc > she is nineteen years of age, and 
But so aioiple as I thought ; she has an infinite desire to 
learn; she is already acquainted with many things; 
and, as you said of Marie at Grignan, she guesses what 
you are going to say to her ; she is a charming girh 

* Written bj M. Arnaud. It was he nrho began the war he sustained 
{faraughottt his life agaiott the opinions of tlie Jesuits. Such a book, 
particularly at such an epocha, was truly contraband goods to the nuns. 

•f* We cannot help smiKog to see madame de S^ign^ accusing the 
Jsmciikis of teuitiaiif. 
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Her confessor makes her communicate twice a week ; 
what a profaciation } she makes one in every party of 
pleasure that she can^ at least she wishes it, which is 
alone sufficient to prohibit so frequent an appearance at 
the holy table. She has read all the romances she could 
find, and with all the eagerness that curiosity, and the 
pleasure of deceiving, can inspire. Between you and 
me, if I wished a girl to be wanton, I need only give 
her a confessor, and a mother, such as she has. 

No letters from Paris yet, my dear ; let me, there" 
fore, say a word to you about -Nantes : there is the lady 
here, a kind of intendant, and no intendant; a madams 
deNo***, daughter of madame de Br***, about seven- 
teen years of age, very silly, and very conceited. Her 
husband is of the family of Be***, but is absent ; his 
wife gives herself airs, and thinks it is my place to pay 
her the iirst visit, for what veason I cannot compi>e» 
faend; and therefore, without waiting till she has 
cleared the point, I shall set out for the Rocks : this 
\vill be a good thing for madame de Molac ; it wiU 
save trouble : she is at Paris, and her husband f is gone 
to fetch her. 

I have just received your letter of the 15th of this 
everlasting month : I declare l never found one like it 
for length. I see you have received all mine : I entreat 
you not to be uneasy, if, at any time, you should be 
disappointed ; as you must be sensible this depends on 
the motions of the post, which are not always certain* 
Till now I have had no reason tocon>p}ain, for I receive 
your letters only two days later than at Paris ; 'this it 
all that can be expected at so iqimense a distance : but 
you say I am not struck with this distance : this is said 
by a person more truly separated from me than X 

f M. de Molac was governor of the city and cutle ofNantea. 
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Ihodght; who has altogether forgotten me, ftnd the 
fondness of my heart for her ; who has lost the remem^^ 
Jbrance of that weakness of nature, that propensity to 
tears, of which her firmness and philosophy have so of« 
ten made a jest. It is for me to complain ; my feel* 
tngs, on this score, are more poignant than I can ex- 
press ; with ail my admirable notions of Providence, I 
can scarcely keep myself from sinking under such 
strokes : an undisturbed peace, and an implicit submis- 
sion, is the lot of the perfect ; while the knowledge of 
a Providence, of which I have made so bad a use, is 
given me only for my punishment. You say that I 
make God the author of every thing that happens ; 
read, read, I say, that part of the treatise I have point- 
ed out to you, and you will find that we are to look to 
Him for every thing, but with reverence and humility; 
and consider man only as the executor of his orders, 
from whose agency he can draw what effects he thinks 
.proper. It is thus we reason, when our eyes are lifted 
up to heaven ; but, in general, we are apt to. confine 
our views to the poor contemptible second causes that 
strike our bodily senses, and bear with impatience what 
we ought to receive with submission ; and such, alas ! 
is my present wretched situation. I join with you in 
believing, that philosophy is good for little, except to 
those who do not 8t?ind in need of it. You desire me 
to love you more and more : indeed you embarrass me ; 
1 know not where to Gnd that degree of comparison ; it 
is beyond my conception : but this I am certain of, that 
I never can, in thought, word, or deed, evince the thou- 
sandth part of the affection I bear you ; and ibis it is 
•that sometimes distracts me. 

Madame de la Fayette is still inconsolable, notwith- 
standing the favours her son has received *; her heart 

* He had obtained a regiment. 
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H even more aftcted than I imagined. She htt boeii 
to return thanks to his majesty, who gare bar a nMtt 
gracious reception ;. and yet she cannot bear the court, 
but is returned beck to Paris. Madune de Vins has 
come into my mind, as well as into yours, in regard t# 
her pleasant situation at Fontainblean last year, Sbm 
pays me a thousand attentions ; and I am afieeted with 
ber merit and her misfortunes : the higher she mtm 
raised* £he greater is her fall ; she cannot now: endure 
li place which is no longer her home ; she confines Jicr« 
self whcdly to her femilyt and the law-suits which pneai 
more heavily upon her than ever. I believe I was a 
comfort to her at Paris> for I always made her my first 
and chief concern. We correspond aboat you; aha 
srrttes me word, that she is our emporium : I think my* 
self greatly honoured by her friendship and notice. 

You have greatly delighted me with your account of 
the Carmelites, whose three vows are changed la tlnree 
ihings perfectly suitable to the sistera of Saint Theresa, 
interest, pride, and hatred. 

The danphtness says she has seen nothing at Paris 
bat heads, and the tops of the trees in the Thoillertes ; 
this speech will do her no disservice at court. There 
was a terrible quarrel the other day, between the king 
imd modame de Montespan : M. Colbert endeavoured 
lo briiig about an interview, but could, with great dif- 
fieirity, obtain of his majesty to consent to a medianocke 
with her as usual ; it was only on condition that it 
should be general, and every body admitted. 

TheWvelyFontanges has relapsed into her old disorder, 
and the prior * has had recourse to his old medicines : 
if they fail, he must return to hix faggots. I have soma 
^Lcellent lettei^ from La Troche ; her son is witness to 

' ^ The fUGt de Cabritres, whom she compared to the Medecin nul^ 
gti Lai. 
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•rttUBitar •f tramactiom ; birt it would be ri^culou!( in 
me to#aend you an account of the whole ; you have a 
Ivrotber, and brother*in4aw> at court. 

YoQ certainly jest» when you say that your brother 
mgfal to give me the preference ; I should be very sorry 
if lie did^ though it is proper he should preserve some 
appeaftttee of dirty : he is to come to me when the king 
•ets out on his tour. 

Adieu^ my beloved child; it is very good of you to 
prefer the nothings and idle chat of Pilois:*, that I com« 
mosicate to y6u> to the news of the gay world ; how- 
ever, I am not your debtor in that ; for the little details 
from Grignan are infinitely more acceptable to me> than 
M the accounts from Fontainbleau. 

I>t> not hurry yourself about the letter to theprincesft 
de Tarente ; perhaps she is not yet at Vitre. The vu 
sioBary nuptials with the prince of Denmark did not 
last ioog'; and several other matches have since failen 
to the gro«nd in the same way. 

LETTER DCXXXI. 

TO THE 8AMB. 

Nantes, Monday evening, Maj 27, 168 S. 

I WBTFE to you tO'night, my dear, because^ Heaven bt 
praised, I shall set out from hence to-morrow morning 
by day-break, and shall not even wait the arrival of 
your letters, to answer them. I have a man and horse 
to bring them to me where I dine, and I shall hav« this 
letter, which will go to-njght; so that I have taken 
^vGcy^fifccautioxi to make our correspondence as unin* 
terrupted b$ the nature of things woul^ admit. I am 

« Mftdame de S^vign^s gudtner at the Kocka. 
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like Harlequin in the play, iwbo wrote an aniwer be- 
fore he received the letter. 

I was yesterday at Baron, and returned from tlmice 
this evening. I have been ready to weep to see the 
desolation of this estate ^ there were the finest trees in 
the world upon it, and my son, in his last jouri\ey, gave 
the finishing stroke, to the last. He would even have 
sold a little copse, which was the greatest ornament of 
the place. Is not this lamentable ? He scraped toge- 
ther four hundred pistoles by this plunder, of which be 
had not a single penny left in a month. . Itis impo^ble 
to think with patience how he acts, and what his^Bri-* 
tany journey cost him, notwithstanding he discharged 
his coachman and footman at Paris, and took nobody 
but Larmechin with him. He has found out the art of 
spending an immense deal of money, without making 
any show for it, of losing, without playing, and of pay- 
ing, without discharging his debts. War or peace, he 
is for ever crying out for money ; in short, he is a per- 
petual drain, and what he does with his money I cannot 
conceive, for .he appears to have no particular passion; 
I really think his hand is a crucible, which melts money 
the instant it is put into it. You must bear with me a 
little, my dear child, while I give a vent to my vexa- 
tion. The afflicted dryads, the venerable sylvan deities, 
driven from their ancient abodes, and not knowing 
where to hide their heads; the old crows, who had in- 
habited the summits of our lofty oaks for upwards of 
two centuries; and the melancholy owls, who dwelt 
beneath the impenetrable shades of their branches, from 
whence, with their shrill cries, they denounced ap- 
proaching misfortunes to man, all, methought, crowded 
around me with their complaints ; and who knows bat 
several of our old oaks might have spoken, like that la 



which Cloriiida f was escloiiecl ? This place was onoe 
toi luogo d* incanio (a place of enchantment), if ever 
ikete was one. In short, my imagination was so forci- 
bly strtick with the scene of desolation that presented 
itself that I returned home in sorrow ; nor was th<s 
supped which the first president gare me ableio roose 
my spirits. 

I mnst now tell what sort of a personage this first pre- 
sident is. You imagine that he is a disagreeable snufl^ 
old fellow, like your R***. By no means : he is a 
young man of seven and twenty ; his name is Brunelaie ; 
he is very handsome, a nephew of M. d'Harouis, and 
was educated with young de la SeiI1eraie|. I have seen 
him a thousand times, without imagining him to be a 
magistrate ; however^ such he certainly is, and he at- 
tained to this dignity by his great interest ; and, by the 
help of forty thousand francs, has purchased all the ne- 
cessary experience for being the head of a superior 
body, the chamber of accounts at Nantes : besides all 
this, he has married a young girl whom I know very 
well, and whom I saw every day, for five weeks, at the 
assembly of the states at Vitre ; so ihat I look upon 
husband and wife, the one as a pretty little boy, for 
whom I cannot possibly have the least reverence, and 
the other a pretty little girl, whom 1 am unable to ho- 
nour. They came from the country on purpose to pay 
their respects to me. 

On the oth^r hand, M. de No*** came to pay me a 
visit on Saturday, having just returned from Brest : thi^f 
civility obliged me to go the next morning to see his 
wife§, who returned my visit the same evening, and 
to-day they have given such a magnificent entertainment 

f See die idth canto^Taiso's Jenitaltm DelnrevedL 
X Sou of M. d'Harouis. 
§ See Letter 35th Maj* 
VOL. VI. C 
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m medgrt, onaoeotrnt t>f ttB being Rogftlim ^pitdc, tbac 
Ihe ieast ^h -at^taUe leemed la ngnom bakna^. 
' I have been to taketmy leave of my poor g»ter of Saint-^ 
Marie^ with whoBii I have left a very good book, t 
hare also taken leave of the beaatifiil meadow. My 
Agnes is ready to weep at my departiiire ; and I, my 
dear, am rejoiced at it ; I am delighted with the thoD^bU 
of Tisttiiiig my woods; I hope I shall find some trees at 
the Rocks that have escaped the ftiry of the asM. This 
is ail that I have to say to you to-day. 



LETTER DCXXXU, 

TO THE SAME, 

The Kocks, Friday, May 31,1680. 

Notwithstanding this letter will not go till Sunday, I 
am resolved to begin it to-day, that I may date once 
more in the month of May. I fear that of June will 
appear still longer to me. I am certain, however, of 
not seeing so fine a country as the one I have left. 
There is a month in the year in which it rains every 
day'; this is owing to your prayers ; why will you not 
leave Providence a little to itself ? sometimes too much 
rain, sometimes too great drought : you are never con- 
fented. God forgive me ! but this puts me in mind of 
the story of Jupiter in Luciaii, who is so wearied with 
the incessant importunities of mortals, that he sends 
iVfercury to inquire into the matter, and, at the same 
time, orders ten thousand bushels of hail to fall upon 
£gypt, to stop their mouths. 

' I m\\ no longer oblige you to answer me on the sub- 
ject of tiie J>iviiie Provideace» which 1 so greatly re-' 

* A whtle* 
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««re; and wbidi» ill my i^fMiiMB» conwiaiKlt and octoi 
ereiy timig in tbe world. I am persuaded yon will ii4>t 
ihne to treat this opinion as an inconceWable mystery* 
vitii the dyseiplef of your &ther Deaeartas : it would be 
iiaieed looonceiFabk, that God shoold fa^tTo made tha 
world* and not direct all that passes in it. Those who 
anke each fine reatrictioiu and contradistinctions in their 
writings, speak mach nsore freely, said with greater 
tmth oa the subject^ when they have no crooked fiolicy 
ta 90Tern diem. These cutpurses are very agreeable m 
their conFersadon. I shall not mention their names* 
because I fancy yoa guess the principal one; the others 
are the abbe du Pile, and M. Da hois*, whom you are 
acquainted with* and who has an infinite share of wit* 
Poor Nicole is still in the Ardennesf, and M. Aniaiid 
buried nnder*groand* like a mole {. But whither it 
By pen runniag ? This is not what I meant to say to 
you. I intended to tell you, that I received yopr let^ 
ters at the place where we dined the day I left Nantes* 
and that, having no other means of conversing with 
yoo at so great a distance, the reading of them forms 
an occupation preferable to every other. 

We found the roads greatly improved between Nantes 
and Renues, thanks to the care of M. de Chaulnes; 
but the incessant rains we have had of late have made 
ihem as if two winters had followed close upon each 

* Dubois, of the French academy, who has translated several wod^ 
^f Cicero and Saint Augustin. 

f The forest of Ardennes, in tbe Low Countries. 

X After the death of madame de Longaeville, these able writers, fear- 
ing persecution, left France. Arnauld retired into the Low Countries; 
ivhere he lived long unknown and in poverty. He remained there -^I 
his death. Nicole, more conciliating and less dreaded, returned ta 
Fiaooe. He figured in tlie quarrel of Bossuet and F«nel«p. H^ BVgp 
rofted the former^ but with prwieuce and ipoderatjon. 

c2 
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Other. We were continaally in sloughs/ or rivers of 
water ; we did hot dare to cross over by Cbateaubriant, 
lor fear of being unable to get further. We arrived at 
Rennes on Ascension-eve, and dear good Marbeuf wieis 
ready to devour me ; nothing would satisfy her, but my 
taking up my abode for a time at her house, but I re- 
fused ; I would neither sup nor sleep there : the next 
day she gave me a very elegant public breakfast, when 
the governor, and every person of note in the town, 
came to visit me. We set out again at ten o'clock; 
though every body assured me,' that I had time enough 
before me, and that the roads were like thu room ; for 
that, you know, is the usual comparison : however, we 
found them so much like this room, that we did liot get 
there till after midnight, and were all the way up to the 
axle-^trees in water, and from Vitre to this place, a road 
I have passed a thousand and a thousand times, it was 
impossible to know it again; the causeys are become 
impassable ; the ruts are sunk to a frightful depth ; the 
little inequalities are perfect mountains and caverns ; in 
a word, finding that we could no longer find our way, 
we sent to Pilois for help : he came accordingly, bring- 
ing with him about a dozen stout country-fellows, some 
of whom held up the carriage, while others went before 
with wisps of lighted straw ; and all spoke such jargon, 
that we were ready to die with laughing : at length, 
thus attended, we arrived here, our horses jaded, our 
people dripping, our carriage almost broken down, and 
ourselves tolerably fatigued : we made a very light sup- 
per, went to bed, slept heartily, and this morning, 
when we awoke, we found ourselves safe and sound at 
the Rocks, though very mlich out of sorts. I had taken 
the precaution to send a servant before us, that we 
might not come into the midst of a dust of four years 
ftanding ; and we are tolerably decent at least. We 
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^ave been entertained with a great number of visitors 
from Vitre, sach as the Recollets, mademoiselle du 
Plessis, still in tears for her mother, &c. &c. but I 
bad not a moment's comfort^ till I had got rid of them 
a)]^ which was about siix o'clock in the evenings and 
had spent a little time in my woods, with honest Piloiss 
The walks and alleys are really enchanting ; there are 
half a dozen new ones you have never seen. By the' 
bye, be under no apprehension about my exposing my- 
self to the damps ; I know it would make you angry if 
I did, and that is sufficient to deter me. 

You always tell me that you are in good health, and 
80 does Montgobert ; and yet I cannot help thinking, 
that the plan of plunging twice a day into the Rhone^ 
can only suit a person whose blood is violently heated. 
I entreat you, my child, to consult a very grave and 
learned author, in regard to the effects bathing ma^ 
have on your lungs : you know I was witness to the 
evident injury you sustained from your half-bathsj 
though they were advist-d by Fagon*. 
- You must certainly have stood in need of all your 
strength to support the numerous visitors you have had ; 
twenty persons extraordinary at table, m tkes me start 
a little. These are whole retinues, as Corbinelli used 
to call them, when he found himself so crowded in your 
drawing-room, and neither saluted nor took notice of 
any one : it must be owned that your house is the most 
frequented of any in the country : this is living at rack 
and manger. Do you remember, when we had all the 
Fouesnels here, with what impatience we waited for the 
happy minute when they were to take their leave ; how 
cheerfully we bid them adieu in our hearts, and 
how terrified we were, lest they should yield to the 

* First physician to Lewis XIV. 
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lake entri^aties we made them to stay ; how our heart* 
bounded^ when we saw them fairly gone ; and our re- 
iectionsj how much bad company was preferable to 
good> the latter occasioning pain when they leave os^ 
whereas the departure of the other takes a weight froni 
the mind, and restores it to freedom ? do you remem- 
ber all thisj and how perfectly \Ye enjoyed ourselves 
upon the occasion ? 

I should chide you for writing me so long a letter, if 
I did not believe that this employment is less injurious 
to you^ than the being obliged to kef p up a long con- 
tersation. Talking of conversation, that between M. 
^e Louvoit * and M, de Vardes has made some noise, aa 
they write me from Paris ; and that he quitted theGrt- 
gnans and the Montanegrea for this exile. It is feared 
Ibat there is some embassy on the carpet^ which terri-* 
im hia family on account of the expenses. Upon the 
whole, I think M. da Grigilan has not been badly used 
\>y the ministers ; there ^vas no avoiding this journey ; 
it has cost Montanegre t still more. I think it wan 
behaving with great prudence, and dignity, not to ap- 
pear chagrined at the disappointment of the dinner; 
but, after all, I cannot conceive how people can 8ub-» 
ject those who lavish their money upon them, and 
min tfaetnaeWea to do them honour* to such mortifica^ 
tions. 

Madame de Coulaoges writes me word, that madame 
de Maintcnon has lost a cane to the dauphin ; madame 
de Coulanges has ordered it la be made. The head 
b a pomegranate of gold, studded with rubies ; it openi 

* M. de LouvoU went into Provence, to negoticte and sign the treaty 
hf whtcli the duke of Mantua yielded Casal to France. The marquis d» 
JlouiBers took possession the :)Oth September, 1681. 

•f- M. de Montanegre had the same command in Languedoc, aa M. 
dt Grignan had in Provencte* 
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and discofeis Ihe mintatare picfeiire of the.daupbinetB^' 
with (beae words underneath^ // piu grata nateondc ^; 
Clement formerly made this device for you ; but that 
which seemed an exaggeration when applied to you, is 
perfectly true with regard to this princess. The beau* 
tiful FoBtangea still continues very ill. My son telh 
me, they pass their time very pleasantly at Fontain* 
bleau. Comeille's comedies are the delight of the whole 
court ; I hare written to my son, that it must be a great 
pleasure to be obliged to be there, to have a master, a 
place, and the favour of the great ; that had it been my 
case, I should have been extremely fond of that part of 
the world ; that the contrary was the sole reason of my 
removing to such a distance from it ;. that this kind of 
contempt was, in fact, the result of disappointment and 
Texation, and that I aJmsed U out qf pure revenge, as 
Montaigne says of youth ; in short, that I wondere4 
^ow he could prefer passing his time as I do« with mar 
demoiselle du Ples^is smd mademoiselle de Launay^ to 
spending it in the midst of all that is gay and greats 

What I 9ay for myself, my child, I say in reality €ot 
yott ; for do not imagine, if M. de Grignan and yott 
were situated agreeably to your merit, that yon. would 
have any dislike to such a life ; but it does not pieasA 
Providence, that you should arrive at more greatness 
than you at present possess. As to myself, I have seen 
the day when little, very little, was waotipg for fortune 
to have placed jme in the most agreeable situation in the 
world ; when, all of a sudden, the scene changed to imt 
prlsonment and exile f ! Do you think my fortune has 

* The greitest chflitns are concealed. 

•f* Madame de S^ign^ alludes to the iMnisliment of M. de Bussy, the 
hief of her house, and the confinement of M. de Fonquet, her inti* 
jiate friend. To which may be added, the exile of the Arnaulds, an4. 
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been the happiest in the world ? yet I am ccmtent ; or, 
if I have my moments of marmuring, it is not on mj 
own accoont. 

You gife roe a very pleasing description of the man« 
ner in which madame D**** bestows her favours on 
her suitors; it is a sort of economy in love, worthy of 
Armida. You seem to believe, that M. de Rouiile will 
not return : I am sorry for it, and I should be Btill.more 
so, were it not that I believe your stay in Provence al- 
most at an end, and consequently that you can have lit- 
tle occasion for him. If any thing is to be done in the 
assembly, the coadjutor will give a good account of it^ 
in the absence of M. de Grignan. 

Sundaj, June S* 

This house is very different from yours; under the 
pretence of writing, I have only. seen my woods. I 
have read the Recovery of Portugal, which has pleased 
me much. I have not yet fixed upon what I shall read 
next. It rains incessantly : when the princess comes to 
Vitre, I shall not go there, I am so angry. The true 
naoie of her son-in-law is Oldembourg ; I took pleasure 
in writing it ridiculously f, from its being a German 
name: it was a sorry jest. There is subject enough for 
a year's conversation in the inconceivable and surprising 
state of the hearts of M. de la Trousse and madame de 
Coulanges. I hope we shall one day discuss together 
this subject, and several others, if you have no objec- 
tion. My lovely child, adieu, I embrace you with all 
the affection of my heart. 

furtlier back still, the misfortunes of cardinal de Retz, her relation and 
friend. 
*f Set the letter of the Qi\ of Maj. 
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TO M. DE OEIGMAK. 



Haw have you been able, my dear count, to keep 
yourself from being pierced through, and utterly con. 
sumed, exposed as you have been, the whole winter, to 
the fire of those eyes, of which your charming wife has 
given me so humorous a description ? A person thus em- 
ployed may livf any where, and everywhere; and your 
Provence seems the best adapted of any other place to 
the exercise of this fine talent ; for there are always birds 
pf passage : but where I am, one may perish for want 
of supplies. 

I am delighted with the visit you paid to M. de Lou- 
vow. There are certain things respecting which ex- 
pense should not be regarded : Montan^re has suf- 
fered more than you in that way. I conjure you not to 
ktmy daughter answer this letter; it is a monster in 
buik: but I have nothing to do; I am in perfect health, 
and it is my greatest pleasure to prattle to her. 



LETtER DCXXXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, June 5, 1680. 

At length I have the pleasure, at this immense distance 

from each other, to receive your letters on the ninth 

day after they are written, with the prospect of hap^ 

pier times before me. I often admire the great kindness 

id civility of those gentlemen of whom the author of 

e Moral Essays speaks so humourously, and to whom 

e are so much indebted. What do they. not do for us ? 

o what offices do they not submit, to be useful to us ? 

ome rup four or five hundred miles to carry our letters ; 

c5 



others, at the hazard of their necks, climb to the topsr 
of our houses, to prevent our beijig incommoded by the 
rains; and others suffer still more. In short, this is an 
arrangement of Providence ; and the thought ot goki> 
which 19 in itself an evil, becomes thus oontertied inui 
a souree of good. 

I hare brought a number of the best authors with nie> 
which I have been arranging this morning. There is no 
looking into one of them> whichever it«atiaj be, with* 
oat a desire to read it through. Some are roi«gtoii» 
tracts, that do honour to the faith they maintain : others 
books of history, the t>eat of their kind $ besides oUiics^ 
poetry, novels, and memoirs. The romances aro mt 
disgrace, and banished to a bye-eloeet. When I outer 
this little library, I wonder how I am able to leavo if 
again. In short» my child, it is altogether worthy of 
your presen€e> and so are nfy walks; but, for the eooH 
pany, it is very fer from being so. There i« strange 
ikimmiDg of the pot on Sundays* : one good thing hew- 
ever is, that they sup at six o'eloek, and leave me to fly 
to my lawns and groves for relief. Madame du Plessis, 
in her deep mourning, never quits me. I could well 
aay of her mother as of M. de Bonneuil, she has left a 
very ridiculous daughter behind her: she is so imperti- 
nent too. I am really ashamed of her regard for me, 
and I sometimes say to myself, Is it possible there can 
be any sympathy between her and me ? She talks in- 
eessantly ; but by the grace of God, I am to her, as 
you are to many othersi absolutely dead : I do not hear 
three words she says. She is at daggers drawn with all 
her family about her mother's will : this is a new embel- 

* On acoomt of the ifumber of visitor*, wIhgIi wm elwajw grcatcn 
aa Suadfl^i, and to whom madfunae de S^viga^ thought herself obUgnl 
to do th« honoun of h«T house, which slie hunoorouvly called skimmiu§ 
kerpat. 
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lisfaiDeiit td the feriner beaulles o£ he? mmd : $he oofi*' 
fiMuds ihB meisimng of «very ihUig »he soys ; and> wheA 
she is c(»nplaining of the ill treatment she receives^ sba 
cries. They hare used me li^e a harharUy, like' a crn^ity. 
You will hdre me entertaMi yeu with mek tnala, e<Ml 
90W i hope yoa haye enough for a time. 

My letters are of such an enoraious lengthy 4hat fo% 
ought, according to your rule, to make yours to me very 
iher^ and leaye all the rest to Montgobert. Health ii 
U all Iknes a real and intrinsic treasure, thai will serf e 
us <»i every exigency. Madame de Codang^ h»i 
written ne a thousand trifles, that I wmM eoangiuiwrate 
to you, hot that I tlmik it would be aibfloliiteiy lisBcii^ 
y^KL The favour of her femtde JHend (oaadasne de 
Manlenoii) stiil eaBfanues^ The qweea accuses her m 
the eaose of the distaaoe between her and flie <diM-» 
FhioeBs. The Icing oomforts her for this disgrace $, aho 
Tttite him every day, and their eonviefstttiesa are of a 
length that surprises every body, asid gives eecasieil id 
AumberksB conjectures. 

I cannot •conceive, my dear, how yo« covdd thmh 

yoor pretence was an obstacle to the fortunes of f/sni 

brothers ; yoa are not formed to be the image of ^l 

^h. Y<m haye not a sufficiently good opinion of your* 

self; and as to your saying that your lire^side hindered 

the chevalier from making his coart, by rendering him 

BRictive, let me tell you he has only changed fire-sid«i^ 

and tb«t fortune 'found him out in his own chamber^ 

nuffled up in flannels with tl^ rheumatism. The ahb£ 

de <Grtgtian was in despair; he would have given bis 

lance for an old song, when suddenly, by a chain of 

»tng5 too long to tell you oow, he is presented, ac- 

'pted, and actually in possession of one of the prettiest 

shoprics in France, How are you now* my dearj^ 

lis is no bad provision : who knows what may happ^l 
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I consider faturity as a dark road, in which the trateller 
may find light and accommodation when he least thinks 
of it. 

M. de Lavardin is going to be married^ in good ear- 
neat ; and madame de M ouci f is said to be the person 
who inspires madame de Lavardin with the idesjiof doing 
^ery thing that can prove advantageous to her son. 
This de Mouci most certainly have a most extracmii- 
nary soul. Young Mplac is to marry the duchess 
of Fontanges's sister ; the king gives him to the value af 
400,000 francs with her. 

How just is your observation upon the death of M. dc 
la Rochefoucftolt and so many other friends! ''The 
tanks close, and he is seen no more.'' It is certain that 
madame de la Fayette is overwhelmed with grief, and 
cannot feel, as she would have done at another time, 
the good fortune of her son. The dauphiness was par- 
ticular in her attentions to her : the princess of Savoy 
had' spoken of her as her best friend. 

I am very glad my letter pleased M. de Grignan : I 
sjpoke my mind with great sincerity. He must divest 
himself of all those ruinous whims, which take their 
turns with him by the quarter. They must not merely 
sleep, like the nobility of Lower Britany, but be alto- 
gether extinct. 

Adieu, my beloved child ; I admire and love your 
letters, and yet I will have no more of them ; cot 
phort, and leave Montgobert to prattle in your stead. 
I will try .to take fron^'you the desire of writing 
much : by the length of my letters you shall find them 

I 

. * ToJiOuise-AnnedeNoailles, sister to Anne Julius duke of NouUea 
and marshal of France. 

f Marie de Harlaie, sister to Achilles de Harlaie, at that time at 
torney-genend, and afterwards first president of the parliament o! 
Paris. 



MADAME DE B£V1Gn£ S7 



beyond yoar strength to answer, which is just what I 
wish ; so shall I he a shield to you. I am of opinion 
that yoa have a numerous correspondence upon your 
bands, say what you will ; for my part, I only stand 
upon the defensive in iny answers, I never begin the 
attack ; but then, even these seem of such a bulk, that, 
on post-days, when I retire to my chamber at night, and 
isee my writing-desk, I am ready to run under the bed, 
to bide myself, like our late madame's little dog, when- 
ever it saw a book. 
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TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, Whitsunday, June 9, 1680^ 

$0 then it seems, that with regard to attention to history, 

you are what I am with respect to the chaplet *, yon 

cannot tell what Justin treats about. Young de Biais 

said, that she had seen something of the conversion of 

St. Augustin at the end of Quintus Curtius ; you might 

say the same, and yet you will not let. me say, my 

daughter- has too muck understanding. As you are not at 

all the fatter for being ignorant, let me advise you to 

con over the old lessons of your father Descartes. I 

wish you could have Corbinelli with you just now ; I 

think he would amuse you. For my part, I find the 

days insupportably long; I think they have no end: 

seven, eight, nine o'clock, still broad day ! When any 

of our ladies honour me with their visits, I run imme* 

diately to my work, for I do not think them worthy of 

sharing with me in the pleasures of my walks. When 

* See note to the letter of the I2th of May. 
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ihtk iHlsit is over, i conduct them doim stairs^ eaciih 
damsel moanU behind her trusty equire^ away tfaejp 
ttni ta Slipper, and I retora to indulge myself with af 
walk* I wish to think of God, and I think of yoo^ 
I wish to tell my beads ; I am lost in reverie, and think 
of you. I send for Pilois, I talk to him about two or 
three new walks I intend to make ; and then, if I fei^ 
tile least dew, I hurry back into the house, for fear ei 
ificurring your displeasure. I read books of devotion^ 
to fit myself for receiving the Holy Spirit : how-propcv 
for the purpose is this retreat ! But he fills the hearts 
he pleases, and himself prepares the mansion where he 
intends to abide : it is he that maketh intercession for 
us with groanings that cannot be uttered. It is St Au-> 
gustin who says all this. I think both he and St. Paul 
were perfect Jasenists. The Jesuits have a phantom 
they call Janseains, whom they abuse without seeming 
to know how much higher they strHce. Pr^* gcndimen^ 
mko speak$ to ytm ^ ? They set up the t^oice of oppositkn. 
and reproach, which rouses the sleeping disciples of 
tlhese two great saints. I wish I had my poor nuns #f 
SaiiiwM arie.f , as near to me as Vilre. I hvrt no taste 
lor yoqr canting sisters of Axx ; for my part, I should 
be for piaerng my li^ie girl with her aunt, she will be 
abbess herself someday. That place is rather equivocal ;: 
leligion and pleasure are blended togetl^r; but you are 
better able to judge of this than any one. The abbey 

* M. de Soyecourt happening to sleep one night in a chamber with 
three of his friends, the fancy took \xa^ to talk «o loud to one of them, 
almost adl the night through, that the other two could not get a wink 
•f sleep; upon ivhieh one of tihem saii to him tngrity, « Zminds^ 
$oy«cD«rt, hoU your tongne^ there is no sleeping &r yon," Upon 
which M* Soyecourt very oooUy replied, '< Pmy sir, whoiqfkok^ to jou«^* 
This answer appeared so droll to madame de S^vigntf, that shefiequentlj. 
applies it in her letters. 

t AtNantei. 



MADAItB DS SBTT6HE. $# 

ly be SO small, wad the covmry bo dJamgneMo, tliat 
you irould be wroDg lo place ber there ; othermae^ i 
think siie w^onkl be a thousand times better there than 
at iAfx, vfktre yoa will go bo more*. The dear child 
womhi bm lost to you ; and as M. de Yendome will bo 
governoj*, abe would be qittte in despair. There are ft 
thoQsand fcbingi in an abbey to make life pass com£srt«« 
ably, ^tke may go with her.aont to the fiuniiy-seat*. 
she may go to the baths» she will be my lady abbem^a 
iiieoe* In sb(Mt^ I am of opinion, fcbat this will be the 
beat method of placing her. Bat what says the arch«^ 
bi^bop'lo it^ Hn adrice ought to govern yoar con^ 
d«ct. 

IndeedU mycbald, youropiaionofy<Mtiae]fisaltQg&*: 
tber fabe and eirooeoas* What caa yon meao by lie- 
crying an umkratanding so exoelient as yovirs? Fiait^ 
Tne another in the world more enlightened, or rooreatife 
to reasoia and doty : and yet, with all this, yoa delight in 
pttplexiBg me. Yoa well know your own superiority^ 
yoa hame anderetaudiag, judgement, disoerameBty kaow« 
ledge, abilities, the gift of insinuatioii, art when yoo 
ehooae to use it, prudence, discretion, rescdutum, pre^r 
sence of mind, eloqaence, and the power of asakisif 
yeanelf beloved whenever yon please, arid fVeqsuaitly 
mote, mi}ch more, than you desire. I couM expatiate 
on this pleasing theme for erer ; to sum up the whole 
in a few words, you have wherewithal to be just what 
you choose. This material is wanting to many who see 
every moment the bounds of their UBderstanding : ^y 
dear child, complain no longer. 

* Madame de S^vignd flattered herself with the belief, that th« 
4ulce of Venddme, who was governor of Provence, would command there 
in persmt for the future ; and that M. and madame de Grignan woul4 
return to Paris, and be settled in some situation at court* 
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I have just receired a letter from madam de Vins, iir 
which she speaks of yon : you are the bond that links q» 
together. She is buried in law, which is the more dis- 
agreeable to her, . as the necessary attendance prevents 
her being at Pomponne. Her prudence at once pleases 
and a£Pects me. She seems to be melancholy, Mid as 
indifierent to those pleasures, whicli no longer suit her, 
as she is fully persuaded that it was the order of Provi* 
dence which reduced her to this state : all her satisfac* 
tion is now centred in her family, I sent you a part 
of one of your brother's letters, by which yon will see 
the real state of his mind. He is at Fontainbleau, where 
he tells me he is surrounded with pleasure, without being 
able to taste a moment of joy. Madame de Maintenon 
grows still more and more in favour, while fiudmfopd 
seems daily to lose ground. Fontanges has reached the 
summit. 

Madame de la Fayette writes me word, that she is 
pierced more deeply than she thought she was, while 
she was taken up with the care of her health imd her 
children ; but these cares have given place to real grief 
6i heart. She is alone in the world ; she regrets the 
want of my company greatly, as, she says, I should un* 
doubtedly have discharged my doty on this singular oc- 
casion. Poor soul ! . ihe rank is closed^ and she can find 
BO one to supply his place^ 

Rien ne peut r^parer le& biens que j*ai perdus*. 

She sends me this verse, which I have often repeat- 
ed for her in my mind. She is still in a very bad 
state of health, which adds to her melancholy. Her 
two children, as well as Langlade and I, are absent from 

f 

* Nothing can restore the blessings I have lost., 
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Pdris ; all her other friends at FonUinbleaii> and tna- 
dame de Coiilanges is on the eve of her departure. 

Madame de Lavardin is up to the ears in marm^ 
preparations for her soov 1 shali make your compU- 
meotsto her upon the occasion. She writes us word 
tliat she is satisfied, but I can perceive the contrary. 
A daughter-in-law is a restraint upon her : I do not 
think they will live in the same house together. I am 
persuaded, she is wounded by the heroic behaviour of 
madame de Mouci ; she will not complain though she is 
ready to burst. 1 can see into their hearts. She hints 
to me, that she intends to spend the remainder of her 
days in a peaceful retreat at Malicorne. I can read the 
cards ; they promise but an unpleasing g^me. I can 
see the embarrassment of the son, distracted between 
a&ctton and gratitude for his mother, chagrined at the 
inconsistencies of her temper, hampered with a young 
wife, and foolishly sacrificing his peace for the sake of 
liis name and family : if I were one of the wedding 
guests^ I could not see more clearly into this matter than 
I do at present Believe me, I feel great concern for 
the different parties, and I make a thousand reflections 
on all these things when alone in my woods. It is^ how- 
ever,, some sort of consolation to me to find, thatno one 
is perfectly happy in this world: ce que Hi vois de 
^homme rCest pas Vhomme (what thou seest of man, is 
not man). 

I think, if I had some person to assist me in philoso- 
phizingy I should become one of yoar disciples. I shall 
have recourse to some book, to endeavour to make use 
df my reason ; but 1 promise you, it shall not be that of 
^'our father Senault. Where could you pick up such 
jargon^ ? Why do you not abide by the just and simple 

• Harsh pjanion ! " Father Senault," says Voltaire, *« is reckoned 
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reftioniogs of your father Descartes? I most always bavW 
some Utile story to conduct me : my taste is vulgar Hke 
your brother's : abstracted subjects are familiar to you*, 
to me they are not so : but this diOTerence in our studies^ 
my child, in nowise affects the union of our hearts ; fOk 
the contrary it improves it, by making us always new 
to each other. I shall pray to God, that he will impart 
to me a portion of his holy Spirit, for I do not presume 
to request particulars : '' thy will be done on earth a^ 
it is in heaven ;'* what else should we say ? 

When I chide the little marquis, it is to have the plea^ 
sure of thinking, that I may provoke some smart reply. 
I have no idea that any thing can have a better effect 
than that passage. He is too sedate and settled ; h« 
must be roused now and then, even though it be by chKl» 
ing him without cause. 

LETTER DCXXXY. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, WedoAsday, June 13, 16S0* 

So, I have written a sermon, without thinking of it ! I 
am as much suiprised at this, as the count de Soissons *» 
when he was tokl he had made prose. It is true, I fed 
myself disposed to do all houour to the grace of Chfist. 
I do not cry out, as the queen-mother did in the excess 
of her eeal against those vile Jansenists, ''Ah! fie fie 
upon grace !" I say the contrary, and can bring good 
vouchers for it. Since you have imparted to me yomr 

» 

among the fint restoreis of eloquence. He was for Bourdaloue, whajt 
Rotrou was for Comeille." 

* It is singular, tfaatMoUere should have found in a nobleman the most 
laughable instances of ignorance, with which he endows his Bourgeois 
GwMomme* 
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-risions, with regard to the fortunes of your brothert-inr 
law, I will tell you sincerely, that I was afraid the air of 
a hous^ where saving grace was sometimes talked of| 
might bare injured the abb6 de Grignan. Thank Hea« 
yen, I have done no more harm than yourself; and if I 
atti silent for the future> as I ought, and certainly shall 
be, it will not be from the fear of injuring aay one. Your 
young bishops are seldom suspected of this heresy. I 
have just been writing to the chevalier ; he has abso-* 
lutely forgotten me, and as he is not infected with the 
Grignan indolence, it may be a serious business. 

Year great building, my dear, is begun to-day : dQ 

But will do all he can to hasten the workmen. There 

was no possibility of beginning sooner, and there is time 

enough to complete every thing. I send you a letter of 

madame de Lavardin's, by which you will aee what are 

her aeniiments. I am almost tempted to send you like* 

wise a very long letter I have received from madame de 

Monci, in which she takes pleasure in acquainting me 

with every thing she has done relatively to this man* 

Tiage ; she has made choice of me, in preference to any 

other person^ to communicate the whole of her conduct 

to : ahe is iti the right ; the second volume is worthy the 

admiration of every one who had read the first : she 

seems happy in taking every opportunity of loading M« 

de Lavardin with favours, by means of the tnilaence she 

has over his mother. She has made her give a thousand 

poDods worth of pearls : she has made her give all the 

fire-irons, stoves, candlesticks, tables> and silver waiters^ 

that were worth having ; handsome tapestr}% fine old 

^ miture, with linen and dressing gowns, which madame 

! Mouci selected herself. Her heart takes this method 

- avenging itself; but for Iter, it would have beea 

men village weckliiig. Hhe has made her give consi- 

ierable estates to the 8on« and, to crown all, she witl 
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manage so, that the new married couple will not lire in 
the same house with the mother, whose overbearing^ 
temper, and rigid observance of hours, would by no 
means suit the young coupler Madame de Mouci delights 
in displaying to me the liberality of her soul, and I am 
amazed to see the extraordinary manner in which she 
contributes to M. de Lavardin's happiness. The desire 
of being singular, and of distinguishing ourselves by 
stepping a little out of the common road, seems to me to 
be the source of many virtues. She writes me word, 
that she should be very happy if I were at Paris, because 
I should understand her; no one else being able to com- 
prehend what she is doing : she adds besides that I should 
die with laughing, to see the grimaces madame de La- 
▼ardin makes, every time the devil of avarice is cast out 
of her, by the power of her exorcisms. The poor lady 
seems perfectly exhausted, like the nuns of Loudun*^. 
It must certainly be a very comic scene. 

I have also received some very entertaining letters 
from the marchioness d'Huxelles. The fair widows 
do wonders. Madame de Coulanges assures me, that 
she is to set out on the 20th for Lyons; she writes me 
a thousand trifles. This city will become the source of 
of all the private intelligence of the court; but do yott 
suppose she will communicate any of this precious com* 
modity to the inhabitants ? 

* AUadiog to the Histoire des DiaMesde Lottdun, History of the De. 
Vila o£ Louduii. It is vrell known, that the fierce hatred of cardinal de 
Richelieo, the manceuvrea of th^ capuchin Joaeph, and the cruelty of the 
judge Laubardement, caused the unfortunate cur^ Urbain Grandier to 
perish in the flames, as convicted of the crime of magic, ** upon the di 
position of Ashtaroth devil of the order of Seraphims, and chief jof th 
possessing devib, and'Eusas, Cham, Acaos, Zebuian, Nephthsum, Uriel 
and Ac^, of the order of the pnneipalities."— Tiiese are the terms of thi 
•eotence. 
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I had a yisit the other day from an Augiifttia friar« a po<Hr 
creature, a Tery poor creatare indeed. He assumed the 
airs of a preacher ; but I imswered his pompous ignorance 
only with a smile of contempt: he still went on, till at last 
I was strongly templed to throw a book at his head. I 
fancy madanie de Coulanges will be ready to reply in 
the same way to the ladies of Lyons. Young Coulangetf 
Vill be with you; he has given up M. de Chaulnesand 
Britany for Lyons and the Grignaus. I am quite of 
his opinion/ my dearest child, and my greatest joy woul4 
be to make one of your party : ah ! how I should like to 
sup io your delightful grotto! how pleased I should b« 
with M. de Grignan's music, and those beautiful passages 
in the opera, which have often made my eyes glisten* 
Ohl it would be a charming party. Your house is a 
little town; 'really, to reflect upon our situations and 
di8p<>sitions, it might be supposed some magic change 
bad been wrought upon us; and yet, to the honour of 
hoth, you fill your exalted station admirably, and shine 
^ in your proper sphere; while i and my humble for* 
tune seem fitted for the woods and the solitude I inha* 
bit. The truth is, I am assured from whence all this 
comes; it is necessary to raise our eyes to Heaven, after 
having long kept them fixed upon the earth. 

The other evening one of my people told me, " that 

it was very warm in the Mall ; that there was not a 

breath of air stirring, and that the moon shone with the 

finest effect imaginable.'' I could not resist the tempta?- 

tion, so on I put bonnets, cloaks, capuchines, and all the 

^'iedless defensatives you could wish ; and forth I salli- 

1 to the Mall, where the air was as mild as in my own 

torn: I found there ia thousand fantastic illusions of the 

ght, black and white friars, linen scattered here and 

lere, black men in one place, others buried upright 

gainst trees^ little dwarfs who just showed th^ir heads 
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•BNlcoocealAd the rest of their bodieiif priests who dared 
not epproach me, &c. kc* After faaringlaaghed hesrtMy 
at all these figures^ and fiilly convinced oarsehres of the 
Irae origin of what are called spirits, apparitions^ thai 
play their farces in the theatre of oar innigina^ioDS^ 
We retonied to the hoose withoat sitting down, or feel* 
ing the least dew. I beg yoor pardon, my dear child, 
bat I (iiOQgbt myself obliged, after the exasnpie «f the 
iuicient9, as the fooli^ fellow we met in the gtvdcns 
at Livri osed to say, to show this mark of .respect to 
the moon ; I assure you I have sustained no ii^ury 

wtOttk ft. 

There has fallen to me, out of the clouds, one of the 
prettiest calambour * chaplets in the worid ; this ii 
doubtless because I tell my beads so well. The bsst 
bat! to the best play«r, you know. This chaplet has a 
Cross of diamonds hanging to it, with a death's head 
of coral ; / have certmnh/ seen that vile face eomcwhert. 
Tell me, I beseech yoo, how it found its way to me at 
such a distance? In the mean time, I shall not tell my 
beads without considerable musings ; I am of opinion 
that it will occasion greater distractions f; I wait your 
answer on this subject. 

Have you heard the story of madame de Saint Peu« 
anges? They concealed it a long time from me, lest it 
Shoold prevent me from returning to Paris in a car- 
riage. This lady was going to Fontainbieau, for we 
should let no advantage slip, where she pretended she 
^ould be highly entertained t she had a very pretty 
place at court, was young, and had a taste for all the 

' ^ Calemimgrj cdUanJbouc, or caUanbac, are knots of ibe aloe*tree nrand 

thidi th« rosin <x)Uects and bardena by incorporation. This calemboHC 

held to the fire emits a fine perfume. The aloe-tree grows in the woods of 

CocluQ-Giina. 

' f See letter. May 12. 
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i\ pleftsttm suitable to her years ; slie adopted ^ fashion- 
f ^ble mode of setting out at six o'clock in the erening, 
and Mrihg post, so as to get in about midiiight s buC 
listen to the conse^ences; her carriage was overturned 
by tie way, a piece of broken glass pierced thiougb 
her stays into her body, and sbe died of the womd. 
They ^write me word from Paris, that ^e lost her rea- 
son, between the pain the sargeons gave her, and the 
aort^calion of dying in the bloom of youth. Is not 
this a cturious adventure? If you know it already, it 
win be ridicolotts to tell it you a second time ; but it 
hto made a strange impression on my brain. It seemi 
madalne de Nevers* has made one, oa the greatest head 
m the world, and has turned anether smaller one qaite 
topsy-turvy; but I do not find that this has heca at^ 
Wnded with any serious consequences. 

The king took the sacrament on Whitsunday. Ma** 
4ame de Fontange's infioeBce still continues brilliant 
9Dd solid ; but what are we to think of this friendship f 
1 have received a letter from M.Pomponne, in the midst 
of his retirement, of which I am more proud than if it 
had been from amidst all the splendour of St. Germain : 
it is there he is again become as perfect as at Frdne : 
ah ! how excellent a use does he make of his disgrace^ 
and what charming company he is in ! 

It is certain, that I could very well have borne with 
the company of my Agnes f : I should at least have put 
her out of conceit with her confessor ; though, to say the 
truth, he is not so dangerous as madame de Tallard's* 
1 should hare been as little puzaled to explain to hef 

• 

* Mada^Devde Keren, the daughter o£ madame de ThUngias, wts « 
perfiect beauty. The greatest head is the king; but it was not true tiiat 
be bad designs upon ber, as it was said sbe bad upon bim. Tbe otbe^ 
tmaX^ headmn tbe duke, son of the great Cond^, who was really very 
macb in lor(»wklk hn* ' 

t Se^diCLfetten of ibe ftOlhuid 5tstb M^« 
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the description you have given me of yourself, as I wftf 
to answer it. My dear child, yon have merit, wit, 
and underatianding, enough for half a dozen heads ; it 
rests with you to make the best use of such trea« 
sures, which it is always good to have in store. I am 
happy that you are yourself conrinced of your Iotc. 
You do honour to my heart, to trace as you do its steps; ' 
I wish ypu could also hear me talk of yours, and how 
firmly I. calculate upon the solidity of yonr affections.' 
I read your letters over aiid over, with sentimentsr pecu- 
liar to myself: they employ me a whole week ; I receive 
them on Monday ; I read and answer them till Wed- 
tiesday : Thursday I wait with impatience for Friday 
morning, when I receive another packet which' supplies 
me till Sunday; and thus the days pass with me, wait- 
ing the arrival of that happy one, which is to give you to 
my arms, without knowing when it will be. 

Mademoiselle du Plessis is in her convent : I had much 
jrather have the company of my night spectres than her. 
1 embrace the little marquis ; you do him more service 
than twenty tutors. 

LETTER DCXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rock«> S«tunky, Jam 15, 1680. 
I SHALL ro^ke no answer to what you say of my letters* 
J am extremely happy that tliey please you; had you 
not told me so> I should have thought them unbearable: 
I never can muster up courage enough to read one of 
them through, and 1 often say to myself. Good Hea- 
vens, with what nonsense do I pester my poor child ! 
Sometimes I even repent having written so much, lest I 
should lay you under a sort of obligation to answer me 
in the same way ; bat let me entreat you, my child, to in* 



luljge me in the pleasuie W ohattitig to y««« wIllMiii 

patting yourself to the trouble of answering* Your latf; 
teeter exceeded aU the booiidA of prfideitce« fiiid ibe^ Ciure 
yon ot^gfat to take of your bealth* 

Y'0Q are too good in i^i^mg me more sooitty ; bmi 
kk &ct» I do not want it. I am accustomed to sotitodtf; 
I'hate Asy fporkmea to amuse me, and the 'good abb4 
has his Kkewise : his taste for buildings and idteraitons 
gets the better of his prudence. It does not coat faim 
ttiach indeed, but it would cost him still leas to let tl; 
•loae. 

AH loy delight is ift my wood ; it is impossible to de- 
scribe bow beautiful it is : I often walk there with mif 
cane and Louison, which is all I desire. In my closet 
I fiad such agreeable company, that I often say to 
myself. This is worthy my daughter ; she could not hen 
iay her hand amiss upon a book, there is hardly room 
left for choice. I hare taken up les Convenatiom Chre^ 
tkmies, (Christian Dialogues) ; they are written by an 
hfmest Cartesian, who seems to haye all your Rachcreke 
itla FinV^ (Inquiry afber truth, by befurl) ; which treats of 
that philosophy, and of the supreme power of God oyer 
his creatures, who, as St. Paul says, live, move; and have 
thair being, in Him alone, and by Him know all things. 
I witt let you know if this book is within my comprehen- 
aion ; if not I shall quit it witli all humility, renouncing 
tile foolish vanity of appearing wise when I am not so. 
I assure you, I think like lour brothers; and w^re I to 
-cjcpress myself in pvinl^ I shoukl say so. I know the 
difference between the language of policy and that of 
the heart, God is omnipotent, and does what he pleases ; 
that I understand. He wants our hearts, and we will 
not give them to him ; there lies the mystery. But clo 
not discover that of our sisters of Saint-Marie: they 

VOL. VI. n 
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^rite me "wotd, that they are charmed with the book I 
fcnt them f- 

Yau remind me of the foolish answer I made to excose 
myself from going to madame de BTei****X* ''that I had 
l^ot one ion :" th'is made your bishops start. I thought 
that it had been merely my heretical air. I mentioned 
h to you the other day ; 1 think, however, there 
appeared something strange in the expression. Hea- 
ven be praised, my dear countess, we have done no 
barm ; your brothers could not have been better provided 
for than at present, even had we been Molinist$, 
Probable opinions, and the direction of purpous, wOnld 
not have been more advantageous to them in the hotel 
de Carnavalet than the libertinism of our conversations* 
1 am delighted at it, and have often thought how unjustly 
we might have sufiered on this occasion. 

I can make nothing of the affair of M. de la Trousse 
or madame d'Epinoi, or of the servant who robbed them. 
I will endeavour to get information on this subject, shid 
will send you the letters. You find that poor madame 
de Lavardin is (juite unhappy : who would have suf^osed 
that she would have been otherwise* than rejoiced at her 
son's being married § ? But I speak like a fool. It 
should be our invariable maxim, that human nature can 
never be happy. Young Chiverni seems to be as much 
so as any one ; you see how he has extrioated himself 
from his misery. Your poor brother, indeed, seems 
tated never to be happy in this world ; as to the other 
world, if we may judge by appearances, I see no proba- 

f See Letter, May 35. 

1 Apparently, madame de Bretonvilllen, whom the Memoirs of the 

times represent as the over-officious friend of the archbishop of Paris <}• 

Harlai, who was not so timid a priest, at he was a rigid Moliniit. 

$ See the preceding Letter. 
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biUtjr of his l>eiag in the right road. The bUhop of 
Cbaloas is certainly in heaven, for be was a derout pre- 
late, and a yirtuous man. You see all our friends are 
lost to as one after another. 

I wrote the other day to madame 4e Vins, that I 
would leave her to guess what sort of virtue I practised « 
most here; and informed her it was liberality. It is 
certain, that I h^ve given away very considerable sums 
since my arrival : ejght hundred francs one morning, one 
thousand another, five hundred another, one day tbree 
hundred crowns : you may think I am jesting, but it is 
too true, 1 have farmers and millers who owe me these 
sums, and have not a farthing to pay me with. What 
is to be done in this case ? Why I make a virtue of ne- 
cessity, and forgive them the debts. You will readily 
believe, that I make no great merit of this since it is 
forced liberality ; but my head was full of it when I 
wrote to madame de Vins, and so down it went on the 
P^per* I endeavour to make the Bnes pay for it. I 
have not yet touched one of the six thousand francs 
from Nantes ; money-matters are not soon settled. The 
other day I had a visit from a pretty little wife of a far- 
mer of Bodegat, with sparkling eyes, hne person, and 
smartly dressed in a holland gown, with ruffled cuilsi, 
tad a. long train. Good heavens ! thought I, when I 
saw her, I am ruined : for you must know, her husband 
owes me eight thousand francs. M. de Grignan would 
certainly have fallen in love with this woman; she is 
the very image of one he admired at Paris. This morn- 
ing a countryman catlie in with bags on all sides, some 
under his arms, some in his pockets, and some in his 
breeches, which he began to untie, for in this country 
tbey dress iu a strange way ; the fashion of buttoning 
the lower part of the jacket is not yet introduced here; 
they are very saving of the stuiFof which their breeches 

y2 
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ute ctnnposed, and Aom the gentry of Vitre down to my 
dodpofe, etery thing bin the highest state of negligence. 
The good abb^, who« yon know, loves the main chstncey 
seeing the fellow so loaded, thought we were rich for 
ever. '•Upon my word, friend, yon are bravely loaded, 
fcow much motffey do you bring us P' «* Please your 
revierence," answered the man, ** I think there isB mat- 
ter of thhty francs/' My dear child, •! believe all the 
doubles * in France were collected to fill these bags. In 
this manner do they abuse our patience and forbear- 
ance. 

'You give roe great pleasure by what yon say of 
Montgofoert. I thought, indeed, what I wrote to you 
upon her account was superfluous, and that your excel- 
lent understanding would reconcile every thing. In 
this manner, my child, you ought always to act, ia 
!ipite of momentary vexations. Montgobert has an ex- 
cellent heart, though her temper is rather too hasty 
and impetuous: 1 always honour the goodness i^ her 
heart. We are frequently obliged to bear with the 
little dependencies and circumstances of friendship, 
though they may sometimes be disagreeable. I shall 
some day send her a bad cause to defend at B4>checoor- 
bitr^ ; since she has a talent for these things, it ought 
to be exercised. You will have M. de Coulanges with 
you ; who will be a capital performer. He will inform 
you of his views and expectations, I know nothing of 
them myself; he dreads solitude so much, that he will 
hot even write to any one who lives in it; Grtgnan, 
therefore, is a place perfectly qualified to charm him, 
as he himself is to charm others : I never met with s li 
delightful society, it is the object of all my wishes I 
think of you all incessantly; I read your letters c r 



^ « Small pieces of mooej, of which about five are et^ual to an 1 
Usl> peuDj. 
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and orer again, saying as at Livri : Let us see what 
my daughter said to uae a week or ten days ago ; for, 
in short, it is .she who converses with me, and I thus 
enjoy " the ingenious art of p^iotkig language, and of 
talking to the eyes." 

You know it \i not the retired groves at the Rocks 
that make me think of you; I thought of you as much 
io the midst of the bustle of Paris. Yon are fixed in 
•he e«itr« of my heart ; every thing else is transient ; 
H passes and is forgotten. I have forgotten even my 
Agues, and yet she is very amiable ; her wit has some-* 
thing of the simplictty of the country in it : but that of 
mdanM de Tarente is still in the high courtly taste. 
The roads from hence to Vitre are grown so intolerably 
bad, that the king and M. de Chaulnes have ordered 
^em to be repaired. All the peasants of that barony 
will be assembled there on Monday next. 
' Adieu, my dearest! when I tell you that my af- 
teolion is t»f no use to you, do you not understand 
IB what way I mean, and to what my heart and ima- 
gmation tend^ Pray tell me if you intend to place 
<Hir Uttle girl at Aix with her aunt*, and to send 
Paulina away. The dear child is a perfect prodigy;; 
her understanding and wit are a sufficient portion fot 
her: will you then place her on a level with a common 
person ? I should always take her with m% wherever I 
went, and should never think of sending her to Aix 
with her sister f. In short, I should treat her, as she 
merits, extraordinarily. . 

* Marie Adhcmar de Menteil, mster of M. d» Grigwm, »n4 one of 
^ nuns of Aubenas, a town and convent of the Lower Viiiief* Sat 
the Letter of 9th June. 

t Marie Blanche, the eldest sister of Paulina^ was in the nunnei|r 
of St. Marie of Aix, where a short tinte afterwards sht took tha veil. 
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YO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, June 19> 1689« 

What vreather have you in the country, my dear ? Your 
parties in the grotto make it appear as if it were very 
fine. With us it is dismal ; it is unseasonably cold and 
wet. I wear a quilted night- gown, have a fire in my 
room, every evening ; the Carthage of my woods (her 
plantations) is entirely stopped, and yet the days are aa 
long as those of the month of May. But do not wish me 
to have any company ; I want none, but what I know I 
cannot have. Such weather cannot certainly iast longi 
dt this time of the year^ I shall therefore resome my 
reading and writing till it is over. Your ^charming let* 
}ers afibrd me an employment infinitely more preciooi 
than any other. I have a great distaste to those silly 
conversations, which are made up of sees and hearsi^, 
and such idle- stu£^ in which we cannot possibly take 
any interest. I am much better pleased with the Cirii- 
iian Dialogues which I hav€ mentioned to you before. 
I am certain you miist be acquainted with the book; it 
is the whole of your father's philosophy adapted to Chris- 
tianity ; it proves the existence of a God, without the 
help of faith. I have heard you talk so often on this 
subject with Corbinelli and La Mousse, that the conver* 
sation is imprinted on my mind, and enables me tp un« 
derstand these dialogues better than I should otherwise 
do. I will let you know if my capacity lasts to the e) ' 
of the book. 

You make an admirable use of your Metamorphost, 
I shall read them over again with your idea. If m 
memory \i9iS. served me, I might have made a very ns 
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tural application of the ravages of Erisichton. m^h^ 
gfores of Ceres *^ to those my son has committed in my. 
woods at Baron t# I fear he will copy the example of 
that monster in every thing, and at length be reduced 
to eat himself. You are not so madly extravagant as 
he is; for there is at least some show of reason for the 
terrible expense you are at in servants, housekeeping, 
dress, equipage, and other things, in which, at the same 
time, you do not go so far as M. de Grignan would wish 
you to do. We need not apply to M. de Luxembourg's 
friends X to discover the cause of your uneasiness. Buti 
as to my son, no one would imagine he had a sixpence 
in the world : he makes no presents, gives no entertain- 
ments, keeps no mistress, cannot afford a horse to at- 
tend the king or the dauphin when they hunt,' liever 
(Jares j)lay for a louis-d^or ; and yet, if you knew what 
immense sums of money pass through bis hands, you 
would be astonished. I compare him to the gnats of 
yQur tountry, who do much mischief, without being 
beard or seen. Indeed, indeed, my dear, I have not 
given all my capacity to my children : I do not pretend 
to any great cleverness, but I am prudent and docile. 
You .would do still better than I do> were you not hur- 
ried away by a torrent, whicb there is no resisting. I 
lifiipe> with yon, that this torrent may bring you to Paris ; 
this hope is the support and comfort of my heart. Yon 

* Ovid's Metamoi|ih68eg„ book viii. fab. 3* 
f See Letter 27 th of May. 

X Meaning the pretended qonjuron and fbrtune-tellen, wbom M. d« 
tirembonrg, and ieveral other persons of the highest distinction in tbt 
inch court, had the curiositj to consult, before the king issued b^ 
kration of the 1 1th of January 1630, against persons goiliy of pol- 
ling, 4nd pfetenders to soothsaying and the black ar^ on account of 
ikmons La Voisin, who was burnt the 3'id of February 1680, fu 
ring p<wOned several perK>nS| and practised sorcery. ' 
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i*ve yel sereral resoarces, and, if you sre as woti i« 
health as you say you are, I see nokhing tbat can pra^ 
tent yowr retnta^ , 
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FAOIC MADAICE BE siviGNJB TO THl^ COUNT DS BUSSY. 

The Eocks, Jane 19> 16«0. 
1 WAS detained at Nantes for a month by business. I 
have only been here in quiet for a fortnight. I write, 
my dear cousin, that I may obtain some intelligence of 
you and of the amiable widow. I lament that I should be 
here, when you are both in Paris. We are in good tune 
when we are together. Our conversation seldom flags, and 
Corbinelli contributes his share towards its support. I 
am here in perfect solitude ; and, considering how little I 
am accustomed to solitude, I bear my retirement 'tolera« 
biy well. Beading is a great comfort tp me. I nave a 
little library here which would be worthy of you ; but 
you would be still more worthy of me, and, if we were 
neighbours, we would establish a free intercourse of 
mind and books. On this subject I must return^ as 
usuaU to Providence, who has placed us where it has 
thought fit. It is difficult tp comprehend, that a young 
lady of Burgundy, brought up at court, should have 
wandered into Britanv ; but Providence has 50 well dis- 
posed of the rest, that I always honour it, and regard 
with reverence all its dispensatiens. The road it has 
marked out for you, has been rugged and painful : I 
feel itr perhaps more than I ought ; but after all, v! 
must submit to what is bitter, as well as to what 1 
^weet. 

These are jibe true reflections of a pefson who passes 



a portion of htt life, alone, in the midst of wood8» where 
the thoughts can only be gloomy and solid. 

If I am fortunate enough to fiind you in Paris at m]F 
letarn, yon will console me for all my dulness, yoa 
will rejoice my heart, and enlighten my mind. Amiabla 
father and daughter, I embrace you both ! 

LETTER *DCXX:XIX. 

VROU TUB COUNT INK BUSSY TO MADAMB DK siviGNir 

Paris, June 26, 1680. 

It is odd that on Wednesday last I should complain tm' 
our friend Corbinelli, that you had not written to me 
since you had been in Britany, and that I should re- 
ceive your letter the very next day. If you had been* 
at Paris, madam, my reproaches could not have tra- 
velled to you with greater rapidity. 

You ^are right, my dear cousin, in saying that w#' 
must submit to the orders of Pk'ovidence. We should 
he great fools if we were to reason upon its conduct f 
hut I mean np impiety when I say, that I should have 
been glad if it had ordained me to pass my life with 
you, or at least in your neighbourhood. It was long, 
before I would believe, that the evils it had occasioned- 
me, in destroying my fortune, were for my advantage,: 
as my directors told me. But I h^ve been convinced o( 
jt for these three years ; I do not say for my advantage" 
in the other worldK)nly, but for my repose in this. God 
has already recompensed me in some degree, by the re« 
signation he has given me ; and I now apply to this ex^ 
cellent Master what in the folly of tny youth I ad-- 
drwed to love : 

II paye en un moment vn si^le de txavaox,^ 
£t tous les auties bieos ne valent paa tea maux.- 
An age of woe lie In a moment fills. 
Ail other blessings are not worth his ills* 

B $* 
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. I am happy to fiiid that those who know me, tfainlr 
me deserving of honours; 1 care yery little wbatthooi 
may think who do not know me: and soon the .senti- 
ments of both will be very indtflerent tome, whoii 
•hall be in the other world. 



LETTER DCXL. 

raOM MADAME DE SEVXGNE TO MADAME DE CKIGNAK. 

The Rocks, Friday, Jane ai, Klsot. 
The bad weather still continues; there is no stirring 
out without being wet to the skin. Sometimes, indeed, 
we fix our faith and hopes upon St. John^ and venture 
to step in between two clouds, and walk a few paces, 
when they close again, and pour their contents on oar 
presumptuous heads. This has happened to us two or 
three times ; and therefore, to guard against it in the 
future, we mean to go armed with hats, cloaks, riding- 
hoods, and bonnets, and to fix a kind of tent at the end 
of the great walk by the mall, and another at the end 
of the long walk, where we may sit under cover, and 
read, play, talk, and amuse ourselves. You have now 
all the news of our woods : I have a great inclination 
to send them to the Mercure Gallant *. 

What you say of that paper is truly laughable ; I 
thank you for the extract you have sent me. If I 
thought I could again find in. it the handsome made- 
moiselle de Sevigne, and the entertainment on board 
the galley, which M. de Vivonne did not give to the 
countess de Grignan, I would be at the expense of pur- 
chasing it; but as I am at the same time afraid I shall 
not meet with ft description of the entertainments at 

* A newspaper of the ftahioimble world. 



MADAMB DE SETICNE. fiti 

y^r Rochecourbiere, I sl)all content myself with bor*^ 
T9f9iiQg i| at Vhr€. 

- l wonder you. should say the deyice * is not as appli-. 
Qnlrfe to yon as to the dauphiness. I perhaos enter into. 
yonr meaning; it requires^ you think/ a person who has 
a great share of wit. I do not mean to praise you, but 
it is tmly suited to you ; and there is a very gallant turn, 
in the thought, that there are more charms within than 
withont : be not then ungrateful to honest Clement, for 
nbthing can be happier. I retract what I said when 
writing in a hurry : you have conyinced me that 1 was 
to blame in making a jest of the count of Oldenboufgf ^ 
for, as you say, are we not sufficiently accustomed to 
Gehnan names ? This, however, cannot be one of your 
friends, as he always resided in Sweden ; but the name 
was not at all harsh, it was the wicked freedom of my 
pen that made it so. Here is another jest for you. My 
maids, seeing me very much busied with the chaplet %, 
took it into their heads to have a little amusement, by 
writing me the letter which I enclose you, and which 
succeeded so well, that they were as much frightened, 
a^ we were onc« at Fr^ne, by a trick which Scudery 
resented rather tao severely; do you remember it? 
They saw me send you the letter, and were divided be- 
tween a strong desire to laugh, and the fear of offending 
me. " Good God \" says Helen, *' would you make a 
jest of my mistress ?'^ " It is only for amusement,'* 
says Mary, " it will make the countess laugh.^' At 

I length, after fidgeting about me a considerable time, 
tiU they thought they had found the lucky minute, they 

I onfessed* that they had got Demonville to write the 

etter, and hoped I would take it, as it was meant, merely 

ii * II pin gmto nasconde. f See Letters of 3 May, and 31 Maj. 

i* X Sec Letter oi 13 June, 
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as a jest^ and not send it to you; that Ibr tbree niglite 
they had not had a wink of sleep, for fear I thooM 
be angry with them, and conclnded with asking nby 
I^ardon. So, you see your mother is returned to t^ 
fellies^ which used to dirert you so much at Livri, and' 
which I heartily wish may divert you agam. Yott hKfo 
tiherefore only to inform me, why you sent me this chap« 
let, of which I know nothing, and I will immediately 
return you my thanks. If you wish it, I can cite M. de 
la Rochefoucault, who was as easily deceived as myself;' 
but he had so much merit in other respects, that I can* 
not, with justice, draw a comparison or consolation from 
him. 

Have you seen the Flanders gazette ? It is enough 
to make you despise all human wisdom, since we are not 
exempt from the malice of fortune even aflef deaths 
" M. de la Rochefoucault," says this gaaette, ''^ has left 
behind him a paper, in which he declares, that Grounriile 
has always served him faithfully and usefully, and that 
he heartily repents not having left to him the whole 
management of his grandson's marriage with mademoi* 
seile de Louvois, respecting which he was deceived.'' 
Can any thing be more ridiculous than this assertion* 
come from what quarter it will ? It is absolutely diabo* 
lical. 

I am informed that the conversations between the 
king and madame de Maintenon increase more and 
more; that they last from six o'clock till ten ; that ihm 
daughter-in-law sometimes makes a visit there, bat a 
very short one;- that she generally finds each of t^a 
two parties in an elbow-chair, and that after the visit ia 
aver, they resume the tliread of their discourse. My 
friend* writes me word, that no one approaches the 

* Madame de CouUngM^ 
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lady but with re$peet and homage, and that the mU 
Biftters make their court to her, as others do to them *• 
Madame de la Sabliere in her incurables is perfectly 
cured of (me disorder which wa« for a long time thought 
inewrabk f; a cure which brings with it more real satiiH 
faction ^an any, other would haye done. She is at 
preieot ia a very happy state of mind : is religioust 
truly 90i and makes a proper use of her free wilL Bu^ 
la it not God, who has wrought this change in her heart? 
Is it not God, who has given her this will ? Is it ifO% 
Go4» who has delivered her from the power of the de,-* 
iQon ? Is it not God, who has caused her to walk, and 
has directed her footsteps in the right way ? Is it not 
God, who has inspired her with a desire to be wholly 
his ^ The work is completed* j Grod has thus crowned 
with success the gifts he has been pleased to impart. If 
ihk is what you call free will. Heaven, in its mercy, 
make me a partaker of it. We shall resume St. Augu3^ 
tin : I return to my friend. 

She is to bring madame de la Fayette to visit this 
amiable convert ; this may, perhaps, be the only way 
lo oQ&viace madame de la Fayette that her grief may 
admit of a cure. Hitherto she appears to me totally 
insensible to every thing else, even to what relates to 
her son X ; but who knows what is in store for her } This 
I often say with regard to the bar^fi : How would you 
have aw marry him ? He is at present attached to hia 

^ Louvois, and Marsillac then duke de la Rochefoucault, had endea- 
f onred to bring about a reconciliation between the king and madame 
de Montespan. Hie^ wiahed to rain madame de Mumenon. But 
XiKwis lelaiad the whole to her. She hextelf wrote two months afters 
*^ Thii eaipknatioB has fixed the king ... he owna that M. de Louvoia 
is a move dangerous man than the prince of Oninge," This makes us 
fttl madame de S^vign^'s expression in all its force. 

f She had been passionately in love with M. de la Fare. 

X See Letter of e May. 
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fat cousin de V****, of whom he speaks rery btunor- 
ously ; this is a good way to make his fortune ! See 
* how that little tnsignificaBt Cbivemi has found the way 
to insinuate himself so efifectoally into the good graces 
of madame de Colbert, that he is to marry her nieoe. 
I>epend upon it^ you will soon find that fine estate of his 
taken from nurse, all his debts paid, and himself out of 
danger of a prison, which would otherwise roost assu* 
redly have been his lot. • But what can be said to ail 
this ? It js the will of Providence. I see so much way- 
wardness in your brother's destiny, that I cannot bear 
to speak or think of it. I see no dear little grand -child« 
ren likely to come from that quarter; but I see yours 
already come, beautiful as the day ; and J see that your 
health is improyed; this delights me: but I entreat 
you, my dearest child, not to mak^ a bad use of €his 
amendment, and always to have before your eyes the 
danger of a relapse. 

I have no other answer to make you upon what St. 
Augostin says, except that I hear and understand him* 
when he tells me, and repeats to me five hundred times 
in the same book, that all things depend, as the apostle 
says, ''not on him ths^.willeth, nor on him that run* 
neth, but on God, that showeth mercy to whom it 
pleaseth him ; that it is not for any merit in man, that 
God bestows his grace, but according to his own good 
pleasure ; that man may not glory in his own strength^ 
seeing he receives all things from God.'' His whole book 
is in this strain, filled with passages from scripture, the 
writings of the apostle Paul, and the homilies of the 
church. He calls our free will, a deliverance, and an 
aptitude to love God, because we are no longer under 
the dominion of the devil, and are chosen from all eter- 
nity, according to the decrees of the Almighty before 
all ages. When I read in this' book the following pas- 
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sage, *How could God call men to judgement, if tliey^ 
were not free agents V*^ I confess I am at a loss to under- 
stand it, and am dispiosed to think it a mystery : but as 
free trill cannot pot our salvation in ouf own pevrer, 
and as vre tnust alvtrays be dependent on God, I have no 
de^e to understand il better, and will endeayoor> as 
niti'ch as posdble, to remain in a state of humility and 
dependence. If you haye ia Predestznatian des Saints 
(the Predestination of the Saints), read it, my child, and 
you will find much more on this subject, than I can pos-i 
sibly say'fo you. 

We have a little Huguenot girl here, who pretends 
tbat iiifants, who die without being baptised, may enter 
the kingdom of heaven, in virtue of the" faith of their 
parents. " Surely,*' said I to her, " you are not in ear- 
nest ? Can a child of Adam, can any portion of that 
corrupt mass, see and know God ? There would be no 
occasion for a Redeemer, if we could go to heaven 
without this mediation. lodged, young lady, this is 
downright heresy.'* "This startled my little Huguenot. I 
readily gave up to her the abuses and soperstiUons that 
had crept into religion ; I did not urge the doctrine of 
the holy sacrament ; I contented myself with declaring* 
that I was ready to die for the existence of Christ. I 
asked her, why she rejected the invocation of saints 
when those of her religion recommended to pray for 
each other. In short, this little dispute revived my 
spirits, when I was as dull' as the grave ; for she came 
with madame de la Ham^liniSre, whose husband is a re- 
lation of yours. This madame, de la Hamelini^re is a 
species of beauty, that you have formerly seen at Paris; 
She has a gallant, with whom she is under no sort of 
restraint y she is sometimes two or three months toge- 
iher at bis house. She goes with him to Paris and Bour- 
bon 88 one of his family, and his equipage attends het 
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eTery where. She is at preaent htPt^ driving sis 
greys; the coach, coachmaa, and hones* ate att tbe 
marquis's ; her wh6le cooTersation is abottt him. Sb« 
is very seldom with her hasbaml, whose estate, by tlie 
bye« is under sequestration for debt; A>r yo«r go<Mi 
cousin has contrived to ruin faimaelf, like a fool as h^ 
is.. This woman, who has nothing to do, spends all her 
time in visits. She has darted from a distance of twenty 
leagues^ and fallen upon this house like a bomb, vrheia 
I least expected her. 1 fled to my woods» to delay, 99 
long as I could, the punishment I was to undergo ; ' I 
was» however, obliged to return, and I found in my 
house this fine personage, whom I hardly kpew, with a 
retinue*equal to that of madame de Chevigni at Frtne ; 
A little girl, a young lady, curled and powdered to the 
top of her head (the Huguenot I have been speaking oQ, 
aqd another awkward creature. I was at first in one of 
my humours, to say a thousand rude things in spite of 
myself ;^ to throw down ^^chair, and make fifty ridi-» 
culous apologies and compliments. " Pray, madam> 
excuse me ! Surely madam, you would not have me g(» 
first !" and so on. At length we sit down to supper, and 
to stop the coutinual yawnings with which I am seized, 
I anmse myself with disputing with the Huguenot, which 
^fectually rouses me. This woman has been stationed 
here these three days, so that I now begin to be some* 
wh^t used to her; but I hope that as she has not sense 
enough to be pleased with the freedoms I take, of doing 
whatever I please, and of leaving her to herself, to go 
and saperintend my workmen, or to write, she wiH be 
offended, and give me the felicity of an adieu, which is 
so pleasing when we have l^, and, so mortifying wh«i 
we have good, company. Soch is the troop I have quar* 
tered upon me at present, and of whom I shall be rid' 
when God pleases. Of thisi, however, I can assnrf yoo { 



that I shall not eolreat them tostay. I beseech you^ 
lo^y obild* 4o snad me so souwer to all this* I love to 
gossip ; it is my bearl/s desise, 

AliidemoiseUe du. Plessis is still in her comreDt ; if yoa 
^Nfftw how she acted the aii^cted daughter^ andl how she 
40IO thft caslf et while her mother was dyings you would 
9mjim a^ the maimer in which virtues and vices are 
^<own ifidiiscciiBiQateiy together in these provinces ; 
f<Mr i found the souls of the country -people as straight 
as a lin^, loving virtue as naturally as horses trot* 
The baod which throws this medley into the universe^ 
koowft perfectly well what it does, and turns every thing 
jM> its owo glory; all is for the best. M. de la Garde 
wijl say naore to you on this subject than I can. He isesc*- 
tr^mely pleasant : he has» written me a long and friendly 
letter^ in which he tells me he. is going to see you. .| 
da aot think he has finished bis business : if you wer^ 
to ask me what business, you would puzzle me extremely. 

LETTER DCXLI. 

« 

TO THE SAME. 

. . The "Bfich, W^es^iy, June $6, I6sp, 

W9AT makes me think the days so tediously long« is 

that they are at the same time cold and disagreeable. 

We -made two noble fires before the gates on Midsummer 

eve and the nest day ; there were at least thirty faggots 

and a p>yraiQid of brush'-wood consuoped, whiizh wqu14 

seeni like ostentation firesy but in truth it was a very 

iGianowcal fire, for it served the whele family to war«a 

ihmnselyea by* There is no going to bed now with^ 

a fire in the room^ and we have all resumed our winter 

garments. This will last as long as it pleases God* 

You are not liable to these unseasonable winters ; for 
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as soon ^ your north-easterly winds have done blo^w- 
ing, the warm weather retams, and the pleasures of 
Rochecourbi^re are no longer interrapted. 

Do yon know how Montgobert writes ? She writes 
^ we dd ; her letters are very pleasing. In her last 
she mentioned to me a breakfast she was to give in her 
apartment, at which you were to come in by .chance; 
this is very pleasantly turned. Make her write for you; 
my dear cbild^ and converse with me at yonr ease. *Thts 
would do me more good than you can imagine. I send 
you the following question to discuss at Rocheconrbi^re: 
Whether the satisfaction I feel in seeing as little of your 
writing as possible, be a mark of affection or inditifer- 
ence? I recommend this point to Montgobert*. I am 
* charmed with every mark of your confidence, and it is 
no sjnall one, to believe firmly, that I prefer your ease 
to my own pleasure ; which becomes a pain, when I 
reflect how injurious writing roust be to you. 

I take walks here, which make me feel the bitterness 
of your absence much more severely, than it is possible 
you can feel mine, in the midst of your little republic ; 
for assuredly the con^pany at Grignan is so brilliant and 
select, that it must cause you more dissipation than if 
you were in the midst of Paris. Your little edifice is 
finished ; you will have an account of it sent to yon 
Do you wish to know the sequel ofmadamedela Ham£- 
lini^re t ? she was here a week, and did not go away tHl 
yesterday, after 1 had taken my medicine. I envy her 
the six fine grey horses that paraded it in my court. The 
easy familiarity of this woman is unprecedented! she 
•is gone back to the marquis at Roche Giffiird> Sronr 
whehce she came in his equipage, and talked of nothing 

* See Letter of 15 June. 
f See the former Letter. 
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Jwit him. Your good cousin* doats •& her, notwith- 
standing all this, and upon the marquis too. I assure 
you I am heartily pleased to be rid of all this train* I 
*»a« ia bed when they went off but the noise they made 
let me fully into the secret. Heaven preserve me from 
<ny more such visits ! I have a thousand things to do^ 
and a great deal to read ; for there was no such thing as 
even mentioning a book before such company. I shall 
flow return to my Dialogues f^ that are full of the spirit 
of ^our father. Once more, my dear child> let me en- 
treat you to peep into St. Augustin's work. The PredtS" 
tmation of the Saints, and T7ie Gift of Perseverance. It is - 
very short, and comprises every, thing in a few pages. 
You will see in it how the popes and the councils refer 
to that father, whom they call the doctor of grace f 
next the letter« of Prosper and Hilarius,in which men- 
tion is made of the difficulties^of certain priests of Mar- 
seilles, who talked like you, and who were called Semi* 
pelagians X* Observe St. Augustin's answers to thes6 
two letters, and hbw often he repeats it. The eleventh 
chapter of the Gift of Perseverance fell into my hands 
yesterday ; pray read it ; react the* whole book, it it 
not long: it is from thence I took all my errors; bat 
my comfort is, that I am .not alone, 

I should be very happy in these woods if I had a 
singing leaf: what a pretty thing is a singing le^f ! and 
how doll it is to wander in shades where the leaves are 
all dumb, and ne voice is heard but that of owls ! But 
I am an ungrateftil creature, for I hear the voices of a 
thousand charming birds every morning. You have 

lone where you are ; and you have notUiig to do, as 

. • • ■ . . ^, 

* M* de la Hara^ni^re. 
f See Lettei^.of the 1 5th June. 

X The council of Orange, held in 539, condenmed the opinioBS of 
the Semipelagtans as erroneous. 
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yott said the otber day^ but to observe on wluch sid« 
the wiad blows. Your terrace must certainly be very 
ple^aant ; I am very oflen there virith you all« and my 
imaginalion is never at a loss where to find you in that 
deligbtfiil and noble principality. 

It seems that my son is not at courts though he is at 
Fontainbleau. I have advice from several quarter8^ 
that he is almost always in a gr^at hou$e« which he 
se^ns to like so well, that he scarcely ever stirs oi|t of 
it. I need not tell you, that is not the way to curry fa- 
.Tour at court, aQd that such conduct must make him 
ridiculous. The Flanders journey is fixed : if the dau- 
phin's * go, there will be an additional expense, that no 
one dreamt of. 

The chevalier has written me a very good and 
civil letter. I have made reparation to the bishop 
d'Erreus) I have nothing more to ask of these Gri- 
gnans. As to th^ eldest brother, the c%3e is different ; I 
shall always have something to say to him, as long af^ 
he keeps my daughter a^ such a distance from me. By 
this time I fancy the archbishop must be with you, and 
that you are morcdisplbsed than ever to enjoy such ex^ 
oellent society. I find you have lost M. Rouille ; you 
will miss him ; but you will have, however, no farther 
occasion for him, the instant the lieutenant-general gives 
up the place to the governor f. I already enjoy in ima^ 
gination the coadjutor at the head of that assembly^ 
with a new governor, and a new intendant; he will do 
wonders ; in my opinion this will be of great advantage 
to you. The star is changed, and the charm upon the 
fate of the Grignans dissolved ; the eldest may perhaps 
corae in for his share : neither good nor ill fortune is of 

* Tlie dauphin's geadarmef* 
•{• The dukt de Vendome • 
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long doration in tbis country ; I except prisoners and 
exiles, who may be said to be out of the world. 

Madame de Vins writes me word, that she is delight- 
ed with the little circuit we make round her. Yon write 
to her about me, she writes to you on the jsame subject. 
I write to her of you, and she does ^he same to me hi 
return ; so that, as she very prettily observes, we revolve 
round her. She is at Pomponne, studying your father^ $ 
philosophy. It has so happened, that Corbinelli« through 
me, has recommended an admirable master to them, to 
teach their eldest son the law: he is a man of astonish- 
ing knowledge and capacity, and his temper and morals 
are every thing that could be wished : the whole family 
are delighted with him ; the amiable marchioness pro* 
fits not a little by his instructions. I think her extremely 
happy in possessing so much rationality, and that she is 
not subject to hang herself. 

Madame de Mouci writes me word, that. she is per« 
suaded madame de Lavardiu will never accommodate 
herself to the young couple; she expected them to-day; 
they were to return from court ; she was quite uneasy 
at being put out of her way, for she is altogether wrap- 
ped up in herself. I know another mother, who, with 
reason, counts herself as nothing, and is wholly trans- 
fused into her children, knowing no greater joy than 
what she tastes in her own family. 1 can truly say, 
that this mother loves her daughter perfectly^ but this 
is not the fashion of Britany. 

I am told that M. de Chiverni, I must say Clermont, 
that you may not mistake who I mean, will, in the 
course of two years, be one of the greatest noblemen in 
France ; thus does fortune delight to sport with man- 
kind. I no longer hear any thing about Molac's mar- 
riage. I am very glad they did not have the little girl 
from Pomponne ^ they would have destroyed hcK, in 
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teacbiiig her to behave like the daughter of a diagraoed 

minister. 

^ God continue to you, my child, the good and solid 

underetanding with which he has endowed you. Yon 

talk to wisely upon pleasures, and things you have it 

not in your power to possess, that not all the pbiloaophy 

of Christianity can teach you more : 

'< J'en eonnois de plus mis^Mes *." 

You are, indeed, truly lovely and estimable^ and as 
truly beloved and esteemed. 

LETTER DCXLII. 

TO THE SAME* 

' ^ The Rocksy Sunday, June 3#, 1680. 

I HAVE not found this month so very long as the last ; 
it is because I have not seen so many different places^ 
but have been confined to these woods, where the ima- 
gination is less distracted. I make a thousand reflec- 
tions in my retreat, both on the Holy Spirit, which I 
wait with impatience to receive, more persuaded than 
ever that it bloweth where it listeth ; and likewise on 
several other subjects, which will but too often intrude 
upon me. 

JVIy thoughts are very similar to yours, with regard 
to my SMI ; his« sentiments, his temper, and disposition. 
In the place where he is, are matters as difFicuIi to form 

* " There are persons naore vrretched than I am/* The lost line of 
the famous song of Job, by Benserade, which *madamc de S<^vign^ here 
applies to herself. 

It was this sonnet which, having appeared at the same time with that 
of Voiture to Urania, divided the whole court into two parties, called 
the Jobelins and the Uraniaas. The Uianians were very few, and had 
.wi^pmifl de LoDgoe? iUe st their head. 
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vardtQ seemed to feel on account of her son's marriage, 
to those who did not know her. This is one of the ways 
in witfch Providence sports with our weakness, to give 
iu.aiiuesen3eof the faltocioosness of our judgements* 
Tber^ is no pleasure iny son might not enjoy wher^ hf 
is. I am certain the chevalier would render him a thou- 
sand good offices^ if he were disposed to avail himself 
of them. j[f he were not there, he would be half-mad 
to get there. You, my dear child, are wiser and more 
prudent ; you endeavour to be pleased with what you 
have, and to despise what you have not. This is a phi- 
losophy that^would have sold very dear at Lucian^s auc- 
tion. You say that all the apparent happiness of others 
is in reality misery : you view it on the most disagree- 
able side« and endeavour not to place your own happi- 
ness on any thing that, does not depend on yourself. I 
frequently study, this passage in your letters ; nothing I 
read ^an be of more service to me, though I am a little 
ashamed to find you so much wiser than myself. 

My son writes me word, that he is going to play at 
reversis with his young master * : this makes my blood 
run cold within me ; two^ three, or four hundred pistoles 
are lost before we can look round us. *' This is nothir^ 
for Admetus, but a great deal for him/^ If people, 
before they play, would think that they roa^*^ possibly 
lose a great deal, and that debts of honour must be paid 
immediately, they would not be so ready to engage in 
such parties; but the misfortune is, that every one 
thinks he shall win, and this leads him on to destruc- 
tion. If Dangeau is ohe of the party, he will carry off 
every thing; for he is a perfect harpy at play« How- 
ever, it will all turn out as it shall please God, and so it 

* The dauphin* 
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will be with the (KXK) francs which I expectdi to recclrt 
from Nantes, and in which a demon has interfered hi 
the shape of a point of law^ that throws os as ftt hmdk 
as erer. 

I perceite, by several letten, that the con6iied and 
retired way of life of the yoimg princess* is by ti6 
means agreeable to her taste or inclinalaon; and^ were 
it not for the docility of her temper and her nx* 
treme wish to oblige, nrast be called a restraint: in^ 
deed, who knows what passes in the -most beaotiftil 
place in the nnirerse ? Thatof Danae f is another w<uk 
der t it b certain that the golden shower lalls most pleiH 
teoosfy. None of her sisters equal her in beaaty, b«t 
they win be very handsomely provided for. 

Madame de Mouci appears to me to wish fsr no 
greater advantage than that of being the most admira- 
ble and romantic person existing {. Do we not know m 
certain princess, who made all the haste she cotild to 
get her lover a wife, that she might no longer have an 
inclination to marry him herself, and to put an end to 
every thing at once ? this is the counterpart. She takes 
a pleasure in doing extraordinary things ; and I wonid 
not swear, that, instead of being present at the wedding, 
fihe would not go to Malicorne, to soothe the griefs of 
madame de Lavardin. Nothing can furnish greater 
matter of reflection than the situation of this- mother : 
See what feelings Providence gives us to trouble oiur 
felicity ! I thank you for having written to her. But 
what is Montgobert doing ? She suflei-s yon to write a 
long letter, in which you do not mention a syllable <X 
your health, and you knovr of what consequence- Iffast 
subject is to me. Madame de Vins is always a standtnj^ 

> 

* The dauphiaess. ± Mftdaaie de Fontanget. 

X See Letter of the isdi Jane. 
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«fte here; she is an amiable creature; I often think of 
her. She shows me a great degree of friendship^ and 
•peaks to me of you with infinite tenderness. She is far 
from being a bundle of thorns ; she is very good to her 
friends, and has their interest always at heart. Hers 
is a meiancholy fate ; but she was not without uneasi- 
ness at courts so that you lament too much her being 
with her family ; it is her natural inclination ; she is 
accustomed to it. The solidity of her understanding is 
of great service to her in the present exigence : has she 
Bot informed you what use she makes of it, and that ^e 
is learning your philosophy ? Her husband, it seems, 
has paid tribute to the eyes of madame D****; You 
will gnre her some lessons on the method of being jea- 
lous. 1 am far firom pitying ladies of that disposition i 
Ibey have always materials to work upon. 

Guitaut bas written to me at the distance of three 
leagues from Fontainbleau, where he is gone to bully 
the court, and see all the Caumartins, and the wedding* 
in a fine house belonging to the bride« They have been 
there three days. 

Our dear friend M« de Pomponne is happy ; he n 
wholly taken up in devotion. How admirably do you 
speak of him ! What is left for me to add, but that we 
are examples of the wretchedness and weakness of man- 
kind ? Eternity has something in it more awful to me 
than to you, because I approach nearer to it than you 
do ; but the thought of this does not give me a greater 
degree of love for Ood. 

1 am perfectly convinced that misfortunes and yexa- 
tions are plentifully scattered over the whole face of the 
earth. Corbinelli is of the same opinion. He put a 
very curious question to me the other day, *' Which is 
the happiest, the lover who is uncertain whether he is 
loved by the object of his wishes, or the lover who is 

VOL. VI. E 



^ iSTTSin t»F 

'{yerfecHy cohTihced of being so }" I repl^d, tfasi ^ 
fbnner was the haf^iiest ; perceiving that he wns in jcal^ 
futd 'meuit to show that all men are alike happy and 
niberahle. I cannot tell whether M. de Laxenibevrg 
trould be of this opinion ; for I imagine he is rather «n^ 
eaiy at being in disgrace and banishment, by Hot bar* 
Hig provided against a change of this kind. 

I have just found a letter from madame de Conknges, 
that I had not read before, in which she telh m^, chat 
•he is going to Lyons ; that ishe does not iittend to pite 
by Fontainbleaa ; that she has resumed her country 
hcinKmr ; that the king was the other day three hours 
'With madaihe de Maintenon at her ovrn houae, that lady 
beihg indisposed with the head-^ache; that father La 
Chaise goes there sometimes ; that madame de Fontaiigtt 
weeps like a Ntobe> at being no longer beloved, und thvt 
the most splendid ^st^lishments have no power to 
soothe her griefs ! This is worthy of being put into ouir 
bag of reflections. 

You know that cardiiral d'Etr^ is going to Ronve on 
the affair of the regale (revenues of the vacant biahop- 
fics)^ on which the pope has written a tetter to thelchig, 
worthy (he pen of St Peter himself. It is sa'id, that Ms 
tnajesty. grows weary of the archbishop if Paris*, i^ 
4iis mode of ]ife> to that. In M probabihty, he vHll bie 
"cast off like the mistnesaes. 

It is droli enough in me id sand you news; b«it tf s 

* Francis de Harlai, archbishop of Paris. He led, in r^aSiiy, m rttj 

^mvM^ life, h«t he was ftr hem Ifialug (dHlgraetd. 'Abdut afec years 

afiefwarda, he performed ike tiiammtj and pi^vate cei w nwiy «f ^ 

marriage of the king with madaxne de Maiatemm. There is only one 

tlunglfbr which he deserred praise, which is, for having disapproved the 

'Yevocatioti of iSste edict of Nantes i and if he afterwards congratnlated 

^e Viiig puMiclytipeti tte ocessibn^ it <rss not lo greoit a MVirfrAdlttiioii 

taitnttswidtobe. 



ttooe is stirring here, I am glad ta talk of what I laodva 
from others; I can lell you something, howerer, whick 
is of more consequence* The princess de Tarente is 
arrived. M. and madame de Chaulnes will be atSennes 
in a week. M. de Chaolnes has given orders for repairing 
the reads between this and V itre, and these are between 
two and three handred men, with the seneschal at theiff 
head, employed in making them like this room*, in 
which ^y bave the advice and counsel of our ooachmen. 
Yesterday a y oang man came hece from Vitri, whom 
I knew to have lived formerly, as footman with M* 
Coalanges. M. de Chrignan has seen him at Aix. He 
•howed me a printed list of 1^ feats he performed with. 
ftre; he has the secret of the. man yoa have heard 
ipoken of at Paris. Among a thoosand wonderful things 
that he did, and which I am astbnished the government 
Piermits, on account of the consequences,- 1 was struck 
with one in particular, which is soon done ; this was the 
letting fall from his hand mto his mouth ten or twelve 
drops of flaming sealing-wax, with which he appealed 
to be no more affected than if it had been so much 
sold water ; he did not make the least grimace, or sign 
of uneasiness, and his tongue looked as fair and unhurt 
after the operation as before. I have often heard of 
these fire-eaters ; but I must confess, that to see the 
thing performed in my own room, and under my very 
eye, struck me with astonishment. This proves your 
philosophy, my dear child ; and I am convinced that fire 
is not hot, and that the sense of heat we feel from it, is 
owing to the particular disposition of the parts of our 
bodies. Do you know, that there is a certain kind of 
liquor with which we may rub ourselves, and then, with 
•perfect security, drop hot sealing-wax upon the tongue, 

♦. See Letter of 8 1 May. 
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wwMom boiling oil> or walk unhurt orer red-hot iron f 
What will become of our miracles ? 

The dauphiness amuses herself with hunting wild 
beasts. She did not seem in such a hurry to come hi- 
ther to catch them ; you see how inclinations change. 
This gives occasion to talk about Madame, who other- 
wise would be forgotten ; but it is probable that these 
bunting-matches may bring about a coalition betvveen 
the two branches of the house of Bavaria^ so naturally 
upon a bad footing with each other. 

I have begun my little book again; it affords me a 
great entertainment : I am persuaded you have read it. 
I embrace you, my dearest, and take my leave of you 
much against my will. Notwithstanding the veil that 
hangs over your destiny, I trust we shall meet again 
this winter. 

You say, you know not what to do with my praises, 
and that they make you uncomfortable : this is not my 
fault ; I should have contented myself with thinking of 
them only, had you not taken it into your head to write 
•0 many vile things of yourself, without considering how 
dear you are to me ; but I was resolved to repel the in- 
jary> and for once to tell you the truth. 

LETTER DCXLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wedoesday, July 9, l68t. 

I SINCERELY pity you, my dear child, for having been 
pestered with such disagreeable company. The men 
are not quite so troublesome as the princess you 
expected. Ours* arrived on Monday, but I leave her 
to rest herself till to-morrow. When I reflect that your 

* The princess ie Tarente. 
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house is filled with your own large family, with acci* 
dental visitors, with music, and all the pleasures of which 
M. de Grignan is so fond, I cannot help thinking that 
you mast be at a vast expense, and that it is far from 
being a place of much repose and quiet to you. 

I am' always receiving dismal letters from my son, whd 
calls his bondage and his slavery, what any Other person 
but himself would consider as a pleasure and advantage. 
If I could have made a being on purpose, both in dis- 
position and humour, to delight in the situation he is in; 
and make himself agreeable to others, I should have 
supposed monsieur de Sevigne would have been he ; but 
the very reverse is the case^ Well, it is not the first 
time I have been mistaken. Had I not a great stock 
of courage, I should be almost in despair ; for the whole 
weight of his place falls upon me, especially as he has 
made away with every thing he possibly could, in this 
()art . of the world * ; but I am silent, and only desire 
him, in return for the expense and uneasiness he causes 
me, to be satisfied with his situation, for his discontent 
gives me more concern than all. But let me change 
the subject. I expect him here every day; for if he 
can but be seen at the head of his company when the 
king reviews it, he will afterwards fly hither, to see his 
dear country, with an eagerness not to be imitated : 
DuJcis anior patria. This was the, disposition which the . 
Romans desired in their citizens. 

You have guessed extremely well ; Montgobert did 
not tell me you had quarrelled with her ; you gave me 
a good reason for it ; we never boast of being in the 
wrong. She says a thousand droll things upon the per- 
petual round of company and amusements at your house.' 
I am sorry that the old coach, which is always wanting 

* See Letter of 37 May* 
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rejfMMr/ahouId be fesloiwd lo k» eld righta of afiectkm 1 
1 mtiwt knegined that tke past m\^ h«ve answered 
for the fetore, and tha4 these disorderly doings had been 
lesenred for the other* Self-love senetimes prod aces 
strange efifects. The thought that another is preferred 
to oneself^ the fear of not beiof beloved, and the desire 
of snrpflflskig^ Ibrm a medley ef passions, which fre* 
9<KBtly give a terrible blow to poor reason. 

1 entreat yen, my child, to tell me how it happened 
that the beantiftd chapiet* beeameon a sodden so tro«» 
blesoDie to you^ and what made you so impattent to 
send it to Paris before jToo* What would have becoese 
of it there withoet either yon or me ? They did well to 
send it me hither; I ^all not be long angratefaL I retnra 
you my thanks ibr it, as a present wor^y a queen, and 
which I had often wished to have, when yon were yonr« 
self tired of it. 

Your terraces are very different from the extravagant 
figures in our woods f . If your walks were as near at 
hand as ours, you would make the same use of them. 
Livri may convince you of the truth of this, where you 
profited 80 well by those charming gardens, which offered 
all their delights to you, and which you never refused. 
I am fully aware of the pleasure you have had in chat- 
ting with M. de Vins ; he knows, as you observe, as 
much as those who will not tell what they know. His 
amiable wife has written me a long letter, filled with 
4xt>res6ions of friendship from herself and M. de Pora- 
ponne. She has been to see your building, with which 
she IS very much pleased. I fancy we must contrive to 
have a stronger support for the chimney in the dining* 
room ; it is odd enough that du But should not have 
thought of this, till you gave the hint from such a dis« 

* See Letter of a 1 Jfnne. t Sec Letter of i a June. 
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siiiU» and almosl dUtrc^t^d thai ah« caiiBi3« get ta Pomr 
p^ffiHr. k would be difficult to find in tb» worM » pcr^ 
soil of mov^ prudence and good feoae. Sbe qxcumi 
l^cself froitt studying philosopky, by the want of ki* 
wre ; for ahe is far from wkshing to be ignorant. 

You make a merit with me» t.bat you do nothing lA 
ypur clo$et ; and yat, if I am not mistaken, you are •« 
very thinking substance. Let me hope, however, that 
your thought* and reflections are not of a gkwmy cast: 
for my part, I eadeavour to eftlighten my twiUght as 
mach as possible. 

What you say iu regard to madame de Moucji* is ad- 
mirable. Her ruling planet is, to be useful to M. de La- 
vardin; and the influence of that planet is, that every 
thing should concur to crown him with riches, as every 
thing happens fortunately to the elect. I send you a 
letter from madame de tavardin : perhaps she may find 
the company of the young couple more agreeable than 
»he supposed, for thiags seldom turn out as we imagine.. 

It was only by way of jest that I tpld you how timid 

I was become in consequence of the accident that hapr 

^ned to madame de St Pouangea *. I am not wors^ 

than I used to be, but is not that enough to m^e n(ie 

ashamed of myself? I endeavour rather to get the bet- 

ter of this weakness, than encourage it, and am oontir 

nually reading lectures to myself respecting Providence : 

Bametimes however this timid disposition saves me from 

mi$fortunes« into which others fall by their rashness, 

In short, you will hare np occasion to throw riiy books 

At my head 1 for Quce mprel is^y, | am npt i^orse than J 

tt^ed to be. 

I can easily iHUi^ceive the Ctaimon ^onv^^^f^i^^ns, yon 
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are engaged in ; I think I hear yoa all arguing. There 
is a passage in the Enquiry after Truth, whieh CorbineHi 
lias undertaken to write against : it is this, " God has 
j^lanted within us an impulse to love him^ which we check 
and turn aside by our own wills,'' There is sonaething 
{locking in the idea, that an all-powerful Being can be 
counteracted in his operations. There is an infinite 
deal of information in the Dialogues. I read them, sis 
well as a hundred other things. In short, my library 
is altogether worthy of you ; I cannot praise it higher. 
Adieu, I embrace all your amiable party, and you in 
particular, my child, most affectionately and cordialbf^ 
that is a word of my grandmother's. 

LETTER DCXLIV. 

TO THE SAMS. 

The Rocks, Sandiaj, July 7, 16 St. 

CoutANGEs is setting out with his wife for Lyons, from 
whence he is to proceed to Grignan. He has promised 
to send me an exact and faithful description of your, 
person. He writes to me very pleasantly on the doll, 
sober, regular life at Bourbon, which he thought would 
have been his death. He is endeavouring to recover 
himself at Paris, by late hours, high-seasoned dishes, 
and drinking hard, which he seeks for with great as- 
siduity : he wonders how he was able to support the 
precise regularity of the other place : the poor little man 
is besides very much mortified ; he will tell you all when 
you meet. I send you in the original a passage of a let- 
ter I received from his wife: what she writes is very 
curious. I beg you will not tell her that I send you any 
of her letters; she would write the same to you, but 
she does not choose the affair should get wind. I should 
long ago have taken up this admirable taste for retire* 
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ni«*Dt bad I been at Paris, and yet they say enough to 
me about it to showr that I hare changed senttmoata 
as well as yourself. It is certain, that it was absolutely 
necessary to throw provisions into that place, which could 
not otherwise have held out. My friend's* friendf is the 
machine which conducts all : could she suppose that the 
world would always remain ignorant of the first volume 
of her life? and what has she to be angry at, if it was 
not told in malice ? However, you will see the letter. 
I have one from madame de la Troche, who assures me, 
that there is a great coolness towards her who is four 
steps behind X 9 a^nd that the person § who is four steps 
before her is more jealous of the confidence and friend- 
ship shown to another person, than of the transient flame, 
which possesses a very moderate share of merit and un« 
derstanding : that would soon have been triumphed over ; 
W she will die with grief at the influence obtained by 
wit and conversation. In short, she is treated with the 
greatest incivility. 

But what say you to the marriage of the princess of 
Couti, who seems to be the darling of the fairies ? I 
have seen my neighbour||, for I shall give her no other 
title ; she received me with great kindness. The first 
thing she did was to show me your letter: she perfectly 
comprehends the meaning of a passage in it, where you 
speak of her heart, as if you had seen the inside of it. 
She says, she is come hither on purpose to answer you. 
Her daughter is transported with joy ; she is in Germa- 
ny, very happy at leaving Denmark, and delighted with 

* Ma4aBie de Coulanget. f Madame de Maintenon* 

X Madame de Fontanges. § Madame de Montcspan. 

li The princess de Tarente, who was returned to Vitr^, the usual place 

of her restdence, and which is only three miles distant from madame de 

^ign^'s seat of the Roclc^. 
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her hnsband tnd his rkhes. She was a Hide too hmitf 
ia marrying before she had the consent of all her finai-* 
ly ; her mother pretends to be greatly incensed at her* 
but I laugh at this. She tells me that a great comtier* 
was fixed upon to dance with the daughter-in-hiwf ; and 
that this same courtier acquitted himself so wel)^ was 
dressed so elegantly, his colours were so well chosen, 
and he was so much admired and praised, diat the fa- 
ther said to him the other day when they met, " I think 
you want to make my son jealous ; I would adTise you 
to take care what you do/^ This was enough; there 
was no more dancing. I could tell you a thousand tri* 
fles of this kind, were they worth your notice. 

My neighbour talks very comically of her niece %, 
who has a violent passion for her husband's eUer bro- 
ther, xad does not know what is the matter with her; 
her aunt, however, knows suficteiatly. We bath laugh 
heartily at this disorder, which makes the patient auifer 
so much, without knowing what it is. It ts a rude osa* 
ster, that will have its own way« It is a kind of iferer, 
Mke that little de la Fayette had, when he said, he felt 
he could not tell how, and went vtsittng. HetB is a 
rery severe &t, it seems. She has neither joy nor tor* 
row, but what spciAgs from Ihence: she eares very litlte 
for what passes at home^ only as it gives her an oppor^ 
tumty to keep up a coirespondeace with thn brother, 
and complain to hiai. I cannot diescribe to ytm how 
pleasantly, and with what an m* of ccmfidccice^ my ueifgh* 
hoar tfM me aftl this. 

There is a talk of war ; this displeases me. The prince 
goes 4o Liiie, he idoes not go for nedniig. It is thoughb 
however, that^the instant the king puts himsdf in mo* 

•f> The daupbiness. 

X Madame. EUzabttb Charlotte princev palatine of the Rhme» 
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tion« the king of Spain will renounce the title of doke 
of Burgundy^, and that everything will bow before him 
These are afiai^s^ my dear child, that neither of os has 
any thing to do with ; but we must goisip. 

I am not reading th^ Maquiry after Truth at present. 
Good Heavens! I shall never be able to understand it; 
bat only oertain dialogues taken from that book« which 
are very elear and edifying. I am still sbodced with 
that impulse which we check and turn aside: but if 
father Malebranche stands in need of th^t freedom of 
wiU« which he gives ta us, as w«ll as to Ad^, to justify 
the ways of God to adults, what will be do for in&ntsf 
B« mt»»t go baek to the altkud: I had rather make use 
of that in every exigency, Ukjs ^i. Thomas : am baU§ 
(that ia enough for me). 

Your brothers-tn«-law are i^ a gpod wny ; i^v^eyAtf 
bftogB me some new cause of satisfacti«Hi on tbfiir ae<^ 
CDttnt. 1 fancy you will soon ha^e the bishops : the a«r 
aeimjbly of the cUrgy is broken up, Thjs bishop of 
Brrejix will be cooseoralcd at Aries, at least to )i^ s»y$ 
himself. The chevalier has written me a very oUlgiog 
lettcMT. Mademoiaelk de M«ri says, that I wrote to her 
very drily ; perhaps thie iff mm i» iii berMlf, as th« 
pricking is not in the thorn ; I ba^e just be^ft writing 
bar a little note to assure her I am not dry, and that it 
would have savonred much nKMre of dryness -to^iiavf 
taken no notice of her complaints, than to endeavour to 
remove the impression 'fnom her. 

We are dying with heat hera ; I am dreadfully afraid 
of your thunder-stofms ; they are more violent than 
ours ; and I cannot help thinking of your little girl, 
who was scorched with the lightning. The same acci- 

* By a convention in the month of September, the king of Spain'oblig- 
ed himself to give up the title of count and duke of Burgundy, having do 
iongfr any pOBseMions either in the county or the duchy. 
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dent has happened at Livri. Now I mention Lirri^ 
the people of that place were destroyed last year by^ 
caterpillars, and this year they are robbed and mardered 
by a troop of banditti that infest the forest. Father 
Payen was robbed the other day, and beaten so cruelly, 
that his life is despaired of. 

If I were to see you again at the Rocks, I fancy the 
taste, I know you hare for solitude, would make you 
fond of the two charming cells, which I hare built in 
these woods f. The good abbe still continues building, 
without daring to raise his edifice, for certain solid rea- 
sons ; but he has all sorts of workmen. 

My son has had an attack of fever, which he hopes, 
like that of the last year, will confine its operations with- 
in the limits of four and twenty hours. I am informed, 
that he is still constantly at the duchess of V****'8j. 
You know how such conduct is approved, in that part 
of the wot* Id, and how very ridiculous he makes himself. 
The truth is, he has-no love for the duchess, but assumes 
the appearance, which must be hurtful to him, merely 
for something to do. 

I embrace de Grignan, and mademoiselle de Grignan, 
whom I esteem and honour. I send a kiss to the litde 
ones ; and, for you, my dear, what shall I say ? I have 
exhausted all my words; my sentiments are above ex- 
pression ; 1 hope you are sensible of it. 

f See Letter 31 Jone. 
X See Letter 21 Jiint» 
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LETTER DCXLV. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, July 10, 1680. 

I HAD not experienced, since my arriyal here, the disap- 
pointment and uneasiness which attend the not receiv- 
ing letters from you when I expect them. I even be- 
gan to admire how it happened that I never missed a sin- 
gle post ; it seemed to me the greatest happiness ; I felt 
it in all its force, and often mentioned it ; but I now 
sufifer severely for it. Honest du But, who delights 
in giving me this satisfaction every post-day, has not 
written me a single line by the last, not daring, I sup- 
pose, to send me a packet without one from you en- 
closed : so that here I am, without any letters, but those 
that are of no value to me. Your Lyons post has cer- 
tainly not brought me any, for I have a clerk in fee at 
the post-office, who is very vigilant, and poor du But Js 
not less so. I endeavour to comfort myself with every 
tbing tbat I said to you on a similar occasion. I know 
how this delay may have happened, and expect to have 
two of your packets together on Friday next; but 
Friday is long a coming ; from Monday to Friday are 
five tedious days; I need not tell you^ of ^ all persons, 
how little I am mistress of my fears and apprehensions : 
here too they have room to exert themselves in their ut- 
most force ; for there is nothing to dissipate, nothing to 
divert my emotion : I cannot send next door, or a few 
streets ofi^ to know if such or such letters have arrived, this 
or that friend has heard from you. I am apt to suspect fe- 
vers, inflammations, and a numerous train of disorders, 
that may be the consequences of the intense heat of Pro« 
▼ence, at a time when they are least thought of. In short, 
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my child, it is rery difficalt tokeep the imagination with- 
in bounds, and how then is such anxiety to be avoided ? 
The princess de Tarente was here the whole of Mon- 
day afternoon ; she had invited me to an after-dinner 
collation, and I could do no less than invite her in re- 
turn. This is a foolish custom, but the present length 
•f the days obliges us to submit to it; it will not bow- 
eter last long. She told me a thousand stories of her 
daughter, and of diilereiit ps^ts of the world; but tbejie 
I shall reserve f<ir another time. I am in no homoor for 
talking to-day, I am so vexed at not receiring letters 
from you. The good abbe assures you of his services ; he 
k Tery well, and so shall I be, my dear child, the mo- 
ment I hear from you. Disappointment is my oniy ma* 
lady at present, and, believe me, it is no trifling one. 
I hope that when this comes to hand, yoa will laugh 
at me, m I sometimes take the liberty of doing by yoo. 
We m«st mutually forgive each other on this s«bjoct« 
my idear, and learn lo bear with patience the crosses, 
Iha4 are inseparable from a lore like oars. 

LETTER DCJCLVI- 

TO THE SAME. 

The Backs> ^vfukif, July 14» lesQ. 
IaA¥< at length received both yonr ktters together; 
shall I ii£V«r accustom myself to tinese Itttie irregniarities 
of the fxssti and will my imagination always get the 
better of my reason ? The thought of the instant, which 
10 to determine the yes or no of my having letters from 
you, creates an emotion that I can by no means Aubdut; 
my floor frame is quite disondejied with it, and aftei:^ 
wards I^caonot help laughing at my weakness. It was 
the Britany mail that lost its way with the pad^et for 
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d«^ Bat ; for ail tha other letters, that I did not care a 
atraw about, 1 received." In short, I am ridicaloua 
enough in «iy fears ; bat as you and your health are 
the cavae, I consider them as the more excusable. M. 
de Grignan, v/bo it the T«ry model of that tranqoiUity 
of mind yo« are so fond of, would be an excellent ex- 
mmple to follow, if we had been twins, and our animal 
spirits had flowed with the same source. But I think I 
luTe, in some degree, got the better of this impatience ; 
and am persuaded, that I shall make farther advances 
in the road in which you have led me, hy assuring me, 
as you do, that yon entertain an ad^tion for me that 
nothing can alter or impair. If I succeed so far as to 
pQt ail my resolutions in practice, i shall become per- 
fect in the last period of my life : as to what is past, it 
la my eiamfort thatyoa, my dear child, cannot be un- 
•eqcminted with t^ too keen oensibi iky of heart, the 
torn great viraoky of dtspoakion, and the too small share 
•f wisdom, that MX to my lot ; but you conceal all my 
defects bebeath audi a kiad of praise, that I am at a 
loss what to think of myself. I wish these praises were 
tme, and were baiHdn a more solid foundation than the 
wasmth of yoor affection : however, my dear, we must 
War with oorseilves, and we may say, in comparison 
with etemky , as the Miig doea : 9ous riajvfz pkis gueres d 
wi^fiir (you have very little more to suffer). I am 
reaiify amaned to see how lifo passes away ; ever since 
Monday the days have appeared insupportably tedious 
to me, on account of this foolish a£&ir of the letter. I 
looked at my watch, and took pleasure in reflecting 
isow aneaay we are when we want the rainute-hand to 
move quicker; and yet it moves imperceptibly, and 
brings every thing round. 

I have received another note from mademoiselle de 
Meri; her ill state of health gives me great concern. 
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She is sensible that she was not altogether in the right, 
and that is sufficient. 

I cannot comprehend that my letters can amuse yoar 
husband. For heaven's sake, what can he do with the 
tnelancholy reflections, ^nd long passages on the sub- 
ject of business, that he must every now and then meet 
with ? He must certainly skip over them, to find a 
passage that may please him. These are what we call 
heaths in this country; he must pass over many of them 
before he comes to the meadows. 

You have been diverted with the person who was 
wounded in the service * ; she is so much so, that it is 
imagined she is an invaiid. She does not go the jour- 
ney, but retires to a melancholy solitude at Livri. 
Speaking of Livri, poor Payen is dead of the wounds he 
received from the thievesf. We always supposed it to 
be a jest ; for, could any one imagine such a thing to 
be true of that beautiful, that peaceful forest, where we 
used to walk so familiarly, and without interruption ? 
This will make us approach it with more awe for the 
future. 

I am informed there has been something between the 
king and Monsieur % ; that the dauphiness and madame 
de Maintenon interfered ; but nothing particular has 
yet transpired §. This information makes me not a lit- 
tle proud in my retreat ; and it would be odd enough if 
I should be the first to acquaint you with it : tell me whe* 

* Madame dc Fontanges. 

•f- See the preceding letter. 

X The dtle given to tlie king's brother in France. 
^ § The author of the Memoirs of Maintenon says, that madame dt 
Montespan knew how to excite the jealousy of the dauphiness against 
madame de Maintenon ; that the former complained to the king, who^ 
having discovered the malice of his mistress, was on the point of dis- 
carding her. But we cannot discover why Monsieur was concerned ii) 
k. 
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thcr joaliaTe heard it from any other person ? Madame 
lie Coulanges will gladly write you all the news she can 
get, whichj however, will not be much. The prince is 
to be one of the party in the journey ; but the young 
princess of Conti, who is as malicious as a little aspic 
to her husband, remains at Cbantilli with the duchess^. 
This will be an excellent school for her; all the honour 
of this change is due to the good sense of madame de 
Langeron. 

You will soon see your two prelates, and little Cou- 
langes with them, who is going to Rome with cardinal 
d*Etrees. You have such good society at Grignan, 
such good cheer, such good music, and such an excel- 
lent little library, that, at this fine season of the year, 
it is far from being a solitude ; it is rather an agreeable 
Me republic; but I cannot bear the thought of your 
north-easterly winds and gloomy sky in winter. You 
«ay you are very well, that is, in other words, you are 
▼ery handsome ; for health and beauty always go hand 
io hand with you. I am at too great a distance from 
you to venture upon particulars on this subject ; but I 
cannot err in conjuring you to take all imaginable care 
of a constitution which you know to be so delicate. 

Montgobert does not mention your having been upon 
>n terms ; she describes to me the agreeable life you 
lead, and is very humorous on the subject of the chap- 
^et. My women are delighted with your approbation 
of their trick ; they trembled with fear for a long time; 
but tinding you only laughed at me, " Good, good," 
said Mary, " we may put tricks upon my lady now 
without being afraid." Most certainly there never was 
a more ridiculous trick than theirs. You may believe, 
after this, that if any one should endeavour to persuade 

* Of Orl^nsj Anne of Bavarift, 
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me tbot yovk Borenokmj iaogliter* tiiey HMd nol 4«« 

spair of soeceading. 

Sa then, you reftl St. Paul icid St AngQsiin ; two 
excellent ]aboaref» to etlabiiablh^ abaobilie wiU of God« 
Tbey never scruple to uwrt, thai; God disposeg of bb 
cfefOures as tbe potter does of hk clay; socm be 
chooses, some be rejects. They are at no loasto apolo^ 
gise for his justico, since there is uo other justice but his 
wiil. It is justice itself, it is the rule of right ; andj 
after all, whajt does he owe to man ? Is he in aay way 
dependent <m him ? Not at all. He^ therefore^ does 
them justice, in rejecting them, on accouot of .the stain 
of original fiin« which is communicated to all ; and he 
selects a few, whom he saves by h«s son Jesus Christ, 
who himself says, " I know my sheep, and am known 
of mine : ! will lead them forth to the pasture, and not 
one sb^U be lost.'' '< I have chosen you,'' saith he in 
another place to his apostles, " and you have not chosen 
me." There are numberless passages of this nature ; I 
meet with them continually, and understand them aU i 
and when I find others that seem to contradict them^ I 
say to myself. This is to be understood figuratively, as 
when we read that ** God was in wrath," that ** God 
repented him," and the like : and 1 always abide by 
that first and great truth, which represents God to me« 
as be is, the sovereign roaster, the supreme creator and 
author, of the universe ; In a word, as a being ii^nitely 
perfect, agreeably to your father's * ideal Such ari^ iny 
humble and reverential thoughtSy from which, however, 
1 deduce no ridiculous consequences, nor do they de- 
'prive me of the hope of being of the number of tbe 
^lect of God, after the mercies he has bestowed on me« 
which are so many foundations upon which to ground 



■7 emfiAsBcv; but I hare a iiKNrtel aTersioM to enter 
«f»«n thiB sttbjcct wkk yoik Why do youbegia then? 
Mf pea ratis madly awray with me. 

I Mod y^ett Ike pope's tetter*^ but yoa mast certainly 
have had it I wish you may not. You will find him 
an oddl sort of a pope : why he talks more like the 
aof ereign^ than the father, of Christians I He does not 
show the least sign of fear; he does not flatter: he 
thrtataiMk He is thought to glance some censure at the 
archbishop of Pliris f. Is this the method he takes to 
feconeil^ himself to the Jesuits? Ought he not rather 
to haTo baen all compliance^ af^er condemning sixty^* 
&re Oif then* propositions ? My head still runs upon 
pope Stxtos V. I wish you would begin to read the 
life of that pontiff; I am sure you would be in no hurry 
to lay it down. I am at present reading the history of 
Ananlsm^ but I neither like the author :|; nor bis style : 
but the history itself is admirable; it is indeed that of 
the whole world : it h^s a share in every thing, and 
seems to have springs that move all the powers of the 
earth. The genius of Arius was astcmisbing; as it like- 
wise 18^ to see how his heresy spread itself over the 
world; almost all the bishops join in the error; St 
Athanasius alone stands' forth to defend the divinity of 
Jesus. These great events are truly worthy of admira* 
tion. When J wish to feast my understanding and my 
soul^ I retire into my closet ; I listen to our fathers, and 
their glorious morality, which makes us so well ac* 
quainted with our own hearts. I walk a great deal ; I 
often lock myself up in my little library, than which 
nothing is more necessary in this country, where it 

* Innocent XI. 
t Fmnds 6» Uttlai. 

X Louis Maimbouig, a &inou8 Jesuit, mtlwr «f MMHtl lustflrica] 
mcts. 
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rains continually. I know not how we used to manage 
it formerly ; either the leaves were .thicker, or the 
rains not so violent ; for at present there is no keeping 
ourselves dry out of doors; however* I seldom run the 
risk. 

' You express yourself infinitely better than M. de la 
Hochefoueault* and know by experience, that, *' We 
have not sufficient reason, to exert all our strength*^/' 
He would have been surprised to find, that his maxim 
only wanted to be inverted, to give it a greater degree 
of truth. Langlade is not a step advanced in the road 
to fortune ; he has made his bow in the literal sense, 
and that is allf. The paragraph in the gazette was 
very malicious. He is still on very good terms with M. 
de Marsillac. 

You asked me what dissolved the continuity between 
La Fare and madame de la Sabliere ? It was basset : 
would you have thought it ? Yes, his infidelity de- 
clared itself under that habit. It was for that courte- 
zan, basset, that he laid aside his religious adoration. 
The moment was come, when that bright flame was to 
close, and to be transferred to another object : but who 
would have supposed that the road to heaven lay in 
basset? It has been said, with truth, that numberless 
are the ways that lead to that point. Madame de la 
Sabliere, at first, imputed his want of a^ntion to se- 
veral different causes ; she carefully examined his fri- 
volous excuses, his false reasons, his pretences, his 
confused justifications, his strained conversations, bis 
impatience to quit her company, his frequent trips to 
Saint Germain, his yawnings, his want of knowing 
what to say ; and at length, after having well observed 

• M. de la Rochefoucault's is, " We have not sufficient strength to 
fi>llow the strength of our reason." 
f See Letters of 34th of November and 1st of December. 
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the eclipse of love, and the foreign body that by de- 
grees darkened the lustre of a flame which once shone 
■0 bright, she came to a resolution ; what it may have 
cost her 1 know not, but without coming to a quarrel, 
without reproaching him, without the least noise, with- 
out forbidding him the house, without any explanation, 
without endeavouring to put him to the blush, she all 
at once eclipsed herself; and, without giving up her 
house, to which she still returns occasionally, or mak- 
ing any declaration that she has renounced the world, 
she finds herself so happily situated at the Incurables, 
that she passes almost all her time there, rejoicing in 
her heart at the discovery that her malady is not like 
those of the unhappy objects on whom she attends. 
The superiors of the house are charmed with her un- 
derstanding : she governs them all : her friends, who 
go to visit her, always find her entertaining. La Fare 
still plays at basset ; and thus was ended this grand af- 
ftir, which drew the attention of every body ! and such 
>s the road which God has been pleased to point out for 
this lovely woman ! she did not stand with her arms 
folded to wait for the grace of God, Good heavens! 
how such reasoning wearies me ! Grace, grace is able 
to open every road, every turning and winding; basset, 
ugliness, pride, disappointment, misfortunes, exalta- 
tions, or depressions, all may become an instrument in 
the hands of this all-powerful workman, who infallibly 
accomplishes whatever he takes in hand. As I hope 
you will not have my letters printed, I shall not make 
use of the artifice of oar reverend brothers, to make them 
go down. 

My dear child, this letter has swelled to an enor- 
mous length ; my pen has run away with me ; answer 
me only by three words. Take care of yourself, take 
your rest, that I may have the unspeakable joy of see- 



M ISTtEUM OF 

ing and erabraciog you in health. I do not conceit 
how there can be any change in a good, substaotialt 
and well-founded affection : but as to love, it is a lev«r 
too violent to last. Adieu, ray ever dear and mmc it>|riilf 
I am very fond of that word. I think I have alr«ad|r 
given you cordially ; we shall exhaust all our worib. 1 
will talk to you another time of your berioay. 

LETTER IXXLVEL 

TO THS SAKS. 

The Rocks, Wedaevday, July 1 7, IfiSpb 

I LONG more than ever to see you again.; all that if 
trouble now will vanish ; you will have all your family 
together in the month of Sktptember. Mademoiaelle de 
Grignan will stagger your resolutions: how much J bo« 
nour her virtues ! 

I cannot^ without concern, behold the clouds which 
yet hang over the conduct of Montgobert ; how I pit|f 
her 1 Catmot you speak to her ? In my vpinioo, that 
is the only method of clearing up this kind of per^ 
plexities. When you are mistress of youi^self, your 
words have irresistible force ; I have both seen and felt 
the effects of them. Try this remedy then> my love ; 
be in good humour ; attack this coldness, laugh at it, 
and by your smiles melt the ice of a heart frozen with 
jealousy : remove all the false notions that have taken 
possession of it ; take pleasure in destroying prejudice^ 
^xercise your power, restore peace to a poor creature 
who most certainly is grieved only because she loves 
you, and do not leave her in the thought that you sa- 
crifice her to another. But this counsel is only to be 
put in practice at certain times ; there are momeots 
when a person is^ as it were, hardened in*his self-lovf 



•nd pride ; fet it he yoar <AftritttWe study to undecetve 
a poor creatare» who, perfa&ps, ib not sensible of her 
error. We are sometimes so blind that we can discern 
notintig ; ft is a strange truth, that blind pennons do not 
we clearly ; but yo%i know my meaning. 

What yoQ said the otiier day, as to humour and me- 
mory, was perfectly just; they are certainly things 
which are not sufficiently known. I also intend to con- 
riot you of heresy, my diiid ; and, be ss angry as yen 
please, I insist, that the death tif Jcaub Christ is not 
ahme sofiicienty without baptism : he requities the water, 
thevpirtt, and the blood, and it is on these conditions 
ftloue that his death can be of service to us. No part 
of the old vTAn can enter into hearen, but by regenera- 
tion through JesOs Christ. If you ask me my reasons, 
I Bhatl reply with 8t. Aogustin, that I can gire nooe^ 
^ more fhan I tan tell why, having come into the 
wsrid to save all men, he saves so very few ; or why he 
concealed himself during his life-time, and would not 
J«t any one know or fbllow him, I can give no reason 
for^all these things ; but of this I am certain, that since 
^ thought lit they should be so, they most be right 
and proper, seeiug that his will is truth and justice; but 
I will say no more to you than to my Huguenot*. Lei 
l» now talk of Rochecourbi^res. 

1 "find you made a pretty little merriment there with 
^ M. de "SebviUe Whom I know. The clievalrer de lai 
Croustitle is worthy to 'huve been bom a Breton ; you 
desbtibe bim to me after drinking Jusclan wine, as I see 
^me here, after a drinking^^atch of Grave. I thas^ 
Kim with all my heart for drinking my health ; yourt 
''^38 drunk yesterday at fhe^prlneess de Tarente's, in her 
F&ik, where there was a great deal of company, wad 

• See IwtKfr cf tliv«Mi eC Jtew. 
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one of those expensive enter tainmedU that make im 
always shudder for the consequences. I asked her what 
she meant by ruining herself, and all her neighbours, id 
fricassees and ragouts, instead of going back to Paris? 
We both laughed very heartily. She is always saying 
that she is going to write to yon. She mends her pens, 
and gets every thing in order ; for her letters of cere- 
mony are a kind of embroidery^ in which there inast be 
no long stitches : we should have enough to do» if we 
were to make true-lover's knots to all our IVs and L's ! 

I have heard from madame de Coulanges^ who is re- 
turned to St. Germain. She is still full of amazement 
at the degree of favour madame de Maintenon main- 
tains. No friend can show more regard and altentioD 
to another, than the king does to her : and» as I haie 
said a thousand ttmes> she has opened to him a scene, 
to which he was before a stranger ; I mean the inter- 
course of a sincere and unreserved friendship and con- 
Tersatioii, with which he appears delighted. 

My friend * is still in raptures with the daaphiness; 
who has shown her many distinguishing marks of kind«- 
nesSj and even familiarity : but she is disgusted with 
the world ; these things afiect her not ; she is going to 
Lyons ; there is a time of life> it seems, when every, 
thing appears dull and insipid. Madame de Fontanges 
is set out for Chelles ; I should certainly pay her a vbit 
if I were at Livri. She had four coaches with six horses 
each ; h^r own had eight. All her sisters were with 
her ; but there was an air of gloom over the whole that 
inspired pity; the fair one> pale and wan, changed 
with loss of blood, and overwhelmed with sorrow, d^ 
spising 40,000 crowns a year, and a title, which she 
m possessicm of; and wishing for health, and the king 

* Madame de Coulai^^ef. 
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9, ^viitch she has \n%t. Your prior of Cabriire* ( 

kui perforoKd a wonderfiil core. I do not thiDk tfe^ | 

world can pradoce aaoHber instance of a pemon at OBict 
80 fortunate and so unfovtunafte. My frietid sMr Made* 
noueHe de i&rancas take her deal*, fhe danphinesft is 
not at ail pleased with the intended journey ; dhe say^ 
thei^ ivnoex^ediiig to be with ckM, Wheii ^ aVe al^ 
wayt traveltttiig. Tbet« is & wport 6f ktyinj; ^ge t6 
Strasbourg; others agaai say t^t tliere will be i»l 
iwr. . 

It is certain that your assembly of the clergy is br6« 
Icea lip ; this I ought to have learned from you. Tbey 
h^e written a letter tb the pope in a body, in whlcft 
they tell him, that so fdr from the bishops complftioltig 
of the king, they consider him as the ptetector of th^ 
charch. The pope will be very well pleased with this 
ci^ocal answer. He mentions the reg€th (reventiee of 
^ncant bishoprics) of the bishops of Pfosiers and 
•AH Let them take care of the pfivileges of thet^ 
dioceses. For my part, I do not think that little prig 
d'Alet t complains of any thing ; but was it the ghost 
of his holy predecesiSor and M. de Pamiers X^ who sigti** 

* AWie de Brancas^ maitieJ Jul^ 5, 1660, to Louis de Btranott duks 
^e ViUan, her cousin. This duke de Villan-Brancas, tken vaiy old, 
^u die same whom, in 167 7, it was wished madame Scanoh slioiiid 
tuny. It was a cotnbination of madame ^ Mottte&pan's to giit rid of 
ka. The i^stsle of Maimenoti Wis given heir in this view. Battt^w«• 
too late. The king was already in her chains. She wrote so herself iri 
her Vffother. "You know me : I am not sosoon got rid of; and Ma^H 
tenon will not effect what the old duke has not heeu able to do." 

f Louis Alphonso de Vatbelle ; he succeeded Nicliolas Pavilion, as 
b f of Alet, famed for hb learning, virtue, and piety, who died Die^ 
c -eri, 1077. 

Fkancis-Stephen de Gaulet, one of the gmteit pieUtes of his time. 
1 lied At^ust 7» l^SO. 

diovt time before his desith, he reUndleddie war he bed rfised ik* 
tl /ear I67d, on the svbjecc^f the ^Ktetuisii ^ iM rtgak. Hit* 

Ot. VI. - P 
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ed that flattering letter? We shall see what answer wifi 
be returned. I hotpe I shall be the first from whom yon 
will receive the epistle of his holiness, and that y«ir 
prelates will not have thought of this attention* 

I am informed that Heudicourt is at court, as ogly u 
a demon, with a crutch to sustain her tottering limbs : 
she is Just recovered from a^t of illness. I am sure there 
is scarcely a distemper that is not preferable to .that. m- 
tolerable desire she has, of being perpetually in a place 
which is so unsuitable taher condition. The king went 
the other day to Versaill<;s with madame de -Men« 
tespan, madame de Thianges, and the duchess of Ne- 
▼ers, who was so covered with flowers, that madame^e 
Coulanges says. Flora is a fool to ber. Oood heavens f 
bow dangerous such a jaunt would be to a man, ¥rho 
had any thing of the libertine in his composition ! 

You have made me appear in a sad light to the mes- 
demoiselles de Grignan. I admire the generosity of the 
eldest, in writing to me so soon after knowing such 
folly : it is certain, my child, that it had not its equal; 
the first thing that strikes my imagination, hurries it 
away so far, as to convert it sometimes into a little bed- 
lam ; and when I come to myself again, it seems as if 
I awoke from a dream, and I am as much astonished at 
myself, as other people are. 

M. de Marsillac has been to take leave of madaniede 
la Fayette* They both burst into tears, as if it had 
been but the first day. There is no insincerity in these 
two persons. The man turns his thoughts towards bea- 
ven, which makes the fair ones exclaim, " This is the 
true road," as we said the other day. Adieu, my ct 
adieu, my beauty; for so you are, if you are as wel 

ehapter and his grand-vicars supported it with spirit after him. TI 
were great disturbances in the country : one of the grand-vicars of . 
mieis waa beheaded the foUowiog year, in coosequeDce of theia. 



MABAXS DE SEVIGM^. 



yoQ say. a are desirous to impress my heart with 
the pleasing hope of seeing you again^ with the same 
appearance, the same health as formerly : no pain, no 
beat; no weight ; is it possible ? Are all these oom<* 
plakits at length removed ? I shall exclaim, withCoa* 
Iaoges> '* II fant qae j'y touche/' &c«* . 
-- Bat be careful^ I entreat you, and do not trust them 
to the mow and ioe of winter ; you know what you have 



ia the entne aong, which wat conpoied in mdtme de Gri* 

Malgr^ tant de neige 
I^ous faisons cortege 
A la belle Iris, 
Qui Tient ^ Paris : 
MoaDiea! qii'«UeestlMllel 
£t qa'elle a d'ap|>as I 
Kst-ce une mortelle ? 
Je ne le crois pas. 
Voici la querelle 
Dtt bon Saint-TlMiiiiaa. 
II faut que j'y touche ; 
Viaiment c'est sa bouche, 
£t son teint de ip\ 
Malgrd tant de neige. See. 

Spite of snow that fills the platii» 

Let us join the happy trun 

Who the lovely Iris greets : 

Paris, crowd thy spacious streets ! 

Heavens I how bi^t her beauties shtna ! 

Truly, she is ail divine. 
• Can, with her, a mortal vie ? 

St. Thomas doubts, and so do L " ^ 

Let me press her to my arms : 
, Yes, 'tis she, with all her charms { 

Cord lips, and snowy slcin. 

And brighter virtues still widiiih 

Spite of snoWf 9k, 
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naftrcd alfetdy by doiog so^ and that yoa«iay mciilKi 
aJI y«or Ulaets to this waat of prectafciQii. 
. It k certmn, that y«a cannot hate mtnint iiioie dual 
I4o. I eadeaiTour to moke people aMioiilatetiMaiselMi 
to me if I can ; if I camot, I give the slip to cesemoi^ 
I left the lady, whodidnot choose to make use of her 
tngk without any acnipk, for two or three hoom toge- 
ther> and when I retnmed* I fcand bee iaaghiiig and 
chatting with my maids : she coidd not have been foet« 
tar pleaaad. She la a pretty fbolish woman, wkhdnt 
two ideas in the world. Her departure was infinifdy 
more agreeable to me than her company. 

Madame de Coulanges cats your brother to the quick 
with her epigrams. She says, he stands in need of an 
ingrate to recovec him a little; but ^at, from bis 
choice, he seems to be in no danger of meeting with 
one. He has, as you say, the gift of making the best 
things good for nothing. His stay at-Fontainbleaa did 
him no service, but the contrary. 

LETTER DCXImVIH. 

TO THE SAME. 

« 

i The Boc&s, Snmhy^ My 91, 1680. 

I DO not like you should say that your letters are fbol- 
ish and insipid ; these words were never made for you, 
who have only to think and express yousself, and I defy 
any thing to be better-done ; eFvery thing is new, bril- 
liant, noble, and well turned. Take from me the praises 
you have lavished on me, and carry them to your ow 
account, if you wish to do justice : but if you really hav 
a. desire to please, contiivne to wwite to me by you 
Pjfthda, or any other person, and give me the satisfac 
tion of imagining you reclined at your ease upon your 
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fiUk corndL Fexr not indolence^ Qiy beauty ; that is a 
sin not easily committed ; sincer accordiBg to a c^k- 
tealed casuisl''^, '< Indolciic« is a kind of sorrcrtr^ ikaX 
npmtaad l^iiigB are spirknal, in like manner' as if we 
wopt to affliet oorselvefl^ that the sacraments mr^ the 
aonroe o€ grace/' This deftnition perfectly secaras you ; 
iiieoekmi be wiMBt we cali improperly idle.; it will be 
tbe siusest method to pFocore me the pleasure of behold* 
ifig yoa fiee ivom all year complaints 

My aoa played me a trick the other 4ay ; he wrote 
ae tmovd^ that he had. lost 260 kmis-d'ers at cards, and 
lold it with fluch a plausible air that I firmly believeid ilt 
and waSf as you may suppose, not a little out of h«mour 
about it ; but the Yery same post brought another letter 
to tell ne it was all a jest. I can really see no humpar 
ia thist; for what end can be answered by making ano* 
^ peivoii vncomfbrtable ? I could not» at the seme 
^, forbear thinkii^ that something of this kind kap*- 
pens, in reality, in a place that is move dear to nw. 
^[^mst aae, n very strong aiectsoa might be fbrmtd out 
«f the seiitiiBeBts that I conceal from yoo. 

CoQlani^ will help yoa to eat your young partridges $ 

kt htu promtsed me to watch you, to take care of yMb 

wi to giTB me a fuU and true account of your person^ 

S'he goed princess has been to pay me a visit;, without 

the ceremony of a message, to spare me the idle ex- 

pMise of an entertainmenL She snrpriaed me on Fri* 

day. We walked about a good deal, and at the end of 

ow mail, a little light collation presented itself which 

^ I a good effect. She talked much of the fault her 

ighter had committed, in not ennobUng her escut- 

£on by a sovereignty ; bat I laughed at her heartily, 

d told her, that in Ciermany such language might d9 

ry well, but that at the Rocks she must be obliged to 

• Seedie9diofthePxofiacUlLeuen» 
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allow me, that her, daughter had acted rightly; Sht 
seemed amazed, that any one shoald pretend to contra* 
diet her, and was pleased with the novelty. The kmg 
and queen of Denmark visit the count of Oldemhonrg al 
his country-seat: he maintains the whole court with a 
magnificence heyond any petty sovereign whatever* 
She showed me some letters of the countess^ which are 
full of expressions of tenderness for her husband, and 
abound with r<;ason, generosity, religion, and justice* 
*' Well, madam, what would you wish for more, when 
with all this your daughter is rich and happy ?** It 
might be supposed I was paid for taking the part df thil 
lady so warmly. 

I hear madame de Fontanges is still extremely me* 
lancholy ; her place seems to me to be vacant, and that^ 
like La Ludre, no one need be afraid of her. I think 
JVI. de Pomponne happier than M. Colbert-Croissi ; but 
this is a rare instance. The truth is, as you say, thai 
nothing is completely good or happy. 

My son is still employed in trying to accommodate 
that foolish affair of Corbinelli's ; and wishes to bring 
him here the latter end of next month. This is as yet 
only a flying thought ; if it so falls out, we shall have 
a thousand whimsical stories to send you. Madeiboi* 
selle du Plessis has left her convent : what would yotf 
have more ? The young marchioness de Lavardin is 
gone upon an excurjsion in the queen^s carriage with 
madame de Crequi ; she is of the queen's households 
Her brother * has a command in the king's household 
troops. M. de Lavardin is with the prince de Cont* ' 
and the dowager madame de Lavardin with madame i 
jVIouci, and her other friends, heartily pleased to ha^ 
got rid of the company of the young couple. 

* Anne-JuUut duke de Noallles, capuin of the fint compttiy of 
kins's b«dy gt»rd». 
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You say, you wish for me when you have a great deal 
of music and mirth : you are right, for it is my mother's 
humour; and I, when alone in these woods, about eight 
or nine o'clock in the evening, cry, " How pleased 
would my daughter be, to be here!" All this is asna* 
taral as it is to think frequently of those we love. 

It is said that the king will leave the ladies at Lille, 
and will go with the prince, God knows whither. If 
the Dutch were iathe league, I should think he would 
amuse himself again with cannonading their towns j but 
as matters are, it is hardly probable, that he would 
break a peace, which cost him all the rest of Flanders, 
that be was on the point of conquering. One thing 
you say pleases me extremely, " that it is more polite 
to admire than to praise.'^ It is a pretty maxim ; but, 
for my part, I am at a loss to separate them, and can* 
not forbear frequently doing both, when I am speaking 
of my dear countess. 

LETTER DCXLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tbe Rocks, Wednesday, July 34, 1680. 

You describe your closet to me as being like a Harie* 
quin's coat. — ^This medley is not agreeable to your dis- 
position, which makes me wish you in my library ; it 
is ranged in very exact order, and would, 1 know, suit 
you admirably, for I never found you change your opi- 
u, in any thing that was right. I see from hence 
ir fine terrace of the Adhemars, and the steeple that 
1 have adorned with a ballustrade, which must have 
rand effect. . Never was steeple so embellished be- 
e. The good abbe seems very well pleased with it ; 
. all his wisdom cannot guard him against the tempta- 



m/\ 



104 UTTB1I8 OF 

iifrn of orn^inentB. I often admiM his way of thuAiiig 
on this subject^ und draw the proper inferenceiB for a 
general treatise on insanity. 

I have aaade but one^ poor visit to oxir dianning Luna. 
I assure you, when I determine to pay niy respects to 
her after the manner of the ancients, . there is no moia 
^amp or cold than on your terrace. I conduct myself 
with great prudence and circumspection, for I am very 
apprehensive of making n^yself ill. I heartily wish you 
the same fear. The princess de Tarente is a khul of 
physician ; she has studied in Germany, where^ sha 
^uBSures n?e, she effected many cures, like those of Mo* 
liere^s Mock Doctor. She has put an end to her «»• 
tertainments, .and I to mine ; we haire laughed at thf 
folly, so I am out of that scrape. I shaw«d her yoaf 
chaplet * t))e other day ; she thkiks it a present for a 
queen, as I do myself, who stiU thank you for it, and 
assure you, that I will take great cure of k ; indeed I 
do not know but that it is safer in my possession than 
in yours. The princess has written with her finest pen 
to you : she has showed me a very beautiful piece of 
morality she has embroidered f for you. The next 
time you write, let there be a passage in your letter 
that I can jshow her. Madame de Yaudemont's | let- 
ters are stil} ^ b^aytifpl in HyU, a9 Ibo princwt's ant 
in ehftracteit. Him¥ humorous ia th« vkion «f Bneibeiif i 
'^ ^» 9fi y 9*1 ^0 ^ Bu^enf § t thiut applioalion ia i^ary 

« See Letter autt June. 

•f $eei.ettrt 17th July. 

X Anne-]EUzabeib de Jjoniine, wife of Charles-Henry de hoim 
prince de Vaudemont. 

§ WilUam Brebeuf, author of a translation of Lucan's PhaissJja h 
French verse. Though Voltaire has quoted a good passage from It, ai 
« (ocd ttne is now ^nd (hen to be met with» die woik> and particular 
th» Amupr if thf |i0«ty w0tt dfsf rv» tht witiikal ibaftt of ficiltmi. It 



strildiig ; it i$ juBt and worthy of yoonelf. There are 
irriters whose style is so different fVom themselTes, that 
there is no knowing them by it. To read d'Hacque* 
|7ilie'& letters, one would suppose him softness and ten- 
derness itself; see him» and all this is ao well concealed 
under the rectitude of his understandings and the in^ 
jkxibility of his mind^ that he appears quite another 
man. 

M^idame de Vins is still the same { she has written xam 
a kAig and charming letter : she tells me she amasaa 
herself highly wit)» you and M.de Grignan about hif 
jealousy. 1 fancy you to hav« taught him the commercf 
of friendship^ as madame de Maintenon has taught 
another person whom you know (the king), Madame 
^e Vins is going to live atjthe hotel de Pomponne; but 
she will not see th^t family the oflener in jronsequenoe* 
I confess I take great pleasure in the thought of living 
imder the same roof with those we love ; for ptherwisej 
we are never sure of fixing upon the best hours for be^ 
iog in their company. I believe you are of the saum 
•pinion. The bishop of Rennes has passed by here> 
like a flaah of lightning : he supped with us^ and yr^ 
bad a great deal of chat in the evening about madams 

has been said of Limy that he was Lucano Lucamor, that he oat-l4»« 
ctned Lucan. But if he has spoiled bis origina], it appears that his 
original first corrapted him. His taste for it was singularly acquired* 
When yocLDgf he was captivated with, and woidd read aodiing but, Ho^ 
nee j while one of his conspaiuoney of the name of Gvoticr, read ani 
praised nothing but Lucan. It was a continual subject of dispute 'be- 
tween iim two friends, whb, in tfrdsrto terminate lt| agreed ^uit eich 
«ld fead bis conuftde'e iiwoiinte author. It h^peaed tbaty^iit 
wging their books> they changed taeies. G ae eit r ooold endure no* 
Bg ^Qt Hosaeey and Brabeuf was a9 enamonred wiik Lucan, wtd 
even with his &ults, that he exceeded them, ancosding to onstooi, hi 
iMkatkig tbfln* Fftm tkii wecdsrle^ inany iateiifti^g c«iie(i«citcta 
tti^ht be derived. ( 
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de Lavarclin. I hare not the art of detaining tpirits; 
so he disappeared again^ at three o'clock in the morn- 
ing. 

My son talira to me strangely about the fat coosia: 
he only wishes for a tmly cruel one, to comfort him H 
little ; for he considers an ungrateinl one as a mere chi*- 
mera. This is the style of madamede Coulanges^ which 
he always adopts ; and in mentioning some money he 
won of the cousin^ he says, " Would to heaven I had 
gained ifothing more !" What can he mean ? He pro* 
mised to make me his confidant in a thousand things; 
but really, after this, he ought to say> with the abhi 
d'Eiiiat, *' 1 know not whether I make myself under* 
stood/' AH this under the rose, if you please. 

1 really pity your little one at Aix, to be destined to 
pass her life in a convent*, entirely lost to you ; wait- 
ing a vocation, you dare not remove her, for fear of 
giving her a relish for the world. The poor child is 
of a melancholy and jealous turn of mind, that is cal- 
culated to destroy her. For my part, I would try if 
Providence had no objection to her being at Aubenas: 
she would be less likely to be' misled than here. Kiss 
the little boy for me. I often think of him and Paulina, 
but only as a kind of road that leads me to you, who 
PlH the centre of all my thoughts and afiections. 

I congratulate M. de Grignan on the beauty of his 
terrace; if he is pleased with it, his ancestorsf, the 
dukes of Genoa, would have been so ; his taste is better 

. * Of the nuiM of Seinte^ Marie at Aix. Provence, and pcrtknhorff 
the city of Aix, itn arcbbishop, and iti parUament, were anti-Janaenii 
which explains the words lost and misled in this paisage. It was the p 
liament of Paris which had caused the LeUres ProvmciaUs to be buni 
hj the common hangman. 

f % his mother's side, Margaret of QmaiiO; graod-daoghter ai 
niece of the marshals of that name. 
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than that of those times. Madame de Coulanges is gone, 
as she 9ays> to be your neighbour. She has taken a very 
aflfectionate leave of me, and told me several things, but 
iKHie relating to the court. Little Coulanges will make 
yon very merry. 

The letter* of the clergy, no ofience to the coadjutor, 
k greatly disapproved. The arehbishop of Paris is 
tiiought to be under an interdict, for he no longer offi- 
ciates. Nothing less than an act of sacrjlege in the peo« 
pie can bring that prelate into reputation again. 

Adieu, my dearest! I shall no longer be afraid to say 
that I love you, since you allow me to do so in favour 
of my style. You pardon my heart for the sake of my 
understanding; is it not so? 



LETTER DCL. 

TO THE SAME* 

The Bocks, Sunday, July, 3t, 1680. 

JT seenui then I forgot to tell you, that the person who 
danced so well, and who was so^ much praised for 
his dancing^, was the duke de Villeroi. I intended to 
have seat you his name by the next post. Indeed, o^^y 
child, I am very happy that my letters, and the news 
which I send you at second-hand from my friendff, 
amuse you as they do. It is to the prudence of those 
who write to you, that I owe the success of my own im* 
pmdence : if they would net be quite so wise, they would 
he able to tell you more than I can do. But, however, 
my bundle of faggots has pleased you; it was droll 
enough to see court-news in letters from this part of the 

li » • . • • . » 

• See Letter I7th Julj. t S«« Letttr 7th July, 
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world, Thoy wme ip the trvo nf w»p«ptr style, for tby 
were ^rticlet flrooi Copeqbagen and Olden^owg; i» 
/ibprt, I Vffpk^ 4owQ nU 1 4uiew. 

Itis tfpe, thot tberew asoulj e^teodeiH^ of iDiiid,ia» 
eertam country, which might follow th^ 4ep«.of pnpthem 
IMid graqdiQetberSj if G»|Pe were not take^ to In^ra.the 
i^FFom another wey. The sprighljineM^ i|nd desire of 
l^toesing, is very grm^ while the wimH ot beauty is thou^ 
nothing ef ; iMs e tiriSi^g circiimfiteiioe wU^h seeqiP 
to be overlooiced, or at leasjt to have no effeet* All tl^ 
liimipbes iDfipHe matfjer of eonversatioflb which Mk up 
^he intpTregnang^*. 

You have stopt my moeth with the reasons yott op^ 
posed to mine on the prince*j5 journey* My good oorre- ^ 
spondence is all at an end. Madame de Coulanges ii 
gone, and little Coulanges with her, and is to call upon 
you. . He tells me, that the very day on which he wrote 
to me, the abbe T^tu had given a dinner to mesdames 
Schomberg, de Fontevraud, and de la Fayette, without 
inviting madame de Coulanges, and that I may judge 
by this circunistance of the disgrace of my friend. 
Tmte fodififf^, quanti t^amai (I hate thee as much as 
I onee loved thee), is my opinion. 

Jfeor La Troche is in great affliction at the death of 
hir good uncle de.Vairennes, who died lately at Bour* 
ben. S^e ho longer sends me any news; I must there* 
Ibre write to )^ou at the princess's expense. She in« 
irited me to dine with her on Thursday ; to-morrow I am 
to invite her here, which will finish all; I had.a friea<^ 
eee, and a tart, upon my mind, and not being able to 
vie with her in many respects, I am determined 

9 Tilts seems ip express, in terms that are purposely mystotpn 
lihe sitoation vf the king and madame de Maintenoo, which she heni 
described us these woi^ : *< Ht alwap goea swaj in dcspur, though 1 
JBiHever.Hi^tkM-" 
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l£a3t to have the s^tisfactiop of owiog her nolhing in 
collations. She speaks of you with an affectioa that 
pleases me* She ivill take your compliments in gpod 
pari, and will be pleased to find that you, as I do^ sid0 
with ber daughter. She attributes her niece^a agiitaitieii 
;iBerely to an ignorance of what is the matter with kef\ 
She says it is a Ysolent fe?er, and that sh^ knows it to be 
so. You are awtre I cannot pretend to contradict her. 
I have acquainted mademoiselle de Grignan with the 
tragical story of £^ther Payep. If inM^d of attempting 
to reason with the robber^ and endeaTouring to converc 
hitn, he had only said, '' J am only taking a walk> sir^ 
for my amusement/' be might perhaps have still beea 
^t Notre-Dame des Anges : but he had not invention 
enpugb: it comes from the good abbe's, who has re- 
vealed it to none but ourselves. Besides, {father Payen 
was booted, and dirty ; so that the excuse would not 
have done so well for him as for us. It is certain that 
no persons can have been more exposed, or better pre« 
served, than we have been. How many pleasant days 
have we passed in questa diUtta parte, aV ekh si cam 
(in that delightful spot, to heaven so dear) ! The g)«at» 
est violence we ever ^Lsperienced, was that upon poor 
Marion. You often prepared your mind for much greater 
disasters; do you remember it? But you have sever 
been fortunate enough to haye your virtue and courage 
put to the triaU |n short, my d^r, as the old prorerb 
says, ** they are well protected whom God protects.^ 
I know not how he has protected your brother in his 
ipccious amours; let mo know what your opinion is: 

* 'Madiime de Tarente believed that Madame was in love with 
tflbe king* If any thing could confiim this singular suspicion, it 
vonld be the violent jealousy this princess, natunUy mild apd amiable^ 
dis[db.yed with r^aril to madame de Mai&tQOQP| ia tha fin^^eats of her 
Ifttea which have been published. 
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he 18 going to Flanders; I am sure he will retom here 
again as soon as he can. 

I am employed in reading my Arianism: it is a strange 
history^ in ivhich nothing dis^eases me bat the aathor 
and the style* ; but I hare a pencil, and am rerenged 
on him, by marking seme passages which I think highly 
diverting from the earnest desire he shows of drawing 
parallels between the Arians and the Jansenists, and the 
perplexity he is under to reconcile the conduct of the 
church in the first ages of Christianity with that of 
the church at present. Instead of passing slightly over 
them, he says, that the* church for goed recuons does not 
act now as it did then. This is very amusing. As for your 
father Maiebrancbe, I understand but too well his mean- 
ing, by that curious impuhe f of his. I had rather be silent 
than argue in such a way. We may plainly see, that 
he does not say what he thinks, nor think what he says. 
Excuse the play of words; but this is so much my opi- 
nion, that I could not help writing it. 

It seems, then, that^ you are no longer accustomed to 
philosophise^ though you are to arguing. I do not pity 
•you, where you are. I only pity myself for being con- 
demned to live at such a distance from you, at a period 
of life when I have so little time to spare. The good 
abb^ would willingly have a glass or two of the wine 
which bestows ten years of life : he was greatly pleased 
with the thought of the wine, and of growing young 
again. He was the other day covered with nosegays 
in honour of his birth-day ; he remembered the pretty 
lines you wrote last year on the occasion. They were 
indeed pretty ! He hopes to see you once more in bis 
pleasant abbey, at the mercy of thieves and woives> and 

• •Sec Letter Joly 7. t Ibid^ 
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all that could have happened to Marion. Though he is 
now in bis seventy-fifth year, he enjoys a good state of 
health. You say the same of yourself. God grant it 
may be trnej there is nothing I. so ardently desire. 
Adieu, my dearest child ; you are the delight of mf 
heart and of all my mental faculties. 



LETTER* DCLI. 

7BOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

The Rocks, July 2S, 1680* . 

I WAITED till you were at the cover, my dear cousin* 
and in reality, you have beaten a great extent of ground, 
I am delighted that poor little Langhac is well, and that 
you are at last returned to philosophise and moralise use- 
fully in your own house; for it is impossible to think as 
you do, without being well armed and well fortified 
against the cruel and obstinate attacks of ill fortune. In 
fifty years, it will be all equal, and those who are now 
the happiest, will have passed, like the rest, into the 
resistless tide which carries all before it. iteflect seri* 
ously on your side, as we do on ours, and continue to 
love us in spite of the distance which separates us. J, 
you know, am accustomed to love at the distance of 
two hundred leagues; judge, therefore, whether you 
may not depend on me. The Proven 9 ale is tolerably 
well, but the time of her return is still uncertain. Mine# 
I fancy, will be towards the end of the year. Wc have 
the same amusements with us that you have with you. 
Nothing occupies the mind so agreeably as making air 
terations in the house and gardens, but your beautiful 
situation at Chaseu leavest ho room for improvement, I 
shall never forget your sheep and your meadows, nor 
your conversation and hosjjitality. 
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LETTER DCUL 

>rfiit>lC MA9AKB IHB s£tIGn£ to TBE countess DS GRIGMAm 

The Rock8> Wednesday, July 31, 16to. 

It cannot be denied that we are a little cloady : the 
delay of a post, a letter detained, fills us with painfal 
apprehensions. But let us not send our grumblings so 
far I let us keep them to ourselves on each side ; let us 
spare the post-boys the trouble of conyeying backwards 
and fon^'ards the reasons we know so well how-to frame 
ft>r ourselves, and let us mutually pardon each odier 
the little follies which are inseparable from a friendship 
more cruelly divided than any other I know. I wonder 
sometimes why it has pleased Providence to cast ns at 
Buch a distance from each other. The princess de Ta^ 
rente i& much better reconciled to the exile of her 
daughter'^, and they keep up a pretty good correspond*^ 
dice together. I gave her as handsome an entectain* 
moit on Monday as I could.* I had recourse to my 
aeighbours for some partridges, which are scarce here ;. 
tfvery thing else is plentiful, and good. Oar good Mar* 
beuf was one of the party. She has been here only one 
day, and two at the princess's. She is going back to 
t)ie Chattlnes family at Rennes, who, by the bye, have 
«ent their compliments of inquiry to know if they 
should wait on us here. The princess sent back what 
answer she pleased, itk her ovm language. I said No, on 
my part, and that I would accompany the-princess to 
pay my rtepects to them; and that she would gladly 
irolunteer a vint, having no intention to disturb the so- 

• 

• SecLetter^Myai* 
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iitude of this place with the blaze and bualk that sin> 
rounds them. She was charmed at the jesting mannct 
in which I had saved the troqble of receiyiag ttiese ti* 
^itors. We both vowed to each other, at t^ble, to yieU 
no more to the expense of giving treats. She brou^rt 
five or six persons with her. I had some neigbbours, 
who went out wid) their dogs and guns for «ie; Skod 
jaow J have shuJ; the temple of Janus. I think thai 
}a not b^ly ^plied ; your CartJiages* pujb mie m mini 
of it. 

Mcmtgf^bert informs me that you are 8tr<»^er tbaft 
you wer«^ and confirms what you say to me about yo«r 
health. She m.entions your feasts and entertainmefiittp 
and seems to be quite gay. Never was your manneft 
HB^re brilliant than at preiaent ; but I fancy I sbouM be 
M a lo«s to find a place to sup tn, at this tiroe of/ (he 
yenr; there is none thai: I know of, but Roefaeoour* 
bi^re, the terrace, aisd the meadow. I remember to have 
Ured luxuriously there, particularly willi tbose exqui- 
site ortolans, whose fat I was as fond of, as yw were of 
tbe oraiQge^fiowers at Hieres* We are not incommoded 
We by the heat ; the rain you suppose prevents ns from 
Wd^ijig onr tmfs wbkb is ao swail jnortificatien to 

A yonng man came to vi^ me the other day, who ia 

the son of a gentleman of Anjou, with whooL I was for^- 

merly intimately acquainted. At his entrance I be»- 

held a fine, graceful, handsome figure, which struck 

me with pleasure ; but, alas ! as soon as he opened hie 

mouth, he laughed at every word he spoke, which made 

'e almost ready to cry. He has a smattering of Paris 

id the opera; he sings ; is familiar and airy ; smd re* 

t>eats with great gravity, ** Quand on n'a point ce qu'oa 

• TkaA 18, 7OU1; botldingt. 
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aime, qu'importe, qo' importe a quel prix ? (To obtain 
what we do not love, what price is too great?) instead 
of To obtain what we love, which you know are the words 
«f the opera*. 1 recommend this charming alteration to 
M. de Grignan^ to set it to music. 

I have had the letter of the clergy to the king sent to 
me; it is a curious piece ; it would do you good to see 
how prettily they threaten his holiness. In my opinion 
they could not have devised a more certain method to 
make the pope f change the pacific intentions^ which 
be seems to hare adopted in his lettj^r to cardinal d'£* 
Xrkts, whom he invites to come to Rome ai|d settle 
every thing by his spirit of moderation. If his holinett 
sees this letter of the clergy^ he- may possibly alter his 
tone. The coadjutor's name immediately struck me 
among the rest; but, I must say> not with so much 
pleasure, as when I heard his speeeh to the king extol* 
led^ as perfectly elegant and well delivered. 

I feel that my son stands in need of patience ; he 
has found under the canopy % certain species of misfor* 
tunes, that are calculated to cure human vanity : per-» 
fidy and deceit are of the number; in a word, every 
thing that can make him wish for a cruel one, as m^- 
dame de Coulanges says. I wish this may not be pro- 
ductive of more than. one ill effect. He is gone, and, to 
complete all, M. de la Trousse had intended lo petition 
that his place might be secured to Bouligneui, to whom 
he is about to marry his daughter. You will easily 
judge, that this is entirely overturning your poor bro* 
ther ; for how can he pretend to keep his place under 

* The words of the opera are : Quand on oUtlent ce qu*ou ain 
qu* importe, qu*importe ^ quel prix? 

•f* Innocent XI. 

X A particular allusion used between the mother and daughter^ an 
to be found in the fooner rolumes of these Xneittrs. 
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SQch circumstances ? and yet how can he resign, when 
by so doing he will deprive himself of all chance of pro** 
motion ? We shall see whether La Trousse cannot afford 
tis some less ungenerous chance of extricating ourselves 
from a labyrinth, into which we have been led by him, 
I need not tell you how greatly this real c^^use of being 
dissatisfied with his situation has increased the desire 
your brother had to get rid of his place, even before 
there was anv cause. * 

If Provide its in order, and order is no other 

than the wil there must be many things con*> 

trtHry to his \ _ ^^e persecution^ against St. Athana* 

shis-, and other orthodox divines, and the calm prosperity 
(xf tyrants, are all contra^ to order, and consequently to 
the will of God : thereforei with leave of father Male* 
branched, would it not be as well to confine ourselves to 
what St. Augttstin says, that God permits all things that 
come to pass, that he may derive glory from them to 
himself, by ways unknown to man? St. Augustin ac- 
knowledges no rule or order but the will of God, and if 
we do not follow his doctrine, we shall have the morti- 
fication of finding, that, as scarcely any thing in this 
world is agreeable to order, every thing must pass con- 
trsiVy to his will who made all things; which, in my 
mind, is a shocking supposition. But now we are talkr 
ing of order, my dear, let me tell you something that I 
have done perfectly in order ; I have had two admirable 
Brandebourgs made for the'rainf, one at the end of the 
long walk by the side of the mall, and the other at the 
end of the Infinite X. There is a little roof to each of 

^ Father Malebranche says, that ** all that is done in nature is done 

m the nature of order." 

t See Letter, June 21. 

I The name madame de S^vlgn^ had given to one of the long walks 

her gardens at the Rocks, 
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them, on the wtde of \irhich I bave had ckudb pftiaM* 
and a verae tbaik I met wiik tbe eihat day in tlie I^iator 
JFido, 

Di nirobi il clelo 8*06€iira indamo*. 

If you do not think this pretty, and prettily appHed,'t 
ahall be quite vexed. Be so good as to find out an* 
other verse for me on the same subject, for the end of 
the Infinite, 

Madame de Harai is dead. She was a good woman, 
and one to whom 1 was attached, i condole with the 
tnesdemoiselles de Grignan on the occasion, proTidcd 
they do the same by me. This will occa»on a afight 
mourning in the family, which will be of great service 
to me at Rennes. That little journey will not iii the 
least break in upon our correspondence. 

Adieu, my ever dear and loTely child ! you are pleas- 
ed with my faggots, and here you have enough ti 
them. He who orders breakfast at seven in the morn- 
•hig, ought to command a good appetite also. Why 
"taay I not hope to find you, by your care, m better 
health than I Left you ? it seeme to mc^ in this case, as if 
I could never repay you ^e obligation I should owe 
you, and that you might always be as well as you 
please. 

* In fain the tkj elwcore* ittelf in doiids.. 
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TO THE 3AME. 



The Rcx^y Stttti^, A«g;Wt 4> iGBVt* 

To« itsiace toe to write long letters^ by assuring me^^ 
that Vivien 1 db so, and you find them above yxf\xv 
^^f^gfAi, you prudently leave the answering them to a 
penon of a less delicate constHution liian yoursdiC 
Boirever, as it sometimes happens that I want materials, 
ftonjuTC you, be they !oii]g or short, to recline on your 
littfe bed, and chat with ra6 in that situation, that my* 
ionrgination may be spared the pain of supposing yoa 
ate inconvenienced by writing. I have an idea that 
yoa must love me with greater affection when stretcheif 
.liQs supinely at your ease : this at least is my fancy. 
I tare so great a regard for your repose, that I wouU 
wiWingly persuade those who have the ordeiing of your 
*et, to remove the necessity of your rising eariy, and' 
oyerheating yourself; for pleasures should not become 
t<»is, nor should sportsmen regulate the life of womea 
by their own appetites or inclinations. 1 like your idea' 
muth l>etter, to make every one master of his own time, 
phuce, and crust. If I had as noble a house, and as good' 
society within it, as you have, I would imitate you iir 
that respect. The gormandising planet sttll reigns iir 
this country in spite of me. 1 have already complained' 
of it to you. We are so conthraally at it^ and so mudt 
in the style of our forefethers, that the expense is in* 
tolerable. 

The princess de Tarente took me with her tlie- other 
day to see a very handsome woman of Vitri^ ft was. tffr 
her own invitationl I mention tins, lest you should take 
me. kt m iaimdor^ Sfaa. bss a putty littk cewtiy- 



Ui LETTEES OP 

«eat : the entertainment was the fullest and most elegant 
I have witnessed for a long time. The greatest rarities 
and choicest fruits fi'om Rennes in profusion; wood- 
pigeons« quails, partridges, peaches, pears, as at Ram- 
bouillet The princess and I were astonished^ and 
agreed that nothing is wanted but money, to do every 
thing. To-morrow we go to Rennes, where such ^r^ 
preparations are made to receive us, that I would ilot 
swear our names will not be in the gazette of fashion. 
Our correspondence, however, will not be'in the least 
interrupted by this little excursion. This, you may 
imagine, will be no small addition to the pleasure. You 
are too lavish in your encomiums on my letters. What 
I say on the subject of our mutual love and esteem, can 
have nothing in it but simple nature, and I even abridge 
a great deal of what I would wish to say. 

You would have surprised me very much, had you 
sent back what I wrote you respecting madame de la 
Sabliere : it would still, perhaps, have been new to me; 
for I write so quick, that my pen can hardly keep pace 
with my imagination. But no more of that. I have 
thought a hundred times of repeating to you many 
beautiful passages out of your letters : but this would 
in fact, be only paying one another with our own words. 
M. de Grignan would find his account in it ; the fright- 
ful passages which you are obliged to conceal from him, 
in order to preserve me in his esteem, would no longer 
remain : if he were to see them, he would be apt to cry 
out with the queen-mother. Fie J fie upon grace*! I 
dare not let him know what I have had written over the 
high altar in my chapel ; he would take it for gran*<^ 
that I rejectejd the invocation of saints : but, to cut si 
suspense, these are the words, in letters of gold: 

SoU Deo honor et f^oriaf I 

• S«eLeUer,Jiuiel3. . f To God ilone he honour tad gkr 
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a motto which does me no injary with the good prin- 
cess *. 

I am almost tempted to complain to father Male- 
braoche of the mice, who eat every thing that comes in 
their way here. Is this agreeable to order f? What! 
good fraits, good sugar, good sweetmeats, all to be de« 
stroyed ! And last year, too, was it agreeable to order« 
that the caterpillars should devour the leaves of all the 
trees in the forest, and all the fruit in the garden ? Was 
it agreeable to order, that poor father Pay en, who was 
returning peaceably to his home, sliould be knocked on 
the head by thieves ? Yes, reverend father, all this is 
for the best ; God derives glory from it : we do not see 
liow, but it is true; aud unless you make the will of 
God thexuie of order and justice, you willfind yourself 
strangely embarrassed. I entreat M. de Grignan to 
pardon this apostrophe to the good father, who, I am 
persuaded, jests with his readers when he tells them all 
these things ; and I am the more convinced of it, as 
there are several places in his book wheore he says di* 
i^ctly the contrary. 

•Tlie princess de Tarcntc was of the Protestant religion, wiueh ad- 
mits not the worship of saints. 

t We.kno\rnat why slie aipies so vehemently against Malebranche* 

^0 was in reality not so opposite to her opinion as she supi)osed him to 

^' What he calls ordert is what she calls providencey which again re* 

Kxnbles the fatality of which the Jansedists were reproached. The 

expression of Malebjanche was more Cartesian, or> in other words, mor* 

philosophical ; this is the only diiTeience. The folly of the times was 

first to attend to these questions, and then to think it necessary and 

poasiblb to answer them. A great inconvenience arising firom this spe- 

'*'*- of folly, is, that the best understandings are the most apt to be led 

y. This is evident by the whimsical manner in which the Cartesian 

ssopby modified ^tstlf, in Malebranche, upon the theology of th« 

linists. Nothing can prove more strongly how &vouiable the pre- 

't indifiercnce of the public to such cQvttoveiaiea is to the pr^gresa of 

ooal Imowledge, 
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tn isy krt ktteirl gave 3roti my opinion of the letter 
of the clergy. I am delighted when we think alike on aiif 
•lifoject. The wX)rd phantom, tvhich they so rudely com-. 
bat« was at the end of my pen, as well as of yoars ; zi 
likewise, that they would beat him soundly after he watf 
dead. This is like the count de GraMmont's sayingf 
that it was Roch^fort who had trod upon th^ kiag'tf 
dog, when Rochefort was a hundred miles off; for^ ill 
fkctj thoM whom our good prelates call Jansenists, hate 
just as much hand in what happens to them from Rome: 
but their misfortune is, that the pope himself is a little 
of a heretic. This is a windmill worthy the sword of 
a Don Quixote. Your comparison of the woman who 
will have her husband beat her*, is divine. " Yes,'* 
0^y they, " we choose to be beaten, and what has your 
holiness to do with it ?'' and they fall upon him thera- 
Belves; that is to say, they artfully threaten, " that if 
he attempts to have the regale restored to them, he will 
oblige them to adopt resolutions suitable to the prudence 
and zeal of the greatest prelates of the church, and, 
like their predecessors, on similar occasions, show them* 
selves able to defend the rights of their churches." All 
this is exquisite : had I thought of the comparison, you 
would have praised me to the skies. I told you how 
charmed I was' to hear the coadjutor's name celebrated 
on another occasion. His speech was admirable ; I was 
almost as much struck with it here, as you^.who were 
present. But do you not admire the goodness of the 
clergy, who will ndt sufifer that these two poor prelates 
in partibits, the archbishops of Pari& and Rheims, should 
pay either ordinary or extraordinary tithes ? It was tl 
bishop of Alet who made his court by pleading for tl 

tcanca. 
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aixhbishop of Paris. The title of the former is no longer 
too hot, he has blown upon it, A bishop ofAlet^ m' 
supple courtier, a parasite, a gamester, a frequenter of 
operas and all places of gaiety, a stranger to his diocese : 
all this seemed extraordinary at first '*^; bat so it is,andL 
use reconciles us to every ihing. 

• If yon were- to read the History of Arianism, it woUld 
surprise you ; believe me, yoa would find many tbingi* 
there contrary to order: you would see Arianism trir 
umphant, and traniplihg upon the servants of God ; yout 
would see the divine impulse, which determines .all mea 
tt) love one another, very rudely r^j&ie/^erf ; yoa. would 
s^e vice rewarded, and the defenders of the faith o£ 
Jesus Christ cruelly persecuted. This is surely the. 
height of disorder; and yet here am I, a poor wes^k: 
wdiiian, who consider it all as the will of God, .as tend* 
ing to bis glory, and who adore this diapensatipn, thougb- 
beyond the conception of my faculties : but at th^ samci 
time I am far from believing, that this would have hap- 
penedf, if God had ordered it otherwise. But let me en- 
treat yoo^ my dear child; not to trust even your echoes 
•with this rhapsody of mine; and as to M. Grignan — 
not a syllable of the matter. I always make a resolu- 
tion to be silent on this head, and yet I am always talk* 
ing of it : it is an . action of the spirits, that I cannot 
stop. Corbinelli, with all his philosophy, has never 
dared to attack those which impel me to love you above 
all created beings ; for he respects the impal3e, and, 
fiads it indelible. 

He succeeded a sort of sajnt^ who^e life has beea written in three 

» * 

1 ieldj volumes. 

^ It was bj this distinction the Jansemsts prevented the rejMoacb of 
' ditm. But their adversu tes well knew how to rob Uiem of tltis fedvle 
ience. 

VOL, Vl. c 
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The good abb^ desires yoia to belidre him onaltera- 
We in his afiection; be has undertakeo toberespon* 
sible for yoar safety in the forest belonging to bis 
cbarmiog abbey, where we hope to hai^e you with us 
^6ict3rear. Why, my dear child, yon are beeome a 
perfect adept in the sciences! Yoa nnderstami raustci 
and you know why you are pleased ! Beliere me, I 
lAiotild be greatly pleased to be at Grignas ; it is traly 
imf mother^s humour, and I am of opinion I ahcHild suit 
my post tolerably well; but God, who knows I opigiit 
to begin to make reflections and meditatimis of an* 
other hue, has destined me to the sditude of these 
woods, as a place more conformable to my situation* 
Adieti, my dearest, and most amiable chiki : you da- 
me me to be persuaded that you love me; I am per-* 
auaded of it; and, on my part, lore you agreeably to 
«hal belief, with the addition of the truest afi^MfNH of 
naifire; 

LETTER DCUV. 

TO THE SAME, 

Rennes, Tuesdey, August 6, l6S0t 

l^ES, it is I who am to blame, it is I who am the here- 
tic ; I offend your friends the Jesuits, and you only at* 
tack baptism*; there is no comparison in the casa 
Do you remember Tartuffe, and Scaramouch turned Her^ 
mit, of which one was forbidden, and the other permit- 
ted, to be played, without scruple ? and do you remenl* 
her the reply the prince made to the king on the ocr* 
sion t ? A Vapplicazionc, signora. (To the appHcatio. 

* See Jietter Jttlyl7. 

f « i «boi]M be gktd to know,'* siid the king to the prince, << ir, 
the clefgj, who art ao violently oftoded with Moliere^s comedy, hsi 
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sif^aonu) fiat I ht^t oihei^thiiigs to telk to fom alNHitA 
tliaa qiiofeidons,6r«m St. Paul ; I have to tell you hcKir 
tke pntieesa de Tarento was rsceivfd yesl^rday ia this 
city. 

' In the ftrat{»lace,th« duke deChaulneaaant a party of 
ftMrtyofhis giiafds>withacaptam atibetr hf^tolbedt- 
staoce of a. league, to meet her. Shortly afearwarda fol- 
lawed OMdaine de Marbeof, two presidents, aeireral ffjeada 
of Ibeprbioen^and laatof ^1 the diike de Qbauloe^,:^ 
bishop of Reimes, mesaieqrs de Co^le^joa, de Tonque* 
dec, de Beaace, d^ Qaewado, de Grapado^deKeriq«i- 
mini, in short, tot drapeUo eIettOi(^% chosen band)* SUd* 
dsnly there is a full stop, they bow, they cartapy, the^ 
salute, they embrace, they cling together with perspam* 
Uqb, and thetpi. separate, without knowing what ibey 9^y 
« doft Pnesently the trumpets sound, the druma beai^; 
^y enter the city, in the midst of a crowd of pe^pl^. 
vho are bursting with desire to halloo, forth something* 
I made a motion to alight at madame de Chaolnes's : 
this was agreed to, and we found her in company with 
«l least forty women of quality, married and unmarried; 
not one of them but had a title, being for the most part 
^e she$ belonging ^ the hes who had come to meet us. 
I kaiEe forgotten to tell you, that there were six coaches 
^ six, and above ten coaches and four. Sut to return 
^ the ladies.. I found three or four of my daughters-^ 
in4aw among them, with faces as Ted as fire, so much 
^ey dreaded seeing me ; and yet, to do them justice. 
Uiere was not one of them who did not seem to deserve 
a much better husband than your brother would make. 
Here we all saluted again, both male and female ; in 
^ort, there was a strange confusion: the princess 

not a word te sny against Scaramouch T* *^ The reason is plain," re- 
1^'^ the prince ; << the corned/ ^f Scanmouch only ridicules God aii4 
reitgloa, trhereft» Moliere's piete ridicaled themselfci." 
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showed roe the way, and I followed in exact time. 
Cheek was ilow given to cheek in the most perfect 
union ; our faces were complete rivers, when at length 
we got back to our carriages, and drove to madame de 
Marbeuf's, who had prepared hei^ house for our recep- 
tion, in a manner that entitles hei to everlasting praise. 
When we arriyed, we flew to our respective rooms; 
yoa may guess for what purpose. I shifted myself from 
head to foot; and I may say, without vanity, that I set 
myself off to such advantage, that I quite eclipsed my 
daughters-in-law in beauty ; in short, the grandmotherly 
dignity was very well supported. We then returned to 
madame de Chaulnes's, who came to fetch us with all 
her court ; there we found every thing in the most ex- 
cellent order, an infinite number of lights, and two long 
tables elegantly covered with sixteen dishes each, to 
which every one present sat down: aod in this way 
they pass every evening. After supper, some sat down 
to play, others chatted ; but what gave me great mor- 
tification was to see a very pretty woman, who is not a 
grain wiser than myself, give the duke de Chaulnes two 
checkmates, with such coolness and knowledge of the 
game, as made me envy her exceedingly. We returned 
here to sleep, and were lodged most comniodiously. In 
the morning, I rose very early to write to you, though 
my letter does not go away till to-morrow. 1 am cer- 
tain, I shall always have the same things to tell you 
during oor stay here; a superb dinner, a magnificent 
supper, music, dancing, and all the parade of royalty, 
from which you will conclude that the government nf 
Britany is a very fine one ; and yet I have seen you 
your little Provence, surrounded by as many ladi» 
and M. de Grignan, attended by as many men 
quality, received at Lambesc as honourably as M. 
Chaulnes can possibly be received here. I cannot h 
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reflecting how Providence orders things; you hold a 
court where you are, and I come here to make mine. 

1 would not advise you to frame this picture ; it seems 
to me hardly worth it; but every thing I do in this way 
receives its value from you. I can, however, say of the 
present picture, that, like those of Reubens, the story- 
has the merit of being true ; but if we were to come to 
framing, ray collection would certainly far exceed yours 
in beauty. I only daub over a description ; you paint 
with all the decorations of reasoning and reflection, 
and with a pencil that charms me. 

M. do la Garde has written to take his leave of me 
on setting out for Provence, where he will see one whom 
I long to behold, and with a fervency of desire that 
sometime strikes even myself with wonder. La Garde 
assures m6, that the chancellor * has approved M. do 
Grignan's proceeding with regard to the first president f, 
and that the court will not fail to do the same. Yqu 
are now very good friends; and if he should abuse this 
reconciliation, I would advise you to quarrel with him 
again, in order to oblige him to do the only thing that 
can make him agreeable, which is, to leave you : I 
fancy you might be wrong in a quarrel for a considera- 
ble time, before any body would believe it ; so well has 
he established the ill opinion that is entertained of him. 

You are doubtless convinced, that my sentiments and 
yours are the same ; but I want to teach you jealousy, 
at least in theory, and assure you, credi a me pur che 
Vko provato (believe me, for I have proved it); that 
•we often say things we do not think; and even if we 

I think them, would that be a sign of not loving? 

lite the contrary; for if we were to analyse these 

eeches, so full of anger and resentment, we should 

• Le TelUer. 

•f M* Marti, first president of the parliament of Aix. 
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find a great deal of afftction and attacbment at the hoU 
tom. Some hearts are remaiicably delicate ; when tfae«e 
happen to meet with a cool or indifierent disposition^ a 
very coi|siderable progress is made in the regimi 6i 
jealousy. This I have thought myself obliged in coii* 
science to say to yon; make your own reflections upon 
it, for I cannot pretend to enter into particulars at the 
distance of tw« hundred leagues. 

Wednnday morning, Aa^st 7. 

Dining and sapping in high splendour with the duke 
and duchess de Chaulnes, p^^ying a thousand v'm^ of 
formality and devotion ^, running to and fro« complj* 
nienting> talking ourselves and others to death, in shorti 
becoming as abstracted as a !ad^ qf honour f, were the 
occupations that engaged us yesterday* There is no- 
thing I so ardently with for as to quit this place, where 
I am overtvbelmed with civilities and honours. I lox\g 
for fasting and retirement My stock of wit is not na- 
turally very great ^ but, in shorty I think I spend it all 
here in small sums, which I scatter about like farthings, 
upon this person and the other, which will in the end 
entirely ruin me* 

Yesterday we had a ball, where, I think, both the 
men and women danced minuets and jigs as well as could 
be wished : this put me in mind of you. I heard a voice 
behind me say, pfetty loud, " I npver saw any one dance 
so well, except the countess deGrignan." Immediately 
I turned round, and saw a face that was quite unknown 
to me ; but upon asking him where he had seen the 
countess de Grignan, it proved to be a chevalier 
Cisse, brother of madame Martel, who had seen y^ 
at Toulon with madame. de Sinturion, when M. i 

♦ Meaning, to convents. 

f See Letters of 1S( January and. 6 April. 
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Martel gave yon aa eaterlaiDnient on huMi k^$ tkif^ 

where you danced^ aod looked as handsome a§ ai| ftngeV 

I was in raptures lo me^t wiih this gentleneian; bat.l 

wish yoa could comprehend the emotion I felt upon 

hearing yoar name pronouocisd so unexpectedly ; it wap 

like discovering the secret of my hearty at the mom«[it 

I least expected it, Adieu> my beloved child« I must 

dine to*day with the bishop of Rennes; nothing bttjt 

continual feasting. Oh heavens ! when shall I ei^oy 

the comforts of hunger and silence ? I shall write to 

yott. next firom the Hocks, where I hope to return to- 

»orrow. 
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TO THl SAMS. 

BfRoei^ Satprday^ Ai^t 10^ 1680. 

Heeb I asn ttill» exbaus^g, as I told yov in my las^ 
ail my little stock of wit in farthings ; fer tjiere is not a 
^g^ grain of gold in all that is said aiaongst jas : reap 
von, conversation, and connexion in discouise, tie 
things totally banished from the noisy round, of which 
I at present make one. I should have followed the 
princess de Tarente^ who left this place yesterday, b«it 
that the first president, who is the reverse of yours, and 
to whom I ought in honour and conscience to have paid 
a visit at Vannes> is expected here this evening. 1 sbaH 
see him, speak to him, and then be off to-morrow, if I 
possibly can, but on Monday at latest. I shall feel the 
truest pleasure in returning to the stillness and retirei* 
ment of my woods. 

But now, my dear child, a word respecting yourself. 
1 am very glad to find you amuse yourself, and I high- 
ly approve of your suppers and entertainments: but do 
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these little irregolarittes agree with yoor tender consti- 
tution ? Montgobert has giren me a very pretty de- 
•cription of the supper that she ordered. She has sent 
me the verses of Apollo^ which I find worthy of Fr^ne. 
It required no small invention to put your music to so 
good a purpose, and to have the car and steeds saily 
forth from the stable, instead of making them descend 
from heaven. Indeed I think it a great pity that I can- 
not partake of all these amusements ; you -do well, 
however, in letting me have them at second-hand. • My 
little •marquis writes to me very- prettily upon this* head. 
It is the mesdemoiselles de Grignan who thus enliven 
your mansion. Your reflection on the fortunes of ma- 
demoiselle de Noailles and madame de Saint- Geran, are 
very good. Judgements from appearances so often 
prove fallacious, that I wonder people do not lay aside 
the custom. 

We have been informed, that, at the consecration of 
the coadjutor of Rouen*, there were no less than thirty- 
MIX bishops, and six others who were not yet conse- 
crated. There were not more at the council of Nice. 
'The duke and duchess de Chaulnes have desired me to 
mention them to you. Indeed I cannot say enough of 
the friendship they have shown me. Adieu, my lovely 
child ; I love you, and I tell you so very naturally ; 
you. are the true and only idol of my heart. But I 
shall chat more agreeably with you at the Rocks, than 
from hence. 

. Madame de Beauce is always extolling mademoiselle 
^e Sevigne ; wherever I am, you can never be forgot- 
-ten. Alt the Tonquedecs are here. I wish you c( 
see how very small a share of wit and beauty is s 
^cient ta captivate my son ; bis taste is deplorable ! 

* James Nicholas Colbert. 
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makes me think he can have no afifeciion for us. Tbw 
is not very modest, you will say ; but it is written, so 
let it pass, 

LETTER DCLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, August 14, 1680. 

At length I am in the solitude of my woods, enjoying 
-the silence and abstinence I have so long wished for. 
Monday I quitted the whirlpool at Rennes, which ex- 
ceeded every thing of the kind I ever met with ; be- 
cause, being confined within a less compass, its force 
was the more violent. At my return here, I found your 
letter, which gave me double uneasiness, both for the 
poor count and you, for your health is by no naeans in 
a state to bear his sufferings. It is, indeed, some con- 
solation to. me, to find that vou have no share in the 
game ; though, to say the truth, it is far from being an 
entertaining one to him. While the physicians, witlu 
pomp of. erudition, declare his disorder arthritic, you 
give it the plain and homely appellation of the gout. 
You relate, very divertingly, the martyrdom you made 
him suffer by your officious care, and how boldly you 
applied your Hungary water, which was precisely the 
thing you should not have done; for it is the worst 
thing in the world for the nerves, in. attacks either of 
gout or rheumatism, which are twin- brothers; only 
that the latter bear^ the arms of the family with an 
abatement*, as being the younger branch, and does not 
iturn like the cruel gout : but as to humour and pain, 
ley are of the same stuff. You were, therefore, the 
njust executioner of the just will of God. I heartily 

• B/iswrf; a term in heraldry. ' 

g5 



wirfi that thin cMnp)aiot» which, Itin nine, hegtB so 
wiaceoanta^ly, may go off again wttboot any senom 
consequences ; I wish it, for I did not walk the next 
day on the finest terrace in the world. Rest yourself, 
then, my dear little nurse, eat, drink, sleep, but do 
not write. It is on this occasion that Montgobert will 
be of sovereign utility ; when you have written three 
lines, she will take the pen^ tell me erery thing, and 
iaave my dear child to her repose. 

If, as you say, yourannot be easy on one side with* 
•mA being tortured on the other, I am precisely in the 
same sitaation ; you will conceive my meiouBg, with- 
out my explaining it : and as to the heart, my scides 
are very different from yours, they take a great deal of 
reason and gratitade to make up the weight ; which re" 
■mindsme of a question that is sometimes asked. Which 
is h^viest^ a pound of feathers, or a pound of lead ? 
It is just fthe same, only the one takes dp more room 
•than the other. 

Return my thanks to the archbishop of Afles, for the 
kind and obliging letter he has written me : he is ao 
Ifood MB to reMember me, by mentioning yon. Ah, 
^^y cannot I Hy to Orignan, to TOtttm him my thsmks 
an peraon, to embrace you by the way, and p&ness you 
na little, as they ^^y in this country ? It is really -mor- 
tifying 4o 4)6* >so corporeal, that wo cannot stir a step 
without dragging 'this tenement of clay about with us. 
Yott will tell me, perhaps, that the imagination travels 
41 greiat way ; that w<e think, and this is, in reality, the 
«ai]te thing. No, no, my dear ; there is a wide difier- 
^eiiee; I should not thii^ myself hap[^, unless boi 
my hody aind mind enjoyed the pleasure of •seeing yoi 
Thank heaven, they are both a little more at ease, sine 
^ tny return to fasting and solitude. I jiever knew whs 
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It was to want a lecruit of spirits so much as in this 
Beanes journey. I was the object of the attention, ci- 
▼jJitlesy and marks of friendship, of the whole family 
of de Chaulnes, and was hh alone to defend myself 
against a thousand others. I nei;er was so beset in my 
Iife» the whole prpvkice of Britany was there ; and you 
know. there Is lathing lo$t with the Bretons; they al* 
wa^s keep vp th^ir numbi^r, so that the crowd was 
without example. The last day of my jstay, two of 
your^fafi^s * niec^ c^me : one was as like madame d^ 
St. Geran, as two drops of ^wa^r are like each other ; 
thfi other w^ a pretty brunette, }, was so prepossessed 
in their favour, that I tthoaght they danced better tba^ 
auy qoe e|s^. Their eyes are very expressive. Therf 
wap mother lady niece^ who understands his philosophy 
alinos^ as yt^ell as yopnelf. I also saw two nephews ; 
bat the m98t pljeasant of all was a Jesuit, hampered be- 
jkvreen tb^ n^^na,^e9 of the society, and his natural re- 
gard to the memory of his uncle ; so that the poo/ 
{i»tber hfd always \^\^ mouthy// of hot peas, as M. 6^ 
la Rpl;|chefo^c^lvlt f said on a certain occasion ; and di^ 
i^t dai^ t^ sRfiftk a sin^e word distinctly. But I cb|i 
:t«& of Q/Qthing bu^ Beiv^es t A|id cannot you guess thf 
leasoA? a« .^e sojug says. Adieu, my dear chiid| J 
m^ fyf fifOm .hatjLng yo^. 

• Pespiittet. 

t See tieti^ of October 25, 1679* 
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LETTER DCLVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Hie Rocks, Sunday, August 18, 1680. 

You have affected me, my dear child, by your accotint 
of mademoiselle de Grignan*. My heart was moved at 
her resolution and virtue. Bat can you doubt of my 
esteeming such an action the less, because I believe it 
to be the work of God ? It is for that very reason I ad- 
mire it, and I respect mademoiselle de Grignan more 
than any one. I consider her as a chosen vessel, a 
Creature selected and distinguished, a soul filled with 
the love of Christ : this separation from the world ap- 
pears to me so particular a mark of gracej that I view 
her with respect, and envy her happy situation. 

The arrival of M. de Vendome will make a change in 
your affairs. For ten years have you been governors f! 
It' is a charming post, and few have enjoyed the plea- 
sures of so long an interregnum ; they are not felt while 
'they last ; privation only makes us sensible of wbat we 
lose. I should have been very unhappy, not to have 
iseen you in your kingdom. M. and madame de Chaulnes 
have given rise to all my ideas respecting' the charms off 
these sovereignties, which, however, please more or 
less, according to the disposition of the persons. It 
was by no means unpleasant to have the royal authority 
joined to the name of Grignan in Provence. I question 
whether the Provencals will be very fond of the thange. 

* Louise Catharine Adhemar de Monteil, eldest datighter of M. 
Grignan, by Angclique Claire d'Angennes, hii first wife. 

•f* The count de Grignan, who was the king's Heutenant-genenl 
Ifrovence, had commanded in chief there ever since the year 1670, 
the absence of the duke of Yend6me, who was governor of that prom 
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It is one comfort to me, in this your eclipse, that you 
will no longer run the hazard of being ruined by expen- 
sive journeys to Aix, and that you will be more at liber- 
ty. You hate performed your part in a distinguished 
manner for ten years together, and you are now only 
Mrhat yoa wished to be. You cannot be at a loss for 
proper reflections. Do you remember how apprehen- 
sive we were, that the bishop of Marseilles wished to 
govern the young prince ? See where he is now *• 
The coadjutor has that place, to my no small satisfac- 
tion ; for I am persuaded it cannot fail of being service* 
aWe to your familyf. 

I stole an hour's conversation with M. de Chaulnes 
the other day, in the midst of the hurry and bustle at 
Kennes. He spoke with great encomiums of the agree- 
ableness C>f your province, and the continual pleasure 
and amusement to be found there, on account of the 
-vessels and galleys, and the personages who are conti- 
nually coming and going to and from Italy. 

• You wish me to believe, my dearest child, that you 

have no longer any internal fever : God grant it may 

- b^rue, and that your chest may be altogether as free 

as you represent it ! M. de Grignan has soon recovered 

his health. 

% It seems then, that you have forgotten the verses yqu 
made for our good abbe's birth^day ; and, I assure yov> 
I have quite forgotten mine. Yours ended with .a 
stanza to mademoiselle d'Alerac, whom you made to 
say, 

* The bishop of Marseilles, afterwards bishop of Beauvais. had been 
lately appointed ambassador extraordinary to the king of Poland fur the 
second time. 

\ This relates to the place of president of the assembly of the states 
of Provence, which Toussaim^e Forbin, bishop of Marseilles, enjoyed 
before the coadjutor of Aries. 
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£t je la veux garder pour &ire une autre ilte*. 

This is like many other of your pleasing sallies of wit 
Montgobert writes me word, that she was so beset with 
music the other day, that she knew not where to 
pface herself. We wish we could see you in one of these 
perplexities. I shall proTe strictly faithful to my word, 
my dear child, and 1 can boast, with justice, that since 
yonr departure I have known no pleasure. I find Mont- 
gobert and yon are upon good terms again, since you 
conTcrse and associate together; nothing is wanting 
but friendship. What a blind passion it is, that makes 
Montgobert see Magdelon in you ! I heartily pity her ; 
for it surely can neither be from malice nor pleasure, 
that we suffer ourselves to be devoured by a merciless 
Fury, who spoils, corrupts, and changes, every thing. 
Magdelon serves you well. I am glad of it, and that 
she has recovered her health, which I sdw in such a de- 
plorable state. 

It is now a week since I left Rennes^ and began re- 
storing my mind to its usual calm. I would not let the 
princess come here ; I excused myself on account of our 
Thursday's devotions, as she has frequently done on 
hers, in which she makes more pretended fastings and 
seclusions, than we do real ones. You see, therefore, 
that I have been quite alone. I have employed my 
'time in thinking on the state in which our good abbe 
"was this time twelve months, on your tender cafe and 
anxiety, on the assistance your advice was to me, and 
that of the English physician, ^and on the poor cardinal 
(de Betz), who died of much the same disorder as the 
abbe was afflicted with. O God ! how far the imagina* 

• I ham but one Hower, deu.fibhi, and that I ahaU.resene fyt aao* 
thtr btrth-day. 
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tion wanders in a short time ! and hoW many thing;! 
9r« think of, when we are always thinking! This kind 
of life i do not dislike, while I cannot have yon with 
me. But enought of this subject. 

Yesterday I went tp visit the princess; she was e»^ 

tresieiy pleased with your compliment. She had taken 

it into her kead, that she was passionately &nd of you, 

end now she is so in reality ; at least, it is certain tbaft 

she has a very high esteem f«>r yoor person and underi- 

staading. I believe that the countess d'Oldembourg* 

liviog in the very heart of Germany, will be indebted 

to you, vrho lire in Provence, for her reconciliation with 

her mother. The word Mother reminds me that I have 

been expecting my son; for Corbinelli wrote me word> 

that his law-suit kept him in Paris, and that my son 

would acquaint me with the particulars; I therefore 

expected to see him every instant. ' But what do you 

think he has done ? Why he has flown, God knows 

how, across the kingdom to Rennes, where he writes 

me word he shall stay till M. de Chaulnes leaves that 

part of the country. I fancy he has taken this curious 

jaunt for the sake of mademoiselle de Tonquedec ; if so^ 

he will find himself sadly puzzled; for mademoiselle 

de C*^* is not a person to part with her rights quietly; 

so that the gentleman is at present between two bundles 

of hay^ and the worst two, I believe, he could have 

selected. What can I do ? In these cases I am always 

resigned to the will of Pate. 

I cannot but admire the coadjutor for the justness of 
his sentiments in regard to the letter of the clergyf • 
You lose, on this occasion, all the merit of your pru- 
dence ; you may be as silent as you please, it will not 
be remarked. If you have been guilty of any acts of 

t jSeeJLett€iffditt July fnd 4th Au^nt 
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imprudence^ they have been so little prejudicial to yoar 
brothers«in law, that I would not ad?ise you to make 
any alteration in your conduct; 

I am a little vexed xhat you do not like madrigals ; 
Are they not the husbands of epigrams ? They are re- 
ally very pretty things, when they are good in their 
kind ; let me desire you» therefore, to reflect again be- 
fore you discard them entirely. The good abbe longs 
to be at Grignan once more, to have the honour of a 
conference with the archbishop : 1 would gladly be 
there also.' It is on this cruel separation, that I find 
my submission fail me. I regret those moments of my 
life that I spend out of your company ; and I hurry 
^ver what remains, as if J. bad much time to squander. 
Adieu, my beloved child ; 1 love you too well to at- 
tempt to tell you how much. 

LETTER DCLVni. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Wednesday, August 21, I68<y. 
1 BEGIN my letter with the compliments that arie due ta 
the whole de Grignan family on the death of the old 
bishop of Evreux ; an event which, without being wish- 
ed for, has nevertheless happened very opportunely. 
The chevalier gains a thousand crowns by it, and our 
young prelate is now in full possession of one of the 
prettiest benefices in France. The union that reigns in 
your family does not leave room to doubt that Conde * 
will be one of your country-seats. ^ M. de la Garde is 
well acquainted with its advantageous situation ; tl 
lands belonging to it are extensive, beautiful, and rich 
amd provisions are so cheap, that you may live in tha 

f A sunmier-pdace belonging to the bis^ps^cTETieux. 
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part of the country for at most nothing. In shorty this 
preferment brings with it all that could be wished. 

I readily conceive that yon are fearful of looking into 
the expense you have incuiTed : it is a machine, that 
most not be touched^ lest it fall and crash you with its 
weight. There is something of enchantment in the 
magnificence of your castle, and the elegance of your 
table. The dilapidation must be rainous, and I cannot 
conceive what you mean^ by saying it is. not considera- 
ble. It is a kind of black art, like that among 
courtiers, who, -though they have not a penny in their 
pockets^ undertake the most expensive journeys both by 
land and water, follow every fashion, are at every ball, 
masquerade, and ring, in every lottery, and still go 
the same round, though overwhelmed in. debts. I for- 
got to me tion gaming, which is another curious article. 
Their ■ estates dwindle away ; but no matter, they still 
go on. Just so it is with you. Is M. de Venddme 
expected * ? You go to meet him ; you regard no eit- 
pense : is a magnificent present to be made, or, if o^ 
fered, to be refused ; is a visit to be paid to the prime 
minister, or a journey made to the sea-coasts ; is the 
ancient sovereignty of the Adhemars to be revived at 
Grignan, an exquisite band of music to be procured, or 
a noble picture to be purchased ? you undertake and 
complete. all. My dear child, I put these things in thp 
number of my incomprehensibles ; but, as I interest 
myself greatly in whatever relates to you, all this givofi 
me more real uneasiness than even my own affairs. 
This is the truth : but let us not dwell upon these disar 
greeable topics in our letters ; they find but too much 
place amidst the silence of the woods, and at the hours 
of night, when sleep flies from the eye-lids; Your let- 

* Tlie duke de Veiid6aie was expected at that time in Provence, to 
take upon him the command in chief. 
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lers have nd object but to anmse me : I will &lIow your 
example. You turn to yonr Tomit at the end of year 
last^ certainly there never waa so filthy a snli^t tieat- 
ed so amusingly! Nasty crealme! How ooald she 
take it into her bead to bring her heart, upon her. tips So 
you, and take a journey of h^ miles on purpose to 
empty her stomach under your nose? Indeed, my 
child, I think you have the kick of drawing visits upon 
jrou this year, but there viras no providing gainst this; 
it put rae in mind of the visit I had firam madame de ta 
-tiameiini^re, whom I hanUy knew, ^em :bgr «igh)t. 
You will have one from youssg Conianges, in whoiQ yofB 
will find visible uneasiness, under ^e air of gaiety lie 
ttssumes: however, he has a constitatton thaft wHlatand 
•«ny thing. I am very sorry yours is not yet perfectly 
lestored; you cannot say you are cuffed, when yen 
have still the humour which gave you the diaorder ia 
your chest, and which may produce the same eflbcti 
^^in. It is now at work in your leg^ which ane pain* 
4fai, and swell at night. 1 admire your patience in 
hearing these complaints wit^ant seeking a remedy* I 
cattinot iielp confessing my weaknen, and that the least 
disorder unhinges me. Had I been in your place, I 
should have punctually followed the orders of Boaviere: 
I should have tried a thousand remedtes, to find oae 
good one ; and my impatience «nd want of resignation 
would keep me perpetually upon the watch, in hope ef 
a cure. 

The princess de Ta rente is charmed with your rs- 
-membrance of her. She was highly (blighted wiib your 
account of the eKcellent use you made of your Hungai 
water for M. de Grignan's pricking pains* awl wit] 
your calling that the gout, which the physicians bsi 
dignified with so fine a name. Indeed, my child, ther« 
ai*e passages in your lettejrs which are almost divine^ 
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The priQcess related a story to mo, of a Gormskn 
f>«iiiGe m Denmark, who ran a pin into his side ; but it 
was ia a, strange manner he met with this pin : for a 
white tibe Circumstance was forgotten ; but in about tvno 
months the place began to swell and mortify, upo^ 
which the surgeons were sent for, who found it neces* 
«ary to make incisions. I expected that she was going 
to tell OS that he di^d : hut, in short, if M. deGrignan 
bad been. wound< same manner, think wb^tt 

Paulina wc -*~ * your jealously. 

My s<Hi ..jnes, doing wonders at the feet 

of SyWin^; JO christian name of the Tonque* 

decMm fail. I ne¥er -knew a lad so unibrtonate in a 
fneofniej the last, as 3^u have sees, was not in mo^* 
I hjBLtB been positifely assured, by madame de Lavar- 
din, mttftame da la Fayette, and madame de Coulaiaiges, 
<bat amme means must be found this next winter of get* 
-ting kim itelieved feom bis |)Jace, which would be an 
mupportable burthen, if M. de la Trousae, with bis 
coolneas» ehould make known bis designs in behalf of 
Bouligaeux''^. I must confess that I have reflected, as 
tnaliciousiy as yourself, on the secret pleasure he woo)d 
take in thus stabbing his poor subaltern f to the heart* 
We h%r€^ the misfortune to displease him, without ever 
Hairing had any share in his friendship ; but yours, my 
.dear, will comfort me uader every uneasiness, and there- 
fore, I hope, you will keep it for me as carefully, as Af* 
^e Grignan keeps his young partridges. 

Madame de Viae has written me a long letter, full of 

-sincere expressions of friendship, and chats to me ia it 

as if we were together at Livri, or in your apartment 4t 

Part9. She tells me she has heard M. de Grignan blam* 

♦ See Letter of a 1 at July, 

f AT. de S^igai was sub-lieuteaant in die dauphin's gendarmes, of 
wkich M. de la Trousae was captain-iieatenant. 
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cd in regard to poor Maillane's affairs^ as if he had 
abandoned him ; however, she is by no means for con- 
demning him unheard, any more than I am, who know 
that whatever faults he may be guilty of, they will be 
all against himself and his family, and not against 
his friends. 

The pious bishop of Pamiers "* is dead, so there is an 
end of the afFair of the regak, and another title very 
dangerous to take up ; but as we are accustomed to a 
new bishop of Aletf, we shall h T able to bear 

M'ith a new bishop of Pamiers, >t$hop of Z^' 

gers+, and then we shall have hxjl...^^ .jrtlier to fear 
' from vacancies. These fi?e prelates, who were on the 
brink of suffbring persecution here, are now in the pre? 

• sence of that upright judge, who will treat them with 

• more lenity than was shown them in this world* 

I want to talk a little with the mesdemoiselles de 
Grignan. Upon my word, yoang ladies, it waa very 
civil of you to blaze out in your pink and green, the 
moment you heard of the death of our poor cou8in§. I 
behaved much better, for I wore a slight mourning at 
Rennes, which was very convenient to me in the first 
•place, as I had no new coloured dress with me, and in 
the next, as it gave me an opportunity of showing to 
the whole province how kind-hearted was my disposi- 
tion. But adieu, my dears ; I long to embrace you. 
•If you have any friendship for me, let me assure you it 
is not thrown away. As to my dear count, I embrace 
him, and condole with him on those frightful pricking 
pains. This frail machine of ours is liable to number- 
less inconveniences. 

♦ Francis Stephen de Caulet, died the 7tb of August, 1690. 
f Nicholas Pavilion died the Sih of December, 1677. 
J Jlenry Arnauld, who died, in a very advaiiced age, June 8, 1692 
§ Madame de Rarei. 
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LETTER DCLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocl:s> Sunday, August 27 » 168«. 

Do not imagine that writing hurts me, nor avenge your- 
self by writing in return ; let the good Pythia continue, 
and do you take your rest. For my part, I let nothing 
weary mfe. I begin by Provence : I chat awhile with my 
dear child ; it is both a comfort and a pleasure to me ; 
the rest falls out as it may. It is a long time since I 
wrote to my son, and it will be still longer before I 
write again, fori expect him here this evening. He 
Ifaa been all the time at Rennes; we «hall talk all his 
affairs over, and I mW acquaint you how they stand, for 
you seem to speak of them as if you were interestied in. 
them. M. de la Trousse might have relieved us from 
aM these difficulties by a little good-nature; by speak- 
ing to us, and holding his tongue to other people. It. 
was not Corbinelli's fault that he did not do for my son- 
what he is about to do for Bouligneux ; but poor Corbi- 
nelli found nothing but thorns and difficulties in the 
way ; he has not the gift of inspiring sentiments any 
more than of destroying them ; he has never attempted 
to check the course of the spirits* that flow towards 
you. Nan mi toccare (touch me not) : he is too well 
acquainted with me not to know that this would be la- 
bour in vain : besides, he does not disapprove of the: 
I'-^ces you have made in my brain. 

I shall make no reply to the heretical opinions you. 
accuse rae of, except that I have a picture of the Virgin 
Mary over my altar, a crucifix, and the motto I men- 

• Spirits and tracer are Cartesian modes of expression. 
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tioned to you * ; I want no more. And as to my belief, 
it IS siitiply this, that order is no other than the vnli of 
God; that when things happen as they should do, it is 
his will ; that when they happen out of the common 
course, it is still by his will ; when his works are beau- 
tiiii^ and perfect, or when they are monstrous and hor- 
riblt, it ia still his will; and both the one and tfae«iher 
af« equally agreeable to the order of his pcovideaoe. 
M. de la Gatde will tell yoo the rest, 

MflidaMne de Vins hai written to me, as well as to yoQ« 
th«(r«be haegaitfied her lawHBuit; and the abbe de Poat- 
carr^' telb ibe positively, that madame de Lesdignieres 
has libewise; gained hen. This happens very fortimate* 
ly for diem. The duke and duchess de Chaulnes will 
be fortunate also, if they loae a mother, who nenor 
cared lor them while living, and who, by her deaA, 
will leave them an estate of 20,000 crowns a year. 
They «« going to Paris. 

I aoi certitin you will have a visit from your prelates, 
sftid that you will fornoone of those pleasures which, they 
will wish to blend with their fame. You will not be 
sensible of any thing till your family are all together. 
No one knows better than myself the unions of absence* 
The oustomrOf writing and thinking is a great thing; 
but I must confess, that the longing desire I have of 
seeing and embracing you, is not to be withstood. It is 
now very near twelve months since we parted ; and it 
seems only as yesterday f, that a great loss happened to 
the little marquis. Solitude is a perpetual remembran- 
cer and chronicler of events, and this was a remarkable 
circumstance to us both. Adieu, my beloved child 
write to me, but write at your ease, and by no mean 
neglect a life that is so precious to me. 

• See Letter, of the .4th August. 

t The day on which cardinal de Ketz died. 
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LETTER DCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 



The Rocksy Wcdnefday, Angwt 9f^r 1680* 

Yss, certainly, niy desr chiid, I am very glad you wttnt 
to lie down ; for, fond as I am of yoar letters, I am stHl 
fonder of yoar ease and health* My son arrived just 
after my letters were sent away. He brought with him 
the bishop of Remies, a marquis^ a friend of M. de La* 
vardin's, and the abb6 Charier, son to our good friend 
at Lyons. The bishop staid only <Hie day here ; be and 
the marquis are gone to Maine, at the desire of M. and 
diadame de Lavardio ; the abb6 remains here vrith yoar 
brother. My child, there are some women in the world 
that deserve to be stoned to death : mark what I say^ 
they deserve to be stoned to death : treachery, deceit, 
insolence, and impudence, are their common qualifica- 
tions, and the most abandoned conduct is the least of 
their faults : they are destitute of sentiment, I w^ll net 
say of love, for they know not what it ts ; they have 
neither friendship, common charity, nor humanity : in 
short, they are monsters, but monsters that have the use 
of speech and understanding, and a fVont of brass, that 
bids defiance to ail reproaches. They take a pride in 
triumphing over and abusing the weakness of man, and 
domineer over all states and conditions. Reckon up 
how many there are in Britany, the clergy, the nobili* 
ty, and the commons, and you will then have my mean- 
ing. Cpllect the scattered fragments of this coriout 
drawing into a body, and you will have the picture of 
a certain lady whom I shall not name ; and would to 
God she was alone in the world. But, in short, there are 
people so ill, that it will be next to a miracle, if we 
are not obliged to have recourse to the last extremities. 
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They find comfort in communicating to me misfovtuiKs 
of this kind ; and in' truth, it appears to me, that I en- 
ter into their feelings, and comprehend them better than 
any one*. 

My son has gwen me' an accoiint of a c<HiTersation he 
had with M. de la Trousse, whom, opon th^ word of 
Bfancasy be expected to find all siigar and honey ; but 
the horizon was soon overspread with clouds, and the 
instant my son began to speaks the sky loured, and at 
every other sentence, the question was asked,' why- he 
bad accepted' the place ? This put me in mind of Hef« 
mione, when she asks Orestes, after he had killed Pyr- 
rfaos by her command, '* Who bade thee do it?'' which 
drives Orestes mad. I fancy this wcnld have been the 
case with your poor brother, had not his better angel 
watched over him. We shall see where all this will 
end ; it is certain that we have time enough before os, 
provided the designs of La Trousse in Bouligneu&'s fa- 
vour do not get wind. What we have to do, is to find 
some method of resigning this place into the hands of 
M. de Loovois, by way of exchange for another, which 
we may be able to dispose of afterwards. This is all I 
can inform you of our aii'uirs ; I heartily wish yours 
may turn out so that I may soon have the, pleasure of 
embracing you, which is the constant object of my 

wishes. 

I am informed that the queen is very well at court, 
and that the complaisance and attention she has shown 
in the late journey, visiting all the fortifications, and 
travelling every where without complaining of cold or 
heat, or any inconvenience, have gained her a thousand 

« 

• It is evident that this effusion of raatcvnal indignation refers to tlie 
cousin, ilie duchess, who had treate<l M. de S^vigne worse than the grl- 
settes. The name of this Udy might be discoi'ercd without much diffi- 
culty, but the discovery would be neither uteful nor agreeable. 



Hurks of reg^» I toovr mt whetker lAie feit bftf*0 
bckaved n wdl. Tiie daupkinet t saiid, tbe other divf ^ 
admiriBg FanlSna. de P^lkucte, ^ Why tki» is <me of tktf 
Sams^ female characters in the wcrk^ thottgh she hw 
Bot a grain of kve for her ha8b«id%'' HtfW- i^jown^ 
whom we both love so well? How are hts pficknigft?:- 
Caniiot he embrace me yH, but with. hi& left hand ^ I 
make uae of both my arms oh the oceaaioiH hiad 
▼erjr temderty, for fear of hurling him. Ad'r^ii, my 
eter lorely: asd beloved child* ; your letteis have af>« 
folded ua gveot amusenieiic. We restore your naM0 
to it^naliive air ; believe wb, my child, it i» celebrated 
wherever I am> and that itities to the extrcttiutieli df the 
earti^ since it reaches this piece. 

FROM If.. JXE siviONE. 

0» my wm^ here, my dear sister^ I found a lettetf 
from you to me, and at thesame time saw oDe thai y^eni 
had written to my mother, which I thought wouid hove 
made me die with laughing, notwithstanding the^tevivrs 
I have been in for these two or three days^ but which 
now begin to be somewhat dispelled; and, I hope, 
though my disorder has not a fine Greek name, that it 
may be mentioned in. French^ without putting any one 
to the blush. M. de Grignan's prickings, and the man- 
ner in which your tender officiousness made him roar 
out for two nights together, as likewise the pompous 
title of arthritic, which the physicians bestowed on a 
disorder that has been baptized Mr go«/, are, in our opi« 

•^ Tbis nooncilMrtioa between Idem X£V, and tbe qnceii,. hm peitlf 
tha work of madame dc MaintenoB. The bemtiful Fontingei was dj* 
ingt The kbg was free. It was necessaiy to prevent him from becom* 
ing tbe slave of madame de Monte^pao. His zealous female firicud, 
lus cenfesaor, and especially hit age, restored him to tbe edifying road 
tfoeugugaldittjri 

VOL. VU H 
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»»on; a picture worthy of being framed : but what 
think you of that which my mother hassent you of cer« 
tain pf your sex, who deserve to be stifled between two. 
feather-beds ? I assure you. it is drawn from nature^ 
^d we hope that in due time it will haye its pros- 
per frame. 

M. d'Evreux's good star has removed the old bishop, 
b.is pr^ecessor, out of his way ; that of the chevalier 
seems to beam more favourably every day. I sbould- 
begin to. tremble, if either of these two had been, your 
husband; but M. de Grignan's star prevents tfai&; I 
fancy it will be able to keep its ground a considerable 
Ume; and, notwithstanding the common saying, that 
the gout is a sign of wealth, as his disorder is only an 
arthritic complaint, I shall make myself perfectly easy. 

I heartily thank • you for the tender interest you ap- 
pear to take in my affairs ; they are certainly in a dan<« 
gerous way, but I trust to Providence. Adieu, my 
lovely little sister; I embrace you, and M. de Grignan 
also. I am in tolerable health, at least 

LETTER DCLXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, September 1, 1680. 

You are careful of your health, my beauty, and I am 
perfectly satisfied. I must make my acknowledgement 
to Montgobert, for the punctuality with which she in- 
forms me of all that concerns you ; she cannot give me 
B more convincing proof of her friendship ; and indeed 
she seems thoroughly convinced of the extent of my af-* 
fection for you. I take great pleasure in her corre- 
spondence ; it is in ^ome degree become necessary to 
me, and I am sure it would be no small recprnmendatioa 
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af het to your favoar^ were you to «ee with how mtich 
ease she writes, and still more, were you to know the 
real aneasiness she sofiPered on account of your illness 
last year, Protidence will turn all this to good in your 
mind. 

I think you are not a little obliged to madame de 
Vaudemont> for her kind and appropriate remembrance; 
hat we stand in need of as great a stock of faith as she 
is passessed of, to endeavour, like her, to make you re- 
ceiye the benediction : to me it partakes of the nature 
of sympathetic powder. She has healed her own mind» 
and you are to receive the benefit of the cure : had she* 
committed sacrilege, you would have felt the ill effects 
of it I wish for the good of her soul, and that of your 
body, that your health may justify the purity of her 
conscience; In truth, I know of no medicine so puzzl-^ 
ing as this : I remember no instance of faith, hope, and 
eharity, making part of the materia mediqa. I should 
be glad to make use of this recipe ; but I assure you, it 
would not be to cure my hands, for I think that is done 
already ; or if it be not, I am so little incommoded by' 
them, that it is hardly worth mentioning. What a cu- 
rious comparison, my dear child, of your evils with 
mine ! I have already mentioned to you those of my 
son ; they may have strange consequences ; and yet he 
imagines every thing at an end ; he eats and sleeps well, ' 
and persuades himself, in my opinion too hastily, that 
it is all nothing. 

M. du Plessis and Launaie's daughter frequently make 
a party at ombre with him. We are surrounded with 
workmen; this amuses us, and as long as the present 
return of summer lasts, we shall do tolerably well. 
When we wish to amuse ourselves with reading, M. du 
Plessis makes one as agreeably as at cards ; be certain- 

H 2 
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If driest 9Qi iNUt ht wi^nniwiiiigiMiAs^wt^ ^ vnjf^ 

i W^. Iwreffmni » ismni wlio» coo. value Ae kBd&ini^ 
ivBf^ aiim^, liM oflbrfidf U8» and wUI exlricat^ va fraw 
all our difficulties, in coDJunction with another pfViMi 
t^ b« nommfiit^ b}^ hsr. if* me mcoo^^ me 4hall aot 
!)««« l«6t ^U our tvQujbk io tkh joiiitmy. This, friftod f# 
thck son of 1V& QuuBteiv q£ Lyons^ wWo we afi kaami 
ifeibofliatt. abbey, i» JjQwe^ BfitAoy ; ani tfoi& tkm^ 
liav<^ felkn Qi»t by tbiA Ttsit^ tbat w^e haafe exfieoted. 
, Is.Mt pcAsible.thali M. de Vend^nift shonU &ii agaio 
tiib y«ar.o£g)»iBgJo>Pn^T:eoce ? Int tratb^ the adffa»% 
lagi». you WiiU raap by hia abautce. will be ihone. than 
«<iiiii^ei:i)a]anoed by the exi^eiice you moat iMcessadlijp 
be. at.a{tf« you. h«ve crossed: the DovaiiGe; so thai 1 
ibwk it woulfl be better that the affiiir were settledr at 
once^ I truaW hoivevei:, thab ProiRidenfcet \dll turn aki 
tbis to youj; gcmdi iu.a.way we caiuiot fosesoe aib pre-^ 

V You baxa answered M> de Coulami^ eoEeelkai^ly. Ii^ 
i^yery good of him, to^piwtend to dite inio« the tutors: 
ts^ of others, wiieiir h» could never see a stepi inte bia 
qnt^l BiWKsas.is going to LyoDs> on a.v,iBi(rtp.niadames 
d^CottlaftgAS> He bas takeB.it into his. head, that be has 
imppctav^ bi^ioes^.at Avignon; he will see. youiin; hist 
^y. Bi^aacaa ia the v«ery image of the idea h bsvie 
farmed' oi perfect lov^ and tho^ mam so, as. he ii: a 
stranger to all scruples : for, in shorty be has. madet 
b^y<^ his qonftdent, Saturdays, are whially set'; apart 
l^j; him foil ootimnunipn^Qli the subject; aadt every Suit 
^fii^ bei reeeises the benediction, ia faiifa, hope^ a»i 
cjn^rity, fep the sake of oradaAie de Coular^asu You 
\fHl H»jd him; ail Grigiiaf|» wholly taken^up witb musing 
upon, h^* The dtffieul&y is^. kom to. gke a psopec tniw 
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Y««i Will t^ffi 4nfe, i^er^ 
haps, t;te t|ie tMKlf iMH lie »htre ki th^^ things : ah ! i 
lD6 wJHiDgly otra ii{ b«t nirtidllg ts itt qbdMidil bot^'h^ 
he^, and his h wInHy occfii^d wii/k •Sts t)b^t. Y64l 
«vll ten ran agoiti, th^ I arm tiow amtfigitittg tft^y 
oiheilps : I own it ; but then th^y «Mr^ «t l^«st c6iiV]ti(*(^ 
•f HlMir W«ndcnritfig9» wh«re&s k^ Is tm^ed tip ^ x^wiR* 
ditite. gSat let mt beg y«lu> my child, n^t td ridly him 
loo tfiudb tepm tlils tubji^ct 9 it is of H»fe iMiii»b«^ df tbds«^ 
hwth cttttlitb tib«k we do met )ov« to hftve disedVere^ 
cfVCfil to otltMtltiS; I thii«k we tn^y Mfn^ day bi 
itopMd to idtfjr to hiib, tid tlffe 'c«»ht de t?itttitti«int slitS 
te IftngM^ ^ YoQ ihoi^ yim«lreti(ieiM9gii^ lise ^ngs" 
i» we mny wy ta Broncas, wten lie WMhld blM «^ 
'' YoQ think yoQ 01^ speiikfaig to God/' CeH^ittly, 05^ 
ttiad; my bvtiA MCMt be toibed^ iriMit « m«dley is 

i b^ Wf tmsj^miU to tbe htehu of Hite^iKAlvM 
W0h<f{> <ef £¥feM« I tiM teM fhut «h^ HM^ Me M^Ane 
M ibe see vf Mwteillek 1^ it fWi*iMe Ubit he fiferoM 
MM be *Mki«Mited w^h wlKit^ bttls (Md ibet liaMng 41 

in his power to make pleasure and reputation go band 
in hand, that is, to be at once a resident, and to taste 
all the charms ef a court, he should prefer being th|| 
right rev. courier from Marseilles to Paris, like his pre* 
decessor ? * If the tatter bishot)ric is more profitable, he 
will find his journeys mere ezpensiye; but, however, 
every one has his peculiar ws^ of thinking. All I 
know of the matter is, that the clergy have made a great 
figure this year, and have treated the p<^ as M. de 
Rome very cavalierly. This sort of war, however, is 
better tbati any other ; ttnd the right rever^ids, who 
gave one another his own so truly, as you say, are* to 
^e full as good as the blue-ribbon tribe who were going 
tofiHsosdB* 
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. You know« I presume^ tbe names of tbose who fell 
ill after their journey. Mademoiselle is very much sur^ 
prised to find herself seized with a tertian fever. La 
Troche still continues to furnish me with many little 
anecdotes ; her son attends on the dauphin. Had we 
been at our abbey (at Liyri)^ we might have heard the 
rejoicings and music from Chelles, at the induction of 
fhe abbess. It is said there has been an attempt %o poU 
son the beautijul beauty *, and that nothing less is talked 
pf than a guard for her person. She is still in a lan<» 
guishing way« but so in love with grandeur and state^ 
|hat she appears the very reverse of that modest vioicit* 
who hides her humble head beneath the grass* as if 
ftshamed of being a mistress^ a mother^ and a duchess* 
Never surely was any one cast in her mould. 
^ Adieuj n)y beloved; I caniiot conceive how I 'find 
materials to fill my letters^ but I scribble any thiDg to 
^ivelrt my thoQghts from dwelling upon the state of your 
beidth ; thoughts which are for ever returning upon me; 
Ikikd with the irepetition of ^jrhigh I should tire your pa-* 
|}ence ; but I trust that God will restore you your pre^ 
\ 

Madame de Fontanges. 

•f* This violet is madame de la Valli^re, in allusion to the charming 
Verses of Desmarets^ which will he read again with pleasure : 

Modeste' en ma couleur, modeste en men s^jouTj 
Franche d'ambition, je me cache sous I'herbe; 
Mais si sur votre front je puis me voir un jour» 
La plus humble des fleurt sera la plus snperbe* 

My colour modest, lowly my retreat, 
Free from ambition, 'neath the grass I hide ; 
But should you ever plant me in your breast. 
The humblest flow'r will swell the most with pride» 

' A collection of these madrigals, &c. composed by the greater 
wits of the age, was made at the h6tel de Rambouillet, and called tint 
Garland of Julia. This Julia was afterwards madame de MoQtaiisier, 
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C10U8 healthy and if I were as good a Christian as ma<' 
dame de Vaudemont, I should offer up my prayers od 
that head incessantly. - • 

FROM M. D& SEVIGnL 

It shall never be said that I sat by and saw a letter 
sealed under my very eyes, without sending you some 
ilight remembrance. Good morning then, or good night, 
tny little sister, just as it may happen when this comes 
to hand. We pass Our time here very agreeably ; it i^ 
owing to the aversion that I have conceived for " gilded 
canopies and roofs of state,'' that a rural life has such 
charms for me, and that I can amuse niy self Amidst the 
|;loom of our woods. I frequently stop before the tree^ 
OB which I engraved ahi memoria! (ah memory!) t 
leave you to judge whether my reflections are pleasing. 
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TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, Wednesday, Sept. 4, 1660. , 
You seem to envy me for having seen all the family of 
your father Descartes at Rennes. It is beyond a doubt, 
that you are more worthy of that pleasure than myself # 
however, had they taken me for a person capable of un-^ 
derstanding their philosopher, I should certainly have 
sung to them. Devoid qf taste, or sound, or light ; bu^ 
as I could not answer them in prose, I did not dare veo-r 
ture to attack them by your poetry, which I repeated; 
to the abbe de Bruc at Nantes, who was charmed, and[ 
insisted upon my giving him a copy of \U There wa% 
one niece at Rennes, whom we would gladly have per- 
suaded, that she was the moiety of a whole, of which 
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At oidy HAAt h«rdelf the least pbii. Cerbiiidli woqM 
kftve beeo in loi^ with ^U tfaub and wttb the Jesuit l^Ee* 
wise ** I tell you all these triflesi» as llw ^riSss «f eat 
Rocks, and as you sometimes tell me years ; what» in* 
deed, should we have to tellj if it were not for such 
fi^PS^t-mabiogj dere aite faggato up^n ft^oKs; bcft 
your bundles ai?a BHich baiter \kan nuneu 

I never dneamt that the ipear old bishop of fivreuK had 
died of a broken neck ; I alwaye Ihooght k had bees 
af <9x|;reiae old age. We may say <rfhimj as the poet 
says of ike father of Bodrigaea^ 

Ed flfwter le eofiars 
€e B*eant que IrfWRift PazqMie tnk joub 

(It was Dnly warding off the blow for three dayi?). Anl 
yet these ttxree days have saTedthe cheralrer from being 
hurched : this is the first legacy be ever vecetred, and 
the only death by which he ever gained any thing. The 
king makes ill fortune fly away before the lustre of his 
generosity, wherever he comes; the planets, in presence 
of this sun, all put on a benign aspect. See ! I am 
turned poet, child ; Hm is a perfect rhapsody. But let 
us acknowledge, in simple prose, that your brothers are 
very well provided for, till something better turns up. 
We have at length seen the end of Hhe year of our 
good abbi^n disorder, and with feeKngs of gratitude for 
your kind care, which I place in grc^at part to my own 
aceounl. Your Httle brother, however, is far from 
hettig well $ it is happy for him that he can be at his 
ease here : I believe he is conyinced, that he has no 
reasoa to complain of me ; and I must confess, notwith- 
standing the many little scoldings his extravagances 
kave drawn Mm me, that I am heartily glad I can be 
af service to him in his present circumstances. Ha 

• 6t«X4inerANCiifti4. 



tOised «p hi 81) high a h^m^. I uni Mf sifVald Ihit ybtt 
will hot find the affair so very ^tf^bi^inar^r As itf^l^ 
is; but take this with you^ that the beloved, or the 
hated person rather^ Wlib isihe t^Wst 6f all this, appears 
no more concerned at it, than if it was a simple cold ia 
ihe head. 1 think such conduct deserves to be severely 
punished ; and 1 am astonished that M. de la Iteinle t» 
i^ho is so excellent a civil magistrate, has made no pro- 
Tision against criines of this kind. 

I hope, my child^ you will tak« the very first oppor- 
tutlity to inform me, when you perceive a change 
likely to happen in your affairs : 1 am aware it is net 
the case now ; but you know it may be the work of an 
instant. I am sure, my dear countess, you are con- 
vinced that I wish, as much as you can possibly do, tp 
see and embrace you once more; and, if we cannot fall 
upon a method of annihilating the distance that sepa- 
rates us, we must even follow the footsteps of our fore* 
fathers, and make oh each side^very possible advance 
towards a closer contact ; I am sure it will be the most 
agreeable task I can propose to myself. Use your en- 
deavoiiirs to reconcile me with M, de Grignan. If be 
Woulci cover me with confusion, he has nothing more to 
db than to be in full health. We think and talk of him 
every day in our mall, and often say how dexterousi jr 
)ie would drive the ball to the end of it in two strides 
ahd a ha'if. 1 entreat my dear little inarquis sot to 
neglect that game, nor any thing else that may render 
him agreeable; he cannot be too much so: embrace 
him for me, and my sweet Paulina also; and do not 
forget ihy compliments to the mesdemoiselles de Gri* 

* Ninon VEnclos used to say of M« de S^vign^, that ?u wot a ptT" 

f Lteutenant-getieni! of policy . . 

b5 
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gnan ; bat with all this I seeoa to forget yoa/ my beloyed 
child: however, say to yourself on my part whatever 
VI tend.er and affectionate. 

FROM M. I>]^ S£V1GN£« 

1 AM very desirous to say something to you that may 
tally with the style of this letter ; but that is impossible^ 
for several reasons : besides, I am in a very ill humour ^ 
the cause my mother has glanced at. I see no one who 
can do me justice for the vile treatment I have received, 
unless it be IVl. de la Reinie. Had I in any way brought 
it upon myself, I should have laid the blame at my own 
door ; but who would imagine, that a person we have 
seen sitting in presence of the queen, as one of her 
companions, could treat a man as she has treated me, 
'and that she should propose such a ridiculous method of 
cure as she has done ? I imagined that my dislike to 
lier person, added to the natural frigidity of my tempe* 
rament, would have been my safeguard ; but unhappily 
1 was too good-natured, and I have taken a most cruel 
way to give the lie to the disgraceful reports that were 
'spread concerning me. You must acknowledge, my 
'dear sister, that this is a curious way of entertaining 
you ; but what affects me the most, will always be up- 
permost. 1 will not embrace you; no, not even kiss 
your hand ; it is not that perhaps I am not very well, 
but that perhaps I am very ill. This is a very mortify- 
ing alternative, and perhaps is a comical fellow, as our 
friend said. I am M. de Grignan's very humble ser- 
vant. 

Oui, mon frere, je suis un ro^hant, un coupable, 
' Un malheureux p^che\ir renopli d*iniquit^*. 

* Yes, brother, I am a wicked, guilty man, an unhaj^y sinner full 
of imquity. — See Act III. Scene vi« of the Taitufie. 
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FROM MADAME D£ SEVIGNE. 



What can be said to so honest a confession ? Indeed h 
am terribly frightened at that same joerAop^. Heaven^ 
knows virhat may be the event ! My ever dear and ever* 
good cbiid^ adieu ! 

• 

LETTER DCLXIII. 



TO THE SAME. 

• * 

The Rocks, Sunday, Sept. 8, 16S0. 

It is renewing the pangs of separation, to discover to 
me» as you do, what grounds I have for apprehension* 
Do you recollect our reflections upon the loss of Char- 
leroi,. at the very time that Montal had been for more 
than a fortnight in possession of the place, which he had 
relieved ? 1 find that I had just the same causeless ap- 
prehensions in regard to your furniture, which was 
safely arrived ; 1 am glad to have been deceived in 
this respect, and hope the day will at length come, 
when we shall be able to talk with more certainty. At 
present we shoot at such a distance, that it is next to an 
impossibility to hit the mark. I wait with great impa- 
tience for the decision which is to do such credit to your 
prognostications. 

Your brother is looking out for a wife from another 
quarter. We have been under terrible apprehensions; 
thank Heaven they proved at length to have been fals^ 
alarms, and a few anodyne potions will finish the afiair. 
It was a mere trifle ; nothing more than the overflowing 
of the bile, occasioned by the heat of the medicines he 
))ad taken at Paris. 1 assure you it is no small joy to us 
all to be thus delivered from our fears. 
I find then that you have left off bathingi my child. 
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The rtlief you hare found from it in yonr colic, with- 
out your lungs sufiTering, is surprising, I am charmed 
to ifind that you are retained to your afternoon's nap ; 
indulge it, my child> for it will be a means of strength* 
dning you after the weakness which the warm bath ge* 
ntrally occasions. 

Montgobert continues to oblige me, by giving me 
a true and particulsur account of yoqr health. She seems 
to be so happy in your recovery, and I consider myself 
so much indebted to her for it, that I can hardly think 
this line of Comeille's applicable to her : 

Qtt' importe d« mon oerar, si je fids mon devoir* ? 

On the contrary, I think we might turn it thus, ^'^ What 
signify my humours, my oddities, or my jealousy, if 
my heart does its duty V* I hare receired two of her 
letters together; she owed me the account of the suc- 
cess of the bathing : she has told me of the humorous 
letters you all wrote the other day to M. de Coulanges: 
she likewise tells me what an infinite crowd of company 
pours in upon you from all sides; I can hardly think it 
possible for one roof to contain such a number bf per- 
sons. I fancy you will yet hare an addition in yoar 
three brothers-in-law ; at least, the chevalier writes in 
a way that makes me think so. Yours is really a 
strange kind of retirement; ours begins to lose its 
name; my son has introduced new life amongst us. 
The good princess goes on as usual ; she makes one at 
ombre with my son and M. du Plessis; and, that I may 
come in for my share of amusement, she now and then 
gives me a turn at reversis. All this is very sociable : 
however, to keep up the appearance of solitude at least, 
} have had a shady walk made, almost as long as the 

9- Whut»igmfi<«inf lit»t» ifl^ttijdurp? 
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gn^t one^ iirhkrh I call my HtrmUage: it n so htmat^ 

tifol, and bo finely Ranted, that my son ought to kist 

the prints of my footsteps, every time I vmlk in it; but 

as they amount to near twelve hmidred A day> ami i« 

i^<mld be rttther too violent exercise for him ki the pre- 

»em heated stale of hid blood, I shall give him credit 

fbr this mark of gmtito^ till a future day « I have mad^ 

wse of yorur name, in order to oblige the princess i» 

desiat from teasing me with invectives against her poor 

danghter, who is a thousand miles ciP; and by dint of 

telling her how happy she iS) and asking her what she 

ean desire more, I have at length brought her to write ^ 

hi afiectionate terms, and thai from her heart too ; Ibr 

her husband is not only rich and greait, bat is HteewtM 

a nian of>eal merit. I have even persuaded her to pay 

her a visit next year ; in short, my dear, I have done 

Vvonders* She desires a thoo^nd and a thousand kind 

remembrances to you, and is of opinion, that we are 

perfectly in the right to love each other as we do. 

I have said all that is to be said about Brancas's visit 

to mademoiselle de Coulanges : be under no apprehen** 

tnan that he will make it like the one he paid us at 

Vitre. Thoughtless as he is, be wilt take care to do 

nothing that can injure himself; he is more likely to 

mistake Lyons for Avignon> and forget that he was ta 

go thither. I have a^so answered beforehand the article 

t>f M . de Pamiers *; Poor Sanguin is dead ; he was an 

honest worthy creatare ! his family are inconsolable ; 

fceref is a blue ribbon vacant ; if his post f does not go 

to his son, would to God M. de Grignan could have it; 

nothing coold better suit the noble deportment for 

wJHch he has ever been remarkable ; and it is the best 

* See the heittr ^\ August. 

f That of head master of the king's hduteholdi fdiiefa M. de Stofokl 
had pmchased of xoanhal Bellefond. 
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place to support dignity that is possible. You cannot; 
prevent me frooi revolving all these things in my mind 
vvhen alone in my Hermitage. One end of it termi-: 
nates in a large square at the end of the mall, planted^ 
with four rows of trees, called the Cloisters ; the other 
Opens into the wilderness. It is one of the finest walks I 
am mistress of, or at ieast the newest. In this place it 
Ui, that I confer the aforesaid noble post upon your lord* 
I would have you think seriously of the afl*air« and sea 
if, with all the re<fliii»ites you are possessed of, you can-> 
Bot find a way to settle the elder brother, who would so 
well discharge the honours of the house, I have thrown 
t,his thought into my letter, as it will not increase the 
postage, and as I think it is the only place in which' 
you can retrieve your afi^kirs, and at the same time live 
like the king himself. I shall not say any thing to you 
about M. de Vendome ; either he will come, or he will 
not come. You will let me know how fate determines 
the afl'air. 

I fancy you did not expect to be remembered by the 
charming queen of Portugal * ; for it was not your re- 
membrance that awakened hers. Corbinelli wrote me 
word how delighted he was at receiving a letter from 
you on the occasion of this exalted notice. He tells 
me, you assure him, that, notwithstanding your mutual 
silence, your common father f, and 1 had like to have 
said your uncommon mother, form a connexion between 
you. He is charmed that the queen of Portugal has 
procured him the honour of your remembrance; he 
Writes us the most entertaining letters : he is very well 
pleased with my son, because he has entered into his 
affairs ; and he relates the result of them very pleasantly* 

* Mary Frances Elizabeth, youngest daughter of Charles Amadras^ 
«f Savoy, duke de Neoaoura, qaeen of Portugal, 
f Descartes. 
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M. de Montespan is become his patroi> and protector : 
he has declared, that the person who shall act contrary, 
to the decisions of the arbitrators, shall forfeit two thou* 
sand pistoles, and has offered a hundred thousand franco 
to push the cause, if it is brought to a hearing. Thi£^ 
is a style to which we are altogether strangers^ and hai^ 
much of the air of the Garonne in it. Two of the um- 
pires are miJitary, namely, Montespan s&id Montluc*; 
fknd two of the law, de Harlai, and Sainte-Foi, whose* 
name, to use a witticism of madame de Cornuel's, is 
like that of the Blancs Mantcaux-\, who were always 
dressed in black. This has put new life into us all \ and 
Corbinelli is so pleased with it, that it is impossible ta 
read his letters without being ready to die with, 
laughter. 

Adieu, my beloved child! the letter in which yo\j{ 
will inform me of the determination I so earnestly long 
for, will give me extreme joy, of a different nature. I 
leave my pen wifh your brother, who, doubtless, will 
begin with these lines : 



-ApT^ les fureurs de la guerre, 



Chantons, chantons les douceurs de la paix %* 

1 

FBOM M. DE SEVIGNE, 

In good truth, my lovely little sister, I am as happy as 
man can be ; but my mother begins to be sorry that she 
will have no opportunity to thank me for the care I took 
of her five years ago ; however, I give her credit for it 
with all my soul. She is at present full as well as I am« 
at least so she tells us : for my part, I am very happy 

. * Only one of these was in the army ; Montluc being of the Xoag 
lobe. 

f i. c. White-cloaks. 

X Now the horron of war ase past^ let us sing the sweet blessings of 
feacc. ^ 



ih het COfttpmt^^ fttid this tMi ^fbt^bil ^11 ht ftufficictlt 
df itself t6 calflii the ebtttKti<Mi of my blood. 
' My totely little sisM^ Meh ; tt faX gefttlemati fbtn 
▼ih^ id jQftt erriVed} whieh obftges me to quH yo« tboii 
^raptly» in ofder to receiire bistittsome tisit #ith doe 

FftOM MADAME OB aSVIGN& 

I 8ALCT« wHfa all reject,- and at th^ saiiie tith^ ii^itb: 
ftll eebd^flteds, the good ardibi^hop (of Arl^) : niay Goij 
lotig pteserve him to yt)U ! attend to him tis you du^i 
tfhWe you have him \^th jr^o. The mesdeiboiselks d6 
Grigrran, the beatttifat Paulina^ atid itiy deat lUtle iii&f- 
qtti^, most m>t be forgotten. A thoilght h ju^t come 
into my bead : the abbe de Lanion shall sucte^d th6 
lisho]p of Pamierd ; will that please yoti ? 

LETTER 1)CLX1V- 

TO THE SAME. 

Ttie Rocks, Wedriesday, Sept, 11, 1680. 

I COULD not have supposedJtbat a letter, informing me 
you intend coming to Paris this winter, and that I 
should see you there, would draw tears from my eyes j 
yet such was the effect of the unutterable joy I felt at 
this assurance, added to the sublime sentiments of that 
wise and holy child ^. No, no, it is not always sorrow 
that opens the fountains of the eyes ; tears flow from 
many different sensations. You have often laughed at 
ine for being touched with the beauty of certain senti- 
aB6iit»r in which I had no eoncern. It was impossible 
for me to help being moved ; judge then how muCh I 

* .M«demond1e dc Grigmm, Who tnshed to cldrote herself to a life of 
religiont .; 
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i»uf t <be flQ» ia bearii^ bo affecting aifd vii^fioiib % fl|)6ech 
Itt %kat<^ madeiBeiseUe dk Grignaa. What reselotuin! 
WhoX coura^ ! I am sarci there is ^feat reliance to he 
plmed -on wliat ;she aaya : she has loeg lv«ighed this 
fieaolotioii ia her miad : she tyaks firmly, as you very 
jufllly express yourself, jm4 what she has ^nee deler^ 
miaed is isreHFocable. Yo«r predictions are very just ; 
I k«ew ii0t Qja what you feunded your seeming cer<* 
feaiaty : y ws are afe tength determined by the most im* 
pdTtent» ;HEid at the saine tioae the Aiost adiFantageoiia 
Memtista^ce thi^ could fafapqpeo to your family : it is a 
dettaive iftrobe; om tliese oeeasiow^ a jourjoey must bo 
under talcen dmiogm ntod» {m suay way). Let ase knoar 
f'v^iy ihkiig tfiafc ia to fdl4ow upon this : ac<|<iatnt mm 
witji aU yowr fdans, » Ahat I may* as much aa p<)ss2bfe» 
aoooqimaiate ipiae to them* 

I ^ad mA the leatt id^a -of the mamer of the ol^ 

kishop-'a (Svreax) dealh* It is really a shocking cir«> 

CMBtist^tteot Well might y oa say it 5¥0uld surprise me $ 

i was jeoiftptetely strafck ; 1 see the iiand of God ga«d^ 

i&g tlie/deleriia«Dation lOf the gaod prelate in a most ea&» 

WtHoniuiary aaanner; .guiding him to be torn in piec^ 

massaorod, iu^bort qnatrtered alive! Ohserve how many 

4iffeiei|t <ciroupataiioos concurred to brinig nbqwt tha 

fate that was aUotlftd.him ! In Idae Brat place, to think 

of v«iatttring on e joHEaey ia a carriage at eighty years 

aC (^ wkh new hiMsas hardly broken in ; no postilion | 

and against the teraonstrancea of bis liriends : nothing 

availed 9 he vaa doomed to perish ; he was destined to 

break bis neck; and it was <^rdained, that ^nessieurs tie 

Grignan ahqald reap the adyaittaige of his disaster* 

Good fortane too net er comes by. halves ; what a ptovi* 

aion IS base foc.tbe ohevaUer ! 
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There is no end to the visits which overwhelm yorf 
this year; one would ihink the parties were acting in 
concert to devour you : two tables of twelve each, in 
that gallery ! I am the cause of all this> by mentioning 
to you the entertainments of M. de Chaulnes. Really 
ihis is carrying things to excess; perhaps you will tell 
ine, after ail, you are at little or no expense at Grignan ; 
and ly alas! shall not fail to believe you. However, I 
am not to learn what the article of provisions amounts 
to on these occasions; and then the gaming, how do 
you come oflT in that point ? I am thinking" eontinnally 
of those little rains that wet one to the skin. My cfaild^ 
there are people who are born to spend money where* 
0ver they may be, as others are bom to have their 
pecks broken : no place is to them a place of rest, of 
of retrenchment ; they attract company, pleasure, ez^ 
pense, as straws are attracted by amber. There is no 
helping it ; fate must have its course, and hie away, in 
^ coach with four young horses and no postilion ! Btft; 
Heaven be praised, my child, this will not prove your 
destruction ;- and the old proverb may now be verified, 
that a lucky marriage pays for all. You have not the 
least reason to apprehend that this affair will fall to the 
ground, after the steps that have been taken; enjoy 
yourself therefore in full security : for my part, I must 
confess it gives me the greatest satisfaction. My fiather 
Qsed to say, that he was a good Christian whose mind 
was at ease; in that respect I am his own daughter; 
Have you not seen the change that has taken place 
among the bishops? Freluquet will not reach Mar- 
leilles; Bourlemont is the man, who will be neithet 
good nor bad for you. . If you ask me where he siopi 
(demeure), I must tell you, that last year it was at the 



_^ 
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Carmdites before the queen*. Think you that Dom 
Come will stir himself in the revenues of the vacant 
bishoprics ? and will the abbe Le Jay f be a glorious b- 
minary of tbe church ? La Mousse sends me word in 
great wraths that lie. will govern his diocese in play, he 
has so much ready wit. 

It is thought that the dauphine^ is with child. Ma- 
dame de Maintenon is still on the very pinnacle of fa- 
vour. The king spends only a few minutes with ma- 
'dame de Montespan, and as little time with madame de 
Fontanges, who ig still in a drooping way. 

The bishop of Reones^ who called upon me here m 

his return from Lavardin^ told me, that at the inductioii 

-of madame de Chelles %, the ornaments of the crown^ 

•the jewels about the sun that encloses the Host^ the ex- 

tquisite mjosic^ the perfumes^ and the great number df 

bishops that officiated at the ceremony, struck a good 

•country-lady, who happened to be present, with *uch 

rastontshment that she could not forbear crying alood^ 

:** Surely I am in Paradise !" A person who sat near hci^, 

•repUed, " Pardon me, madam> there are not so manjr 

•bishops there.'* Perhaps you will place this little story 

Vrith that I unluckily told you one evening in yout 

dressing-room : I cannot help it; it is piping hot, and I 

could not keep it. ^ 

- Say whatever you think proper to the archbishop cff 

jmy sentiments, which you may venture to answer for^ 

I wish the same in regard to M. de Grignan and hi% 

heavenly daughter,* not forgetting the earthly one. I 

enibrace the little chits; for 1 will have no one forgot^ 

^n. Mohtgobert wrote me word the other day, that 

, • He had stopped short in his sermon. 
"Y Nominated to the bishopric of Cahors. 
Z The sbter of madame de Fontangea, lately^ made abbess of Chelles. 
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pMilifm read Votture^ lettert io bet» «id* tlntt4iNft€fit«fiB 
int* the spirit ef them as me do. 



USTTER DCLXV, 

TO Tfl£ »AKIB. 

The Rocksy Sunday, Sept. 15» I680w 

What iafinke obUgatk^ns dees my heart owe yoa» 
how happy have yoa made ki, by |>eaiiiltuig me to hope 
fiit y&at presence this witifeer ! I hare read o^Fer and 
«ver again the delighifiii letter I so fbndly and iaapnh 
.tienUy expected. 1 said to mys^f* *' Yes/ this is ^r 
yoice of my child, who assnnos aw eke wiU cetfne to P^ 
ns so<Hi after AH Saiotsw'' Oh« haw great the joy, to 
bftve stKh comfortable assorance in my possessisa ! 

Yoa surprise me at the profound secrecy that oar 
loi^ly saint* oihserves of her noble and piovs intentkom 
^lo madame do Janet It Is so natural to talk of what Wfe 
ardently wish, of what the heart is full oi^ that it ia doH 
•iag penance beforehaind to Inep si)enc6 on sadi, cyccah 
•sions ; bot such is her disposition : she speaks on tbb 
iiabject 4o her holy father alone, as it is he akme wiio » 
to determine the duration of a residence which she 
'wou4d bie sorry to ha^e protracted. By depri v ing her- 
self of t^ pleasure of communicatiiig her intentions, 
#he finds them more sttongly confirmed in her breast. 

I cannot at this distance dtscovier what it becmne cf 
the crowd that so lately inarmed in your castle. J left 
you, I thought, in the midst of a fair : but since I noiT 
find you reposing upon your little bed, you must cer 
tainly have found means to escape from the throng. 

* See lietter l« Avfgmt» 
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Moff^g^b^trk ha* not writtei» to me, and yoa mention 
3Kmr beaidk vevj dtgihtly ; you ought to have informecl 
w$c wbether Hk^ medicines you are taking haice the (te» 
aiMd: ejfl^t, and whether this thinness upon thinness i$ 
Skftly to reduce you to yoiui iWmer state, it is a sad 
msfbrtunef. that what does you service^ in one w^y, 
dioiiM injure you in another; it throws a damp upon 
the gatisfkction we should otherwise feel. 
' We» are at pnesent among a set of persons with whom 
ve n)ii^« great use oi both our reason and reasoning. 
¥oa know, my child, vvhat a good bearer I am, tk&nks 
U^ €r9d and you, aa they say in this country : I haye 
k)st> by dint o£ listeiUDg to you, th& gross ignorance I 
pQSsssued on many subjects : this is a pleasure I no^ 
feel tbe advantage of. We have had here a party of 
tme at ooib^e and: reversis, and the next day altra sctna 
^ change Q^ scene). M. de Mohtmoron- came; yod 
Inow he has a great deal of wit ; father Damaie, who 
does not live quite a hundred miles fi'Otn this place ; my 
son> who you know is perfect master of 'disputation ; 
and Corbinelii's letters, making together four : I listen 
to them, and they all conspire to divert and amuse me. 
% da Montmoron perfectly understands your philoso- 
phy, and controverts it stoutly. My son maintains the 
canae oftfourfutJter; as also does Damaie ; and Corbi- 
nelli', mr his letters^, take^ tbe same side : but they are 
i\ot all more than a ma^cb for Montmoron. He insists 
tjiat we can have no ideas but what, are imparted 
through, the mediun^ of the senses. My son contends 
that we think mdepenc|<^tJy o§ our senses; for instance, 
^e think that we think* : this is in general the subject of 

* W« ace ngretdkAy- avrprisod to sec. at this. eM» in tbe heart of Bii* 
•Ay,a gnitlepiaD who sp ably cefated the system, of innak ideas, aod al^ 
ready eidubiting the theory of Locke. For thpjigh Umq £p0tish phitoaow 
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our disputations, which have been carried on with great 
fpirit, and have delighted me extremely. Could yoq/ 
my child, have made a party in this conversation, by 
your letter, as Corbinelli has done, you would have 
strengthened a little our poor Sevigne. And now I 
inention him, I muH acquaint you, that he is still very 
far-from being well, though he thinks himself out of 
danger, as indeed I do also ; but he is tired of doctors 
as well as you : he has taken more medicines than 
were necessary : they have acted upon his blood, and 
heated it to such a degree, that every day some of those 
horrible eruptions appear which are so very disagree- 
able both to those who suffer and those who see them: 
thus the poor fellow is happy to have a little respite, 
that he may repose himself. 

Yesterday I observed, with admiration, how very* 
^asy it is to console ourselves for the want of play by a 
better avocation ; and how patient we are while we are 
squandering our money in farthings, as I said the other 
day at Rennes. But without imitating you, for I hate 
a bad copy of a good original, I shall tell you, that tny 
9ge and experience make me wish not to have always 
such demands upon me, and that I could now and then 
put a little wit into my poor head ; indeed it is what I 
am every day endeavouring to do when in my closet, 
or my wood. You will not perhaps be displeased to 

plier was in Paris in 1675, 1 do not think his opinions were ever pro- 
Diulgated there, or that they were even at that time published^ But 
Hobbes, and particularly Gassendi, had radsed objections to the medita^ 
tions of Descartes, of which the principles had sprung up in abit 
heads. 

But what deceives madame de S^vign^ here, is the word to think i 
understood, and applied to many secondary operations of the understaDd 
ing. Its too general signification disguises its origin. Descartes hfrn' 
self was mistaken by not submitting this word sufficiently t9 the analyiii 
which h« himself invented. 
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know the person who has engaged as in play of late*' 
It is a tolerably pretty woman from Vitre^ who has been 
here three nights, and during her stay we ha?e hardly 
had the cards out of our hands, she is so passionately 
ibnd of them. How much better does mademoiselle dQ 
Grignan spend her time, happy creature! In reading 
your letter over more carefully/ 1 fmd she speaks with«. 
oat reserve of her intentions to madame du Janet, and 
that it is only the conversation she had with M. de 
Grignan that she conceals from her ; but still I cannot 
help wondering that she should mention the one without 
the other. It must be no small satisfaction to her to 
have the conversation of so prudent and good a person. 
I reverence more than ever the wise dispensations of 
Providence, when I reflect how it turns the steps yoii" 
are about to take to my advantage; and I already 
begin to enjoy, in imagination, the pleasure I am to 
receive. 

I ask a thousand pardons : I have met with a little 
book of madrigals *, containing the prettiest things in 
the world. I must endeavour to bring them into fa- 
vour with you this winter. It is a pleasure to have a 
bad memory ; we are reading Sarasin again, and I am as 
much delighted with him as at first; this is the case also 
with let Pttites Letires; we find something new in these, 
and we add others according to our fancy : your brother 
has an excellent knack at furnishing these amusements. 
I had a mind to dip again into the Prejudices t< I think 
them admirable : but what crowns the whole, my dear- 
est child, is, that these things all lead directly to you. 
Oh, how sweet the consolation, to think that we shall, 

* By La Sabliere. 

t A work of M. Nicole's^ entitled, Prejvgds legitimes centre Us Calf' 
vimUSf (Well-founded Prejudices against the Calvlnists}. 
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meot once BMOve-! Alas^ a wbohe year ha» passed ki con- 
tioaal adieas; mortifying oocopatien! I cannot look 
upo» the past with so niiich^ tranquillity a» yon do! It 
is to me a source of tlio bitteresi uneasiness^ atr least it 
has been so till I read the pleasing assuranee of your 
Vetvrn; now I forgive it in cotisideration' of Ihelbtere, 
which ofiers itseif to- my imaginatioH fraught wiih h<^e9 
ih^ make amends for all. 



LETTEB DCLXVL 

TO TUB 8AMJS* 

The Rocksy Wedoesdsy, Sept. is, 1680« 
The day befbre yesterday I paid' a visit to the princess. 
I told her you advised her to go to Paris, to which she 
h very much disposed, and the more so, as she is noir 
enveloped in mourning. Madame's father''^, who is 
her brother-in-law, is dead; A clumsy German blun- 
dered out this to Madame, without the least prepara- 
tion ; upon which nothing was to be heard* but sobbing; 
and lamentations ; nay they say it went as fkr as faint- 
ing, but that I cannot believe, for she appears to me in- 
capable of such weakness ; nothing less than her own 
death can fix her volatile spirits. By the way, do you 
know that Langlade had lately his spirits so completely 
fixed, that his wife was hurried out of the room, and he 
himself stript and laid out for dead, when chance directed 
a physician that way. The scene lay in Poitou ; this 
physician would needs see him, like the one you told me 
of, who raised the dead lady to life : upon examining the 
supposed corpse, he thought he perceived warmth in it, 

■*■ Chtules-Lewis, coxmt palatine of the Rhine, one of the electoit of 
the empire, who died Sept. 7', I680. 
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and he instantly admiaistered certain medicines, every 
one present making a jest of him. These medicines, 
however, operated forcibly by vomit, and madame de 
la Fayette has received letters, which tell her, Lang- 
lade will certainly recover. This is a story very similar 
to yours. His death would have been a great loss to 
madame de la Fayette, whose only comfort is in the few 
friends she has still left*. 

I am told M. de Silleri is spoken of as governor to 
the young duke de Chartres, and madame de la Sabliere 
as governess to mesdemoiselles de Nantes and de Tours f ; 
but I do not believe u syllable of the matter : it would 
be rude to say why ; but there are suflicient reasons. I 
know not which of the courtiers' tongues first blabbed it 
ooti but madame de Maintenon is now every where pri- 
vately called madame de Maintenant %, This pun ig 
BOt unworthy even the spot you inhabit. This lady 
ile Maintenon, or de Maintenant, is every evening with 
his majesty from eight till ten o'clock. She is con^ 
ducted thither and back again by M. de Chamarante 
openly. 

It is with great pleasure I perceive the increase of 
piety in your daughter; her impatience perfectly agrees 
with mine. Have you not a great veneration for her ? 
is she not a chosen vessel of grace, a predestined an- 
gel? We can no longer live and converse with her on 
the same footing as formerly ; the favour of Heaven 
commands the respect of mortals. Let me know your 

* Langlade did. not recover. According to GotxrvUle, the mortifica- 
tion of seeing M. de Louvois pass through Poitou without stopping at his 
house, was the cause of his death. See the note in the Letter of No- 
vember 24, 1679. 

f Natural children of Lewis XIV. by madame de Moniespa*. 

t Orthehdyofro-c/at/. 

VOL. VL ' 
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plans immediate^ : M* de "Vendime Meitts Ut iftd gfM 
diflknlty in makiog ^Mfwn b«. 

I ewetmt svftciently ateke your Mendihip in bemg 
so ttlenCm to the diaonier «f Madenoiselle, ad y«iir 
not bemg willing to idlow tboM bora in 1 §27 the iiber^ 
of being ill. Yoa have bee» more in. pain aboot tliii 
prineeM tkan any eae of her noble family ; and snd^ ii 
her misfortune, that it is I who most thank yoa for yotitf 
eare» as I do also for your aeheme of ridding ns of that 
eflke which inatead dt benefiting is a bnrdeir to as. 
When we talk of engaging in another, it is only in case 
of estremtty, and if we should be obliged to speak to 
M. de LoQTois ; for, in this country, people think a matt 
can neither live nor breathe out of the senrtce : but 
^e real object of our wishes is to get ehdrely rid of this 
tie, v^hich pats us under a disagreeable restraint; sO 
that, if you should bear of any one, who is desirous of 
having what is in fact no despicable pfiace, and whose 
age will allow him to wait a few yean with patience in 
the station of a subaltern, it would be the Ij^ckiest cir- 
cumstance imaginable for us. If, my dear chiid> you 
should be the person set apart by fate to procure us 
this satisfaction, you may securely boast of having con-* 
ferred the highest obligation on your poor brother. 
When he reflects how M<. de la Trousse has abandoned 
him, he is almost beside himself. 

You set us the example of a philosoj^iy truly admir- 
able : 

Aiun de vok dnin tocjoun rdne sbtoliit, 

Le^ pfan guild* cfaaqgemcRM mam troovent retoihiB'*. 



• Trolj mistRiirof yon own dBiini> no ^Migt, homffer gimig finds 
yoa unprepared* 
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\mn dettfrw » place in mt re«!n^t«btancei> and 
coataiit a ^oinS to whiob Fravi(^ff€e fia/tttralljr cotf- 
ikKt» Qk' III am ittrt m tb»- happy fWadi of mindi i« h 
not fer #aM a^ hetfsi6at m^d'itsmm, a^d a dlHoi ob«- 
servance of ite w^yii> by which 1 4Hltf itidra and' imH 
fimtfivnad in tAe opiin«n> tbat Pi^oirkUffifc^ gov^ttift the 
iporldv' atid ttiahes' Qtti ^ all •air dMTi^i^ilt ln<ode» of 
thmkiDg^ to' brhig iis at kngth to amwer its etievnai 4(^<^ 
creastf 

Father Damaie and myself now and then repeat over 
our old lessons; we are delighted to have him here. 
We cannot help smilmg too, at seeing the father*prior 
of Livri at the Rocks; he has taken a journey of 
twenty leagues on purpose to see us ; we hope to keep 
him with us at least a week. He salutes you most re- 
spectfully ; he has a high opinion of your wit and un* 
^tdndtn^, as weH as' of your goodness of heart, and 
ifty* he tlet^r can forget the friendship you hstve showtt 
biw. I answered him in your name yesterday ; fbr by 
the time your own answer arrives he will have been re- 
turned home more than a fortnight. This gives me A 
painful idea* of our pit^ent separation, and I find occst- 
mmk for all the h<>p6 wtiieh animates my heart on the 
(kjAispect <^ speedily, embraeing you. And, after a^A 
tlbis^ can you wonder at my admiring the ways of Fro- 
tidence ? Happy are they who know how to submit t# 
iis wii4. when less favourable to their wishes I 

I did not thii^ cardinal d'Estf^es would have gone (^ 
Rome; bat, since he iK to go, our fifiend Coulahges is 
^uite IB the rlf^t to ffeeompatiy hiitf : howeter, I do 
Rotj imragine l&at this will prevent his taking a trip lo 
Orifnan. We highly approve of your preparation for 
theFlcalish baie^ctidn^f i¥ ii nmoh better than thai 

• See the Letter of S^tiAnbtt i. 

it 
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of the honest priests of this couatry, to whom we are 
always ready to answer, when they chant Domme, nm 
sum digmu, as you did once so aptly to the blae-<oat 
Girls, you are quite right. I never shall forget the. reply) 
it was certainly the drollest imaginable. 
. Adieu, my beloved; never forget that I love yoa 
with so natural and tender an affection, that I am not 
more myself, than, these sentiments are part of me. 
This period is not very elegant, but it is strictly true. 



LETTER DCLXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The KockS) Sunday, Sept. 23, 1680* 

You are so much of a philosopher, my beloved child, that 
there is no such thing as giving vent to the transports 
of the heart with you. You are continually anticipat- 
ing hopes ; and you pass over the joy of possession, to 
contemplate the hour of separation. Believe me, we 
ought to manage diiferently the blessings which Provi- 
dence has in store for us. After having made you this 
reproach, it remains with me honestly to confess, that I 
deserve it as much as you do, and that it is impossible 
for any one to be more alarmed at the cruel rapidity of 
time, or to have a stronger foretaste of those sorrows 
which generally follow in th« train of pleasures. In 
short, my child, this life is a perpetual chequer-work of 
good and evil, pleasure and pain. When in possession 
of what we desire, we are only so much the nearer los- 
ing it ; and when at a distance from it, we live in the 
expectation of enjoying it ^gain. It is our business, 
therefore, to take things as God is pleased to send 
them. Fpr my part, I am resolved to indulge myself 
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in the delightfal hope of peeing you, without any mix- 
ture of alloy. 

You are very unjust, my love, in the judgement yott 
pass upon yourself: you say, that though people at first 
think you agreeable, upon a longer acquaintance they 
cease to love you; it is precisely the reverse ; you have 
a certain air of superiority that makes people afraid of 
you, and despaib of ever being admitted into the num- 
ber of your friends ; but when once they know you, 
it is impossible not to be attached to you : and if any 
of your acquaintance seem to shun you, it is only be- 
cause they love you, and cannot bear the thought of 
not being so much loved in return as they wish. I have 
heard many persons extol the charms of your friend- 
ship to the skies, and afterwards reflect on their own 
want of merit, which prevented them from preserving 
that happiness : thus each blames himself for a degree 
of coldness ; but where there is no real cause of com- 
plaint on either side, it seems only to require a little 
leisurely conversation to be good friends again. 

Really, my child, you have improved wonderfully 
upon what I told you respecting Brancas. What you 
say of bim is as humourous as it is true ; it is exactly in 
this way that he has constantly acted between his 
friends; he is for having good universally communicat- 
ed, and is desirous of entering into godly bonds with 
madame de Coulanges, and obtaining that pretty wo- 
man for a friend, as he gave her to cardinal d'Estrees; 
for he was never easy till he made him her visitor in 
ordinary. This whim has highly amused me, for I 
knowhim well, and it is exactly his character. There 
was a time indeed that he could not bear the thought of 
a rival ; but at present he is willing to give his fair 
triend an acquaintance of his own choosing : you mast 
remember his "uneasiness on Treville's account. la 
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shorty I cm dincov^jr o^tbitig «i#iie w tUs leeoGl^ifili «l 
sentiments, than a great deal of friendship, OfiiftgfoUMdr 
work of incItQatioAi bordered roimd ky p^sfiioA^ If lit 
4io«kl chwce to be wkh yoo, do not lell Inm 9U tkis; 
you inay give him a liint or two, if y^dn ^boose^ accord* 
iiigjy as you find him disposed. 

I bav« a great desire to read Terence : sotbi^g micM 
give me greater pleasure than to see lbs ongioals* of 
which the copies bare forded me m mtucb f>leftsiire» 
My son will translate to me tbe aatii^ ^^ggoASt AmoKsIi 
amours* ; he ought to be ab]e to write oee himadf, sf 
at least to profit by this ; if tbe ^uation be is in ^ 
present does not correct hioa^ I know liot wfaft^ wilk 
We read books of oontroTersy : one has lateiy^ be95 
published f in ait^wer to the Prf^difies» to wt^ob I 
ve'i&U M« AvoauUl k^d rfpi:t::it ; bui; I fancy that h^ hllf 
been forbidden; and it is th^^ght ipore advisaJrfo to 
^leave this book Hoanswered^ thougb it way do injury to 
religion^ than to permit th^ pablicaitiop 4^ »aolber flial 
may serve to jiistify tb^ Janseei^ts ffoi»i the «toj« iHib 
whicb they have been reproached ; h«t more of this 
another time« I have b«ea promised the coftdjutor^s 
speech, bvt I have not yet had it ; my aon and sereral 
others speak highly in its prmae. £ut let vs talk a fit- 
tie of your bedth. 

' Are you not alarmod at the ccMsess and ttumfanoss 
jof yopr legs ? Is it possible that in the Country af 
warm baths you sbo^I4 sujfer y^ur limbs th«s to pe-< 
rish^ and to have no feeling of tbem but by attacks of 

• She, no doubt, ♦lludes here ^0 the wdl-known de^Crip^oa ctf th* 
fxiraragance of loven,^ which is to be found io Terence's ^n^d 
scene I. beginning in these words : 

In amore hscc omnia insunt vltia. Ice. 

f Written by the protestant naimstcr Oaode, entitled, ^ A Defence of 
t))f RefoyrqAaU^n sgainat U^ ^WeH^ounded F|f^Ju4ice»' ^H* fiitoit*^ 
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Fital juices la the parts ihey have thii9 deseHed ? or 
do you cooakler this iaeoBvcnieoce a triOe ooworthy 
your regard? The bath, you say, has done you bo 
good; bnt are you therefore to try no other remedy ? 
Is it possible that the continuance of such a disagree* 
able and dangerotis disorder can reconcile you to it r 
You tell me to have recourse to an opening medicine; 
it is only two days ago I took one, and I begin to re- 
pest it, Sor I ivas »ttck bettei* before. I still take the 
cherry-water, and would to God I could establish au 
intercourse of health between us ; I could spare you » 
coQsideraJbJe poitlon of mine witliout inconvenitnic^. 
Good day, my beloved child, my tbougiits are wltoUy 
taken up with you, with your love, your health, aini 
the pleasure I shall soon have in embr^inp y* u. 
but too liajppy in this hope^ and I am ili^ur^^tii''^^ *«''V 
cloud it by any gloomy tbougbto or ungri^teful fore- 
bodings. 

My son wished to write to yoq^ to teU yan be will 
translate what you bid him, and will profit by your ad- 
Tice. He bas showed me a litde woik of JUk Fontaine's : 
I kmm not why I have not sent it ta yo«. It is true^ 
that tbey who have seen this beautifiii pbmhtrtc*, eao 
with difficulty perauade themselves that it comes diisecily 
firom tbe third faeavexi; I think they would now have 
greater difficulty than ever in believing it. It ia said 

* AU9at9a«» the siofy of tb» koa^t fiittoir «dio MmtU wt Mtwer4« 
Hi conscience to For»bip a cruoi&c B»t4e out f f tb« wood of ft flum-^^HB 
be had formerly walked over. This plum-tree i« msdame de Fontange^^ 
The little work in question is to be found in La Fontaine's miscellaneous^ 
poems, addressed to this beauty. It begins with this verse : 
Channant c^jet, digne pi^cnt des cieux, Scc. 
Clianning object, a present worthy of the ski«a> 
It U vary jR«diocre both m atyla a^d idest. 
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the TisiU are now daily paid for the love of God; this 
is a great change. The poor fellow wished to ha^e a 
little chat with you> but he is so sadly oat of spirits to- 
day, that he can scarcely speak a word. 

LETTER DCLXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 
Hie Ro<^y Wedbesdfty, Sept 15, 16S0w 

You think of nothing, my dear child, but of quieting 
my apprehensions on the subject of your health, and I 
am apt to believe you conceal the truth even from 
Montgobert. Though I cannot but consider this as ail 
instance of your regard for me, yet it occasions me a 
good deal of uneasiness ; and nothing adds more to my 
extreme impatience to see you, than the desire of being 
no longer in the dark on a subject so interesting to me. 
Put yourself for a moment in my place, and you 
will, be convinced that these sentiments are extremely 
natural. 

I am told the chevalier is in a manner well, and 
therefore I imagine his journey will not be retarded. 
But, now we are talking of journeys, let us say a word 
or two about yours : endeavour to set out, if possible, 
before the bad weather sets in ; and, above all things, 
take care to lay in a stock of health and strength to 
carry, you through it ; but indeed I think your journeys 
have never done you any harm. The princess de Ta- 
rente, who, by the bye^ sends her compliments to you, 
assures me, she is never so well as when she is makinj 
the tour of the world; she has been twice in Den 
mark, which I think may be called travelling to som 
purpose. 

I have a few questions to ask you. Has mademoiselle 
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4e Grignan asiy ti]c1hiiatk» to see Paris agtin, or doei 
9he immcidiatety enter into her destined retreat? Is it 
St Stephen's or the Carmelites * she has chosen? Does 
her zeal £Iag« or does it continue as warm as ever ? Do 
you intend to bring your son with you ? These ques- 
tions I ask you at leisure/ and I hope you will answer 
them in the same way. Pray inform me by the Py- 
thian priestess of the little republic that is to assemble 
at Grignan. We have had a most delightful season 
here, have read a great deal, and, as I observed before, 
I feel the pleasure of want of memory; for Corneille, 
Boileau, Sarasin, and Voiture, have all the air of novelty 
tp me. We now and then dip a little also into Plu- 
tarch's Morals, which we think admirable ; and we have 
.besides the Prejudices, and the answers to them ; not to 
mention the Alcoran;, in short, I know not what coun- 
try we do not beat ; the little time that remains will 
soon be gone, God grant you health ! this is all I wish, 
and all that interests me. My son sends you a thou- 
sand afiPectionate remembrances; you are both so old 
and worn out, that it is the business of my life to 
nurse you. 

Pray make all our compliments to the numerous and 
polite company with which you are surrounded. Ma- 
dame de Coulanges has written me word that you are. 
coming to Paris, which gives her no small pleasure; 
her letter is a very pretty one; she expects Brancas. 
We must be silent after what you have said respecting 
the bond he wishes to form. Mademoiselle de Scuderi 



* The latter of these, in the fauxboorg (or suburb) of St* James,^ 
^*u the place she made choice of} but her health not permittiog her 
to continue there long^ she once more entered into the world ; she al- 
ways, however, continued single, and led a life of the qiost exemplary 
piety, till 1§ Febrttai7 17W,>>ia day of hci death. _ 

l5 
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hts joit fcoEt me two little yeiitinw of CemneiflBtuuM ; h 
it inpoMible they can be otherwise than good* if the k 
nei whelmed in her gprand remanee* 



The Bockay SuKfay, Sept S9» 1680. 

It is not only a republic, bqt a little world, that yon 
hs^ve at present in your hou3e^ you have never b^d 
such a crowd when I have been with yoq* Mont- 
gobert talks to roe of quintille, I am not acquainted 
with the game ; but though we are in a desert com** 
pared to you, we have frequently three tables, tric- 
trac, ombre, and reversis. Madame de Marbeuf is 
with us at present, who, you know, makes one at any 
thing, out of pi^re good-nature and compIais3nce. The 
princess enlivens this retreat like another Galatea ; she 
is in mourning for her brother-in-law the elector pa- 
latine: indeed there is not a person of any conse- 
quence in Europe sick, but she U in danger of losUig 
a relation. 

We have some folks at Vitre, of whom you koow a^ 
little as yoi^ do of th^ J{ermUttg^ *. J know not how it 
happens; but I had rather be without them« 9nd have 
Qkore time fpr reading and walking. The Hermitage U 
f xa/ptly in the place you mention ^ but it is so «traight» 
and so well planted, that it would surprise you; how- 
ever, I think it is high time for me to think of a difier- 
ent subject. 

When I reflect that I am to meet you at the end of 

• The new wdk m the pwk ftt dM lUfilHh 
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9sy joaruey^ it ft|>pe&rg so great b haippiiiess that I can- 
not help dreading that sooie obstacle should interpoier 
Could any thing have been more vexatious to yoa than 
(he chevalier's indisposition ? I have shared Mrith you in 
all the uneasiness it must have caused yoa* He writes 
ne word> hovrever, that he hopes soon to be able to set 
oul;, and that both himself and his brother^ the bishop 
of SvreuK, owe their cure to the skill of one of the £ng* 
lith phyaicsansy whose medicine has indeed workod mi« 
ncles this year^ as the duke de Lesdigni^fes and many 
others have experienced. I have written to the cheva*- 
lier in ansvrer, that I rejoke the more in his recovery, 
as I deemed the journey necessary for him. I am per* 
•aaded that every thing will be properly adjusted^ both 
in regard to this and your other visitors at Grignao^ who 
appear to me like the trick we play with counters, in 
ivbich we give a king nine guards on every side ; taka 
tway four guards, still tbfre are nine; add four guards, 
still there are nine. This is precisely your situation^: 
your house is foil, when yon have only your own family 
with you ; and when you hare three dmes as many, yoa 
fiud room for them ail. God preserve to you, my dear 
^thi, this blessing of moUi plication, so necessary ta 
namense e^^penditure and straitened incomes. 

I am amazed that you know nothing yet respecting 
M. de Vend6me, nor a new intendant ; both these wiU 
«ome upon yoa when you least expect them. What I 
vvots to you cioncerning the change your brother wishes^ 
was a thought of madame de la Fayette% when we wem 
comsidering how to get clear of M. de Louvois, with 
whom there is no other way of dealing but by proposing 
AQ exchange; this, however, must be reserved for the 
last extremity. Our first business must be to endeavour 
to get rid of the place ; and upon this subject we mutt 
consult our friends. 



L 
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I hope we sliall all meet together at Paris, where we 
TOay confer freely upon these subjects. All I have to 
request of you is, that you will prepare yourself to travel 
without any inconvenience ; this is the principal thing 
to be thought of. 

I cannot tell when this ballet is to be danced : truly 
it will be a finished performance ; you may guess that 
I^shall say it is not equal to that in which my daughter 
performed^ when such and such persons assisted^ and 
the entertained us with such a step on entering the the- 
atre; and then, I shall relate all the circumstances of 
that entertainment ; but, in short, the fondness and par- 
tiality of a mother out of the question, yon yourself, 
my child, must confess that it will be far inferior to 
yours, and that there were four persons about the late 
Madame, whom whole ages will not be able to parallel, 
either for beauty, youth, or gracefulness in dancing* 
What shepherdesses! what Amazons! Every one seems 
to wish to be excused from this ; the duchess de Sully 
pleads family-affairs ; madame de Verneuil her christen- 
ing, and so on ; bat the dauphiness has shown herself 
10 determined, that there is nothing- left but to obey. 

Adieu, my dear child ! give yourself no uneasiness 
about my health ; nothing can be better ; would to 
Heaven I had reason to think the same of yours ! I feel 
no inconvenience from the dews ; I have a number of 
little arbours in which I sit and read, or chat, secure 
from the weather ; and the mall is as snug and as warm 
aa a gallery. 
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LETTER DCLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wedaesday, October 9, 1680. 
1 FBLT painfully the mortification and derangement 
.which the illness of the chevalier must have occasioned 
you ; I knew^ before you did, that his fever was abating* 
and that the English physician was curing him, as' he 
has cured all who have applied to him : this has been a 
fortunate year for his reputation. Heaven be praised* 
my dear, there is at length an end to your uneasiness* 
in which I have so sincerely participated ; for the abbe 
de Pontcarre writes me word, that the chevalier and the 
bishop are perfectly well ; accordingly the little plans 
which seemed to have been disconcerted will now go 
on as usual. I am sorry to hear of M. de Grignan's 
journey ; I suppose he will be returned by the time you 
receive my letter; nevertheless I cannot help dwelling 
a little upon the subject What a bomb was this that 
fell unexpectedly, and burst in the very midst of the 
pleasures and tranquillity of your autumn ! It is indeed 
giving up a great deal to quit your house with such 
charming company* excellent music, and good cheer. , 
I do not think any monk could suffer more from his 
TOW of mortification. These people from Messina, who 
frighten others more than they injure them, injure you* 
as you observe* more than they frighten you. What 
an expense! and how ill-timed too! I feel all these 
inconveniences for you, but at the same time I foresee 
with pleasure the 'time approach when they will be at 
an end; till then* however, I tremble for your health* 
which* I fear, must suffer from these continual interrup- 
tions. You .are too lively ta' be calm, and sleep tran- 
quilly* with subj^ts of agitation upOn yourxhindf I 
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hare seen yon lost in thoaghtfalness and anxiety for 
things of much less moment. I am persQaded that yon 
will not see M. de Vend6me this season^ bat that will 
not delay your departure* You may wait for M. de 
Grignan at Paris, as you have done before. You haTe 
more reason than any one I know, not to expose your- 
self to the bad weather; for ourselves, my ehild, we 
ealy wait till AlUSaiaU is passed, and w« shaU tbea 
lake our flight. 

I proposed five or six little questions to you in my 
last letter but one, respecting mademoiselle de Grignan, 
to which yoa will favour me with an answer. That piooa 
giri is the object of my admiration. Ye» say she Has 
no dire€t<»r but herself; believe me, she cannot have a 
better. Leave her then to herself, and agree with me 
that^ if we may judge by appearances, no conscience 
was ever better regulated. Tliese calls from heaven aiv 
an espeeial mark of divine favour; I admire her digm* 
fied virtue. 

Madame de la Fayette writes me word that eveiy one 
is ill with a fever ; she says it is tike a volley of shot 
fired into a crowded tiienchy but with this difieience, 
that the wounds are not nK)rtaf« 

I have informed the prineess de Tarenta of what Pro* 
vidence and you had undertaken for her daughter; I 
believe, that finding both against her will be the meana 
of eonfirming her in the good disposition she seems of 
late to have cherished. She says a thousand handsome 
things of you. She asked me, why you were so much 
intsrested in wishing her to love her daughter. I toM 
her, that yon could not bear that there should be any 
child in the world so unhappy as to be deprived of the 
aSection of such a mother. This seemed to have no^ 
had efiect. 

You doubtless know that msdame de Ludre, weary 
of ponting without any <me taring for ^i has at itngth 
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of 5000 omwm, Md ^,000 fraai^, to pay her poor cr«- 
<UAof8, mho were ?^5r iviUid^ to pocket the affironi of 
l^iog pokl their own* wMhoiit staediiig «tpen the loan^ 
aer m whu^ it wfi9 4ofie* They lay ebe is etill 4^ heni^ 
iome a« erert 

Ittdeecb iatlee4» soy child, I could &»d » my heert to 
ecold you for m»kmg so light of yo<«r deplorable %bm^ 
Qoee* Jf this pvoceeds from resigQatioo^ it k (r«ly me*^ 
r^orioue ; l^ut if from incliaaUoii* you are certainly to 
bJanie>; I could wieh to see you plufop wd f^img i ao4 ' 
m short, that it would please God to reistore yoa ta 
hoaUbj with all its circuioetafleee mi ;»{^eudage9. 

It is not natural that I should not s^quaint you with 

9n accident that hais just h^^ppened. You biow my 

borae^j whi<:b are esteemed a very fuui set : the one that 

was called Fayoiurite> was in the trave for the puipose 

of being triuugcied, and while they were clipping the 

hftir from his earsj no offence to you, he became per** 

fiestly furious; they attempted to loose hioi, hut he 

Dung himself with great violence through the bars, and 

Hterally daebid himself to pieees. When I saw hin^ 

lying dead, I seid> like M. do M***** " See what w« 

Uft«at all ceme to f' l^is is my atory. I h%ve borne my 

Quefortun^ like a heroine, ac4 it shall not detain JW 

from Paris for an instant 

LITTER DCLXXL 

¥0 TH£ SAMB. 

TU B(M;k«, $9n4»r« Ootj9b«r Q, mo. . 

I BATS kept pace with you* my dear child, in all youx 
aneasiness ; distanoe k eruel on theee occasi<ms : wa 
tarment oueiel^s et thei very time wo should rejoice ^ 
hiM, jHOsffeo be praiied ! re b«re bWbeyto b»4 m c^mf 
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to repent of having rejoiced when we. should baft 
mourned. The indisposition of your brothers was no«» 
thing more than common, and w^^ attended with no 
danger. They observed the Englishman's prescriptions^ 
as if you had yourself been present to nurse them, as 
you nursed our dear abbe ; and, like him, they found 
the benefit of compliance. They are now perfectly 
well, and write me word that they think of sett'mg 
out immediately. The knowledge of this only was 
^ wanting to set your mind at rest ; but when we are at 
a distance, we give way to every phantom of the ima-- 
gination. The post does not come in every day, and 
when -it does, it occasions such agitation, such emotion.^ 
I know too well the nature of these pangs. A constitu- 
tion so delicate as yours, and liable to such -frequent 
and painful attacks of colic, together with that thin 
habit of body, which is so little calculated to resist 9 
ferev like that you had last year, cannot fail to give 
me many melancholy hours. I endeavour, indeed, t» 
guard against them as much as possible, but they often 
prove too strong for me, and know perfectly well how 
to choose the moment for making ttieir attacks. Yodr 
reflections on Hhe eternal disappointment of our pror 
jects, are just and reasonable. This is one of my mosl^ 
common meditations, and so much so, that I comfort' 
myself for the little interruptions that attend the hope 
of seeing you soon at Paris, by the apprehension I 
should be under, that some unforeseen accident would 
happen, were my joy to be pure and cloudless : I there- 
fore suffer it to be a little obscured, as you said the 
other day, that through tribulation I may behold its 
approach with greater confidence. How has your au- 
tumn, which promised to pass so agreeably, been dark^^ 
ened by an unlooked-for storm in the mkkt of its sun- 
shine ! But I am in hopes these clouds will all blow- 
over, that the sky will again 4)ecome8Qren^ and your* 
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joys suffer only a little delay. You will soon have 
M. de Grignan from Marseilles, and your brothers from 
Paris. I am qaite ignorant of the coadjutor's affair; I 
fancy it will cost him some money, and this may per- 
haps be worse than the fever ; for there is no English 
remedy against the necessity of paying money, as there 
is against a fever. 

I cannot, indeed, help wondering at your having 

passed two hours in company with a Jesuit without dis* 

pQting ; you must have an excellent stock of patience 

to listen to all his trite and false maxims. I assure you, 

that, notwithstanding you have so often artfully waved 

this subject, I have always believed you to be of the 

same opinion with myself; and I have sometimes been 

a little mortified, that you would not permit me to talk 

to you, upon a subject that I am fond of, knowing that 

at the bottom your opinions are perfectly right and 

orthodox, I should never have had so much patience 

with these reverend fathers. I met with one at Vichi, 

and we quarrelled at the first visit, which so troubled 

the waters to him, that he was obliged to go to Saint 

Mion to cool himself. As you read St. Paulas Epistles, 

yoo are at the fountain-head ; and, therefore, I will say 

no more to you on the subject; but talk a little of your 

poor brother, 

A rascally surgeon at Paris, after having made^him 

swallow medicine after medicine, assured him that he 

was cured, and had nothing more to do, than to follow a 

milk-diet for a short time, to cool and purify his blood. 

Your brother followed his advice, but soon found him- 

elf in a state that made him curse both the surgeon 

ar^il the regimen. He thus not only lost time that 

was precious to him, but was obliged to apply to 

y^Mi other person, who, as 1 told you, has great skill, 

and is now managing him in a way that gives ui 



bopc that em iong bb heidtk will be regloiied. llndaw* 
^ Marbeuff a very pretty little woman fr4»ra Vitr£, ani 
myself, <io all in our power ta ajnuse aiul divert biia^ 
«nd soxnetimcs ,a neighbour or two stc^ in jbo mak« a 
party at onobre with him. He is very patieiai, aa4 
wbai with play aod his books, fiof which he ha# «tiii a 
relish, be contrives to pass his time tderai^y weU* 
M«tbiiik9 X bear yoa sny, " But, after all this, my <)ear 
mother, can it be doubted what his 4i«ord«r i» ?'' Ob» 
no, my child ; it is not necessary to be a conjvu'or (9 
find that out But;, as I said before, he is very patient; 
and it is droU enough, tliat the caru^ eaves Una frooa a 
disgrace that would be insupportable to hjm if this aiP* 
cident had happei^ed on the rampart ; in shorts wbm 
be reilecu, when, and how^ and by vfhan, and u«i^er 
what $kbaw of friendship, his youth has been iaiposfd^ 
v^pon, he is thiiUwing continAially who luvO'W^ it, as if. 
that would render the pain less acute, the disorder last 
trpublesorne, or the crime less heinous in the «\ght ^f 
God. ^ may truly aay in this case, I'opmione vagina M 
sii«»c2(9 (opinion rules the world)* Inishort, my dear« your 
poor iittfe brothar would excite yaur f»ity if yon. couid 
sea what he {»nSerB. I beliera I shall nf>w have aa 4^ 
portuvAty of requitiing hm fof the car^ he ^^ok «f m^ 
when I was ill. God will not permit me to be in his cliM'IW 
The prince is weiry ijl, md France laay possAbly lose 
this hero. My son Kends y^^ a thoiwiind renewbraanesi 
be is overjoyed at the thought of our aee^ig you ib*9 
winder ; and we both Satter ourselves that ihis jattroejr 
will prove QMMre agreeable and less fatigui^^g than the 
last. If y<Qu were as g(»od as you ougbl to be^ yo^ 
w4Mild give me the pleasure of knowing that you wouk 
go to Lyons in a litter ; apd ^hat, as far as ]\]Di»ateiimac 
at least, you would keep the high i^oad, without attemp*^ 
iag^ikOse jreedful preci|uce# wherf« tp anyehalf a mite 
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lllficl(HW 4tt C9nla«^€« ran tl^ ifaaziwl dhem^; daske^ 
1^ ipi^catf AwQifity imcB : i>^ ibis mesttw jqm wo«ld s»f« 
MjF ioiftgimi^Qn many tertnocs wiUi yvhteh thfi l^ightfol 
batiks of ib« Rhone impress it 

Tbe 9&)bi de FeattiUTe wvken me woid that the Mn 
mfM^d^ MonmA, ewtfifielltM- of sUtte, is nominated k^ 
l«9^irt of Frovanee. Be is very much of thie ^ent^ 
mao^ »ni I believe you will like hnn. M. de M<yrfmt 
i$ naiphew to mftdtme do Lea\i\\e, a frigid of M. 4^ 
Gf%«^MU I ^ink yon are very hafipy in being trith 
the ar^ehdiahop of Arl«s, and in baving opportunttteB of 
profiting by his conversation. You make many very 
9^ioi»s refloctions, and so fiometimes do { : indeed^ how 
can we &il of making reflections on what passes daily 
bofoire opr eyes ?-^Pray, assure the worthy patriarch of 
my ixSe^ianfiXt tMtetm, 

LETTER DCLXXn. 

TO THB SAME. 

The Boc^, Wednea^f OMcbn ^, \4B0. 

How I pity you for giving way to sudu orael anxistiies 
M y^« 4o ! bcSieve me^ yon hwe not strength enough 
to support thom: you pot your blood iivto a ferment* 
and you wear out your spirits a»d your eyes, hy al^ 
ways viawiatg the dark side of the ptcture. Alas ! my 
deur child* Ae vory day after you wrote yoar last let* 
ler, yov n»fist have found that your brothers were per*- 
fief^ly recovered ; in short, no one was in danger but 
yourself tbroogb yowr too great sensibility of heart, 
and yivftoity of 'u»agtaation : I i!i»resaw and lek all your 
sufferings. The chevalier must be set out by this timc^ 
aad y<Mi nulst have ibund relicrf from your lea». I ean* 
OQt hut aAmm the curious poecanfciaA of those who 
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would not ten you the real state of the disorder^ but 
left you to be made acquainted with it by a letter ^at 
wias not addressed to you, and which certainly made 
more of the affair than it deserved. I hope, my child, 
that what I have written respecting your little brother's 
illness^ will not give you fresh uneasiness : he has ia-* 
deed a great deal more to suffer ; but as he haft great 
patience, is resolved to be completely cured^ and as 
there is no danger, you will not, I trust, alarm yourself 
upon his account or mine : his disorder does not increase, 
and we chat and read continually. He is so happy in 
being here, that I could not prevail on him to listen to 
a proposal I made to him, of setting out immediately for 
Paris in a litter, on account of the pains in his head, 
while I would follow him in my carriage. He has tbe 
fullest confidence in the person who has the care of him 
here ; he has staid within during a week or ten days of 
bad weather, that he may come out at length as pure 
as if he had been washed seven times in the river Jor- 
dan. In short, I will inform you of the end of this cu- 
rious adventure. M. de la Rochefoucault, who wrote 
so many extraordinary things, w^uld certainly never 
have let this have escaped him. What think you of my 
son, while he was at Paris, telling the whole history of 
his misfortunes to madame de la Fayette, and a dozen 
more of his female acquaintance ? Was not this a fine 
way of keeping a secret, to intrust it to so many per- 
sons ? For my part, I never was more surprised in my 
life than to find how light he made of this affair. 1 
imagined he would have died rather than have opened 
his lips upon the subject to any one ; but, since he i" 
so very communicative, I see no reason why I may nol 
be the same. 

Madame de Vins informs me, that M. de Vendotnei 
and M. de Movant are upon the point of setting out fbf 
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Provence ; this will determine M. Grignan's plans, by 
giving him a prospect of the end of the career which 
he has run so nobly, and by which he has merited the 
brightest rewards : who knows but fate may have them 
yet in store for him ? M. de Hautefort is dead, so there 
is another blue ribbon vacant. He could never be pre* 
vailed, on to take the English medicine, because it was 
too expensive. He was told that at most it would not 
cost more than forty pistoles : '* It is, too much,'' said 
he, and tJien expired. Monseigneur has been cured by 
this specific ; what will now become of the faculty ? 

MoDtgobert tells me, that you will certainly go to 
Paris; I shall write and thank her for this good news, 
and assure her how happy it makes me. Your brother's 
illness, by giving me a little concern, frees me from 
the apprehension that an uninterrupted joy would other- 
wise occasion me. Adieu, my beloved child ; continue 
well, gather strength, eat, sleep, and recover your 
former health. Madame de Mar beuf is still here; she 
sends you a thousand compliments: she is determined 
not to leave my son, till she has seen him hanged* i she 
is the most friendly creature in the world. Poor count 1 
he had reason, indeed, to hurry away to Toulon and 
Marseilles, to be at great pains to spend an immense 
sum of money, and, after all, to be obliged to go and 
meet M. de Vendome : the thought of all this almost 
turns my poor head. 

-♦See Moliere's Midecin molgri Lux, Act III. Scene 9. 
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LETTER DCI^XUL 



TO THE SAME. 



Jit mm 'm \i» 2e tttAy pHidrbii^ fiito^ioii ; h^ ifi^ dO titlfi, 
i» nbrmlTetf, m^ dtfj^et^d, aind his beard k of uttch ^ 
frigiitfiffi l<»iglih, that yoQ Wirtfld il6t kitorw hhtt drgaltt;^^ 
th hi9 iiiterviils of e^i^> hcmevten be phiys &t ombrd» 
and chats: he loreH to be petted, dnd thinks he be^tis 
«o recof ef . It vexes me when I reflect for whom he 
sailers! for tn ungrateful womati, nay, what is stiff 
#orse9 for a S^flvia, for whom he has not, nor ever had, 
«&y real love. IVTadame de Conlatiges writes me very 
faamoroosly, that his core will be a source of jy«blic 
ngoicing. Her letter is vtst^' entertaining. She atitici- 
pttteSf as every one does that knows you, no small plea- 
snfe ki the enjoyment of your society this wintef, and 
in renewing old connexions. As M. de Ooulangei is 
with you, I doubt not that you are very much pleased : 
now is the time for playing M. de Grignan a trick ; h 
would be a good idea to pot Coulanges irr a box, or the 
iftjbA Vi«ni-s theorbo-case ; for you cannot produce him 
simply as you would another person. I must ConfetRs t 
was altogether for the journey to Rome * : there wew 
a thousand circumstances that rendered it s^r^eable; 
and I had, besides, a thousand little reasons of my own, 
which! could still produce if they were wanted, but it 
would be like bringing an army into the field when 
there was no enemy to engage. I am extremely glad 
Coulanges has followed your advice, which was infi- 
nitely preferable to any other; I should be glad to «ee 

• Se« Letter 18th September. 



llfte Htl!e nMit d^h). M&dHme de Cottlangffs had n9 
reason <m her side td wish hiitt to take this journey^ for 
his company \s far from being nksome to her. 

What say you now, my dear child, of Montgobert'ir 
ihind, or rather of her heart? Is it not exactly What 
I pMtioimced it tor be ? t was intimately acquainteif 
with it, tboQgh it was hid under thorns, briers, amf 
mists, which all proceedied from flriendsbip, attachment, 
tad jealousy: and when you: said, 

<itt'importe de mon cceur, si je fids mon deroic * f 

I, you know, said just the reverse; I always wished 
some of those happy coBTorsa^ons to take place which 
so much contribute to restore drooping friendshipi and 
in which every accent, every look, has its efifect. I 
mentioned thi» to you, but the time was not come;, 
every thing must have its time, even to the boiling of 
an egg; but, after all, I am surprised that Montgobert 
has not informed me of this good news, knowing, as sfaA 
does, how much I am interested in it. #Thus you se^ 
we must not always judge by appearances ; you ima- 
gined there was no stability in her heart, and you have 
found the contrary. You may possibly find the same, 
'With regard to that of your neighbour f; I have oh* 
served great affection and sensibility in that quarter* 
I am sorry you have not yet met with one of those elo* 
quent moments in which you express yourself so well. 
This was not 'a friendship formed for sayings " I loved^ 
you once, but I love you no longer ;'' but to be solid 
and unshaken. The coolness that at present subMsta 
between you and him is so much the more dangerous^ 
as it is concealed beneath a smiling exUtior, and the 

* What signifies my heart, if I do my duty ? 

t The person here hinted at by madame de S^vign^ was M. de la 
(i«ide, whose barony lay contigaom to that of M. de Grigoan. 
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^^k of civility; ta*short« there is an appearance U 
aomething without any foundation: this is your own: 
description of it, " a perfect cessation of every kind o£ 
tie, confidence, and sentiment;" a curious friendshipi 
indeed ! a very, curious friendship 1 I shall be apt to 
say like marshal de Gramont : '' If I make yon sM^e 
hands, gentlemen, I see no way of preventing you from* 
cutting one another's throat whenever you please." 
AH these things, however, will wear a dififerent aspect 
when the time comes. I long most impatiently for the 
day which is to restore you once more to my maternal 
embrace. 

Madame de Marbeuf is still with me; we are happy 
in her company, and she is so in ours ; yet she will 
leave us, for no other reason that I know of, but be- 
cause people cannot be contented when they are well 
off. She has written to M. de Coulanges to inform him 
of the good fortune of mademoiselle Descartes, to whom' 
the duchess de Chaulnes has given a very pretty pen- 
sion. This young lady is as wise as her uncle »and 
yourself. 

LETTER DCLXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, OctobtT 16, 1680. 

I AM highly pleased with your last letter; but it was 
too long, notwithstanding, and must have fatigued you,, 
otherwise it was very acceptable, and made no incon- 
siderable part of our tranquil domestic amusements; 
nor would it have failed of finding a place, even in the 
midst of the dazzling pleasures of Versailles, had I been 
there. There are certain things in life, which no ob- 
jects, no dissipations, can ever drive from the remem- 
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^nee. Yon still talk of this medicine ; you must have 
been strangely in want of an abatement to yopr pleasure* 
to have taken what I said in the sense to which you 
fippiied it : I merely meant^ that so mild and gentle a 
medicine was scarcely worth the trouble of swallowing : 
fer my o?m part, I tike a more violent one> such as 
purgative salts, and I omitted it only on account of the 
warm weather. In short, my child, I am as well as can 
be wished, and have found infinite benefit from my lin- 
seed tea. You are certainly capable of teaching me 
many things ; but I will not apply to you, nor to any 
one in existence, for lessons of confidence and sincerity 
in friendship. You see what tone I assume. I should 
be unable to conceal from ^ou any disorder I might 
labour under. I cannot deceive you; hut do you, my 
child, act with the same openness towards me? do you 
tell me, without disguise, the true state of your health ? 
hdeed I have lately received great comfort from Mont- 
gobert's letters ; for, as she has frequently told me the 
truth, which you would sometimes conceal from me, I 
can place greater reliance on her present assurances of 
your amendment; but I cannot conceive how it hap<^ 
pens that she has not said a syllable to me of tiie gra* 
tification she must have received from the perfect re- 
conciliation that has taken place between you. Your 
different sentiments, with regard to each other gave me 
no small dissatisfaction ; I was perfectly acquainted with 
her heart, and could see to the bottom of it, through all 
the little mists and vapours with which it was obscured. 
You know I told you that I was sure you would find it 
as fair as you could wish ; own, then, that I was not de- 
ceived, and that it is impossible for any one to love you 
otherwise than ardently : but, I trust, you are now en- 
tirely cured of your prejudices ; I must still, however^ 
return to the eld strain, and declare my anger at Mont« 

YOL. VI. K 
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g«bert ^for having so long delayed to make me a shared 
. in her happiness. 

When I read how impossible it still is t6 yoa^fp list^ 
to mademoiselle de Grignan's noV!e res<>1ations> it brihg^ 
the tears into my eyes ; what can be the meaning t^ 
this emotion^ this overflowing of the he^rt, r^pecJtilig 
an event that We approve, applatid, and are pleased 
with? Jfer noble resolutions inspire every one wht) 
knows her with sentiments of admiration and afl^tidb. 
tVe consider her as a person^distingoished by the pip* 
ticular grace of heaven. Tell mt your sentnnetots iipik 
this subject ; let me know how you have pltoified ybtnr 
intended journey, and gWe me credit for all the hettrt* 
felt joy I experience on your approaching return, 
though indeed, if I wanted io lessen it, I need not loo^ 
far. 1 have too serious a subject of uneasiness in liiy 
son. As his head-ache and fevers continne to baffle tlie 
power of all the i^iedicines he has hitherto tried, I have 
endeavoured to persuade him to go to Paris, that Ibtm- 
tafn of good and evil ; but he will not hear of it, be 
considers it all as a mere trifle. Good heavens ! how 
little power I have over my children ! He seems to 
think himself very happy where he is ; he amuses him- 
self with reading, chatting, and now and then playing 
iEit ombre. He is pleased with my attention to him, and 
1 think myself happy in having it in my power to con- 
tribute to his comfort. He desires me to make his most 
a^ectionate remembrances to you ; he intends writing 
to you almost every post-day, but his pain prevents 
liim from taking the pen in his hand. 1 will let you 
know how all this terminates; we may perhaps be sur- 
prised with some agreeable and unlooked-for change. 

I find Coulanges is still with you ; you are really a 
charming figure, seated on a sack of apples, at the foot 
of your fig-tree, with a basket of Bgs and grapes before 



yodl 'iriiis is admirkbfo, ))wvid«d you "hmitMUgth 
<Bqual to jroufr eDiirage» tmd do Hot affi5(^t the aim bf % 
n>bm pemonagt, whm ki $MSt you are ode <»f tte most 
delicate, It^is titie^ heAmi, ibzt M. de Coalangei {my* 
tojaed me tkat be w^old keep "a ffrict eyts upon all ycwtr 
actions, and ^^ metifaith'fal acooant ^o^f <tliem^ iMit 
i^ncl> mlift very first letter, tbat he bas eonspired with 
^ke rest, to ftotter me* 

I tfaeogfat my son would have burst with la»gbhi^tlilie 
-t^T day, m spite of all his su^Rsringsr, at poor itt&de- 
moiMlle da Plettn, whose vanity is become quke inMp^ 
pombie, aitieel pn»cured her the honour 6f^ itnie fteiti 
you. Happening, therefore, to istay sofiriethiBg the bth^r 
tlay Bfiore hnpertiRent than eommon, I pilt on ^ moite 
fierioiB air than common, and ss^d to her, ** Thfiit is 
i^ally very silly, not to use a harsher expression/' My 
0on «it<^ped me short in the midst of this fine crratieit; 
whkh was a great pity, for it promised something eie« 
traordinary. You will say, perhaps, this is an anecdote 
very little worth committing to paper, but it happened 
to hit yo^r poor brother's fancy; and so, my dear ehild^ 
4Miieu. 

LETTER DCLXXV. 

to THE 8AMB. 

The Rocks, Sunday, October 30, 1680, 
Wben you receive this letter, you may say, ** My mo- 
ther is at Paris." I shall set out to-morrow morning, 
and my son accompanies me, in the hope of finding 
some relief in that great city, of which, with the poet, 
we may say, 

£t comme i1 &it les mauz, il &lt lea medecines** 

* The eattte and care o£e¥erj TXL 

k2 
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. ' Our geod, honest, and aipcere physician^ has hidf toVl 
,w, that the distemper baffles bts skill ; that be does niot 
dare hazard those* remedies which alone seem likely ts 
urocceed ; and therefore desires tia to set out, as speedily 
as possible, tbat we may ccmsult persons more tkilM 
and less timid than himself, assuring us that we may vxt 

.dert9ke the journey without any ill consequences. Ws 
have therefore determined on it;- my. son bas.safifeitd 

: htmself to be persuaded to undergo the fatigue^ in the 

.hope that healtb will be the reward of his tpils. This 

.has been the subject of our meditations for the last tvp 
days ; a few hours have brought about what a whole 
month would not have efiected in any other situation; 
and though I am retreating with the utmost precipita- 
tion, it has pleased Providence that I should be canied 
back to Paris by other motives than those of going to 

:,meet you. This early return, however, will give me aa 
opportunity of getting your apartment ready to receife 

' you. 

Yqu say you are perfectly well ; I am sure it is happy 

^ for me if you are so ; it would be more than I could well 
support to have both my children ill at once. Yqu wove 
in high spirits, my dear, when you wrote your last let- 
ter: nc^thing can be prettier than your jealousy; the 
application you make of it is admirable, and diverted 
me extremely. Adieu, my beloved child, adieu ; I 
spend all my time in gossiping to you, while I have 

^ a thousand things to do ; I must go and help the good 
abbe, and I have some papers to sign. I have had a 

. farewell visit from the princess, who is extremely good 
and obliging, and from all the rest of the good folk^ 
who wished me gone long ago, but our hearts were not 
then turned ; there must be a tim& for all things. I 
have detained miadame de Marbeuf, who was^ with the 
princess ; she is very useful to us. The roads are very 
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good, and God; I trust, will conduct us in safety. We 
flatter ourselves that we shall find a perfect care iil^ 
Paris, which has been refused us here through the high 
reneration in which we are held ; but as that will not 
be the case where we are going, we depart fall of hopes : 
I cannot sufficiently admire how chance has made the' 
necessity of my setting^ oat an instrument to forWard- 
what you seem so earnestly to desire, that I should be' 
there ready to receive you on your arrival. I could 
never have imagined that things would have turned oul^ 
thus. 

LETTER DCLXXVL 

TO TBB SAMB. 

Malicome, Wednaday^ Octobtr 39, 1680. \ 

y^ELL, here we are on our road to Paris, fall of impa-^ 
tience to arrive there : and indeed there is no time to 
be lost in procuring relief for this poor boy ; the con-; 
stant pains in his head, the uneasiness this causes him, 
with a beard d ia Laitzun *, have so changed him thai 
you would with difficulty recognize him. We endea* 
vour to render the journey as easy to him as possible,, 
by going a snail's pace ; and, as he can seldom get a 
wink of sleep till day -break, we cannot set out again 
till near ten o'clock in the morning, and we stop just 
where we can. We found it impossible to reach Sabl^,, 
and so took up our quarters in a little hen-roost not 
more than a few steps from that where I sweated sq 
profusely five years ago. Be under no apprehensions' 
however for your brother's safety ; for, as I told you 
the other day, Paris will prove the Jordan from whence 

' * M. de Lanzun never would suffer his beard to be ebtvcd whilt fat 
fSi^aiiied in confiocment at Fignerol^ , - ^ t 
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ke will cant fbrth pun aod imteociilate ; bul^ in ih« 
WjBan timfl;^ his statq ia deplorabk. 
, You oaj yoa nev^r mentioa Pfovideoce but when 
7<Q« bavo a disordec w your lung% whereas that aabject 
s^lwaya exhausts mime, for I can find none that funiishefl 
so large a field for discussion, observaiioo, and em^ry ;. 
vfod why Btfty we not discourse as well on this as qa na- 
tural philosophy ? Why did you not still say, as yo« 
did last year^ that our fears» our reaaaningSp our died* 
sionSk our wills, pur desires^ ftce only so many means 
employed by God for the execution of his purposes? 
Is not this an inexhaustible subject, fraught with the 
most entertaining variety? For instance, I think it 
would be hardly possible to inform you of the half of 
what has passed at the Rocks, during these last two 
months: the con&dence reposed in a person thought 
to be yery skilful in his profession, the wilful blindness^ 
the affected laziness, the fondness for home, the disre* 
gard of my advice, as well as that of every other friend 
who wanted us to be gone, from a want of proper dls^-* 
]p6sition of niindj and the reasons ths^t prevented me 
jflrom contradicting, notwithstanding my ^version to a 
longer stay ; all this, I say, has made su'bh a farrago of 
sentiments and opinions, that it would give any one a 
disorder of the 'lungs only to recount them : all this ap- 
peared to me like a vast machine, of which Providence 
managed the springs and wheels, and the result of 
^hich, I thought, I could plainly foresee. Suddenly, 
our black was turned to white ; what before was such 
an object of delight, was now held in detestation : the 
hated Paris became the summit of ambition; my ad«« 
vice was listened to, and approved ; my sincerity ac- 
knowledged ; the case appeared in its true colours ; and 
in two days away we posted, and are now burning with 
impatience to arrive oo the b^kft of our Jordan } &f 
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snch it will prore after all. This subject would furnish 
OS with infinite matter for conversation, my child ; and 
9^1though this hurry has not been altogether upon your 
account, I shall by this means be the better prepared 
to receive you. Believe me,, there is no experiment in 
natural philosophy more amusing than the investigatioa 
of the connexion and diversity of our several senti* 
ments ; so that you see, It is God's will, may be para? 
phrased in a thousand different ways. 

It is really excellent to desite me to tell the archbi- 
shop how much you are grieved at his departure ; you 
do me and my poor letters infinite honour: I am, how- 
ever, ^Ltremely happy that you find me serviceable to 
yoa in s^ny respect. 

I hs^ quit4$ Ibrgotten to ask aft^r madame de Ville* 
pieo ; did the a,ttack prove f^tal tp b«r ?' I. was informed 
of the departure of M. de Vendome and your intendant, 
;ind I made exactly the same remarks ofi .you did 
Adien, my dear child ! it is time to go to bed ; we have 
T^i beea able to take ^ walk in any place ; we must 
bave some time to rest ourselves, for to-morr<>w we set 
out agsqn. My abbe and our poor invalid send a thou- 
sand kind remembrances to you. In the midst of all 
the anxieties I have mentioned to you, I chei^r myself 
with the pleasing prospect of soon beholding you, and 
embracing you with ail the overflowings o^ ainat^rn^l 
^Section. 

LETTER DCLXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WednesdajF, October 30, 1680« 

•! AftBivED here last night, my beloved child, ip the 
most delightful weather. If you are wise, you will 
Slake hay while the sun shines, and not wait till the 
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change of the moon> which may bring with it hear^ 
rains and bad roads. I ne^er saw the roads of Britany 
90 good : yoa know why I came without losing a mo- 
ftnent I wrote to you from Malicome, in what way we 
endeaTdured to beguile the safierings of your poor bro* 
Iher: we have at length succeeded so happily, that wt 
have got rid of his fever and other complaints ; so that 
it is now only to recover him, not to raise him from th« 
dead ; and this we are going to set about with all oof 
strength. 

I found the chevalier here on our arrival; we had i 
great deal of chat ; he told me several particulars that 
were very agreeable, which I will communicate to you, 
for I fancy he has not thought it prudent to commit 
them to writing. I am delighted that he is in this 
liouse, and vnsh he could remain in it : howeyer, be 
will not leave the neighbourhood, as his chief interest 
lies here ; the knowledge of this, I believe, wiU add to 
the pleasure of your journey. 

You desire me to receive you with true joy ; alas> 
my child ! how can it be otherwise ? The cheraher 
and I have both seen your apartment; it- is really 
Tery pretty, and I am sure will please you. I find ma* 
dame de Ville-Dieu is to take Paulina with her; we 
had much rather she had come up with you, that would 
indeed hare been a pleasure. M. de la Garde writes 
me word, that Paulina took my advice last year, and 
tied herself to your apron*string in the prettiest manner 
imaginable. I shall never see her; yoa will console 
me, but nothing less than you can do it. I am not at 
a loss to guess your vexation, in not having taken lea* 
of the archbishop. Alas, my dear! what must occ 
to our minds in taking leave of a person of his agei 

* This relates to the archbishop of ArIe8,irho W8S theo near eigb 
years of age. 
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Whatever has the air of bidding an eternal adieu« miut 
give paia to a feeling heart. 

The songs M. de Coulanges has made are extremely 
good : .your boose ^nasth^ve been uncommonly throng* 
6d to stifle his vivacity : so large a company at onc^ is 
too mvtch ; it wearies even ffie« with all my popular vir? 
tues. Thank heaven, you will not be in a way to ruin 
yourself this winter, either at Aix, or in your own 
house; hoVv my heart exults at the certainty of your 
•return 1 In short, I should be too happy, were it not 
for the alloy I find in my son's illness. The coadjutor 
if gone« be has settled the manner of M. de Vendome^s 
interview with M. de Grignan * : it is sufficient to know, 
once for all, how things are to be ; and when the king's 
, orders are followed, there is no room for coa^>laint. J 
shall finish my letter this evening, when I will inform 
you. of all. that I have seen and heard. 
. I faavenowseen my good friends; madamede la Fay- 
ette spent the whole afternoon with me ; she finds great 
nelief from the asses' -milk; madame Schomberg does 
not appear to have supplanted me there, although there 
is a great intercourse of words between these two new 
friends. Do you not remember. the remark we used to 
-make of the pleasure there is in showingoorselves off to 
advantage to a new acquaintance ? Nothing could be 
more just than this observation ; every thing is nevf, 
6very thing is an object of admiration, and praises are 
lavished out of number. There is a great deal more of 
▼anity in these friendships, than of esteem or confi- 
dence ; so that, upon the whole, I do not think I am yet 
thrown into the rubbish^bag. 
• Montgobert has written me wonders about your re- 

* Meaning the ceremoniftl that was to be dbserred between the dnke 
ie- Vend^me and the coont de Grignan, on the airifal of the ftviner KB 
' t>ke upon }um the govenuneitl of Pfovence. 

Ed 



tOBctlUtiaa; in fatupe, I snppote it will be ictretit^r 
possible that yoa should be mt Tariaiioe. I knew her 
keart wis sound : I saw through it, notwithstanding the 
brian^ and thorny and mists^ that en? eloped it 

It seems, then, that yoa have paid that Tisit aftter all^ 
and that nothing coald prerent yoa from tempting the 
precipices : yoa may say what yon please to me abo«^ 
fields and bowlingogreeas, bat the chevadier has tolA 
ue that he was, on a similar occasion, obliged to dmg 
yoa by force out of your litter, to prerent yoa from 
being dashed to pieces ; for my part, I cannot concetTe 
the pleasure yoa take in ranning these risks, or how yoo 
can so coolly contemplate the horrible galfs thaa 
threaten to swallow yoa ap every instant. What can 
induce you, my child, to pique yoarself upon showing 
more intrepidity than the chey alter? Do you think 
your many amiable qualities stand in need of this addi- 
tional one ? The gaiety and songs of M. de Coalangea 
mast certainly be of great service in these expeditions. 
Madame de Coulanges writes me a thousand kind things 
dn your account as well as my own. 

Madame de la Fayette, madame de Lavardin, the 
marchioness d'Haxelles, and madame de Bagnols, ha^re 
furnished me with a whole budget of news. Mademoi- 
aelle Amelot was married last Sonday, without a soiil 
• knowing any thing of the matter, to a M. de Vaabe* 
tcourt, a spick-and-span new suitor ; he is of a good !«•« 
mily, though but of a middling fortune ; his mother is 
of the house of Chalons. It has happened very well, to 
-prevent us from being teased this winter, as we were the 
last, with her amorous languor. 

Adieu, my dear child ; we are all busied in prepar 
for your reception. Here is another instance of the 
seasonable things that absence and distance make us sa 
and do ; you tell me^ yoa wish I could meet you her 



thinkipg I am to pas3 my winter i» Brit?iny : 1 was once 
▼ery nejir doing so ; but after ^lU here I am^ my be* 
Jove4 eWW» here I am, to my gre)a^t sjatisfactioiu 



LETTER DCLXXVIH. 

TO THE SA14E. 

Paris, Friday, All-Saints day, 1660. 

I HATE ju^t informed madame de Coulanges that I am 
oi^t of countenance at being in Paris at this season of 
the year, having never been seen at such a feast before; 
if the coadjutor * can relish this wretched pun, it is at 
his service. Madame de Coulanges informs me she has 
received so entertaining a letter from you, that she 
should never be tired of reading it; and you have the 
assurance to write me word, by the very same post, 
that your style is as flat and insipid as the lady's who 
wrote to M, de Coqlanges in my letter. You deserve 
to be heartily scolded when you talk in this manner. 

if you would have me speak to you without c|isguise, 
and agreeably to the dictates of sound reason, M. de 
Grignan ought to make you set out, without waiting till 
he has finished the cereniiony of receiving M. de Ven- 
dome ; this delay will carry you far into the month of 
January, the thought of which is insupportable. M, 
de Vendome stays at every place ; he will be more than 
a week at Orleans, he will spend five or six days i^ 
hunting with the archbishop of Lyons ; so you see tbat 
staying to receive him, conducting him to Aix, and 
bringing him back with you again, will take up a great 
deal of time ; and it will be paying very little attention 
to your health or safety, thus to delay your journey. 
This is what my anxiety to every thing that respects 

* Thit coadjutor was fond of playing upop wpqjf • ^ 
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your comfort and welfare prompts me to writ6 to yoa;' 
I wish this piece of advice may prove as unnecessary, 
and come as tinseasonabiyy as most of those thmgs do/ 
that pass between persons at such a distance as we ai« 
from each other.;- and that, when this letter arriyes^ 
you may already have fixed the day of your departure, 
as your letter expresses. Your ipprehension, that I 
should pass the winter in Britany, found me snug in 

?aris. 

After embracing you most cordially, my dear count, 
in spite of your infidelities, I must tell you, that the 
above is addressed to you ; your affection ought to in- 
spire you with the same anxiety, the same apprehen« 
sions, as those which actuate me. 

It is said madame de Schomberg is going to leave as, 
and take up her residence in the fauxbourg St. Germain; 
It is really very amusing, to see the preparations that 
are made for the observance of the new league of amity 
between this lady and madame de la Fayette. The 
abbe Tetu maintains, that this intimacy will put ma- 
dame de Coulanges out of J^\ patience ; and he is still 
so much her admirer, as to be delighted with the idea. 
Brancas is almost wild about it, and talks of madame de 
Schomberg, as if she were still at the hotel de Ram- 
bouillet. If madame de Coulanges should avenge her* 
self on them all, by contracting a friendship and inti- 
macy with you, it would have the most whimsical effect 
imaginable: for my part, I shall' take great care of 
what I have already obtained, as a reward for my past 
services* CorbinelU and I are both of opinion that no* 
thing is wanting in these preparations but friendship i 
self. Adieu, my dearest child ! it grows late. I ha 
been overwhelmed with visits. You always laugh i. 
my foresight ; but I cannot bear to drive things off tc 
tkiB last^moment. . 
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LETTER DCLXXIX, 

TO THB SAMB. 

Paris, Wednesday, Norember 6, 1680. 

I STILL adtiae you, my child, to set out as soon as po8« 
ftible ; for if you stay till M. de Grignan has discharged 
nil his duties, you must lay aside all thoughts of com-< 
iBg this winter. I should think his regard for you 
would not suller him to expose you to the cold weather 
and bad roads : at least, such conduct would be unac« 
countable' to me. You were certainly born never to 
taste a moment's repose or pleasure, since I find you 
-passing so lightly oyer your stay in Paris, to dwell upon 
your return to Grignan. I believe few persons, except 
you, would perplex themselves with such thoughts 
amidst the hurry of a removal. For my part, my dear 
child, I cannot imagine what should make you think of 
leaving Paris ; when once you are here, you will be 
lodged as comfortably as you can desire ; your lease' 
will be renewed for four years, your expences regulat- 
ed ; and if you, that is, M.de Grignan, should wish to 
avoid the f ery extraordinary ones you have long in- 
curred, this is the only place in the world where yon 
may take breath. As for Aix, it is a bottomless pit for 
money. I fancy that by this time you are somewhat 
cured of your Grignan economy, where you were to 
live for little or nothing ; for it was nothing, it seems, 
nothing at all, to have four or five tables, to keep open 
' house, and furnish entertainment for man and horse ; a 
' thing that no one in the world now thinks of doing : in 
short, say what you please, that famous caravansera of 
- yours appears to me to teem with ruin ; this concourse 
vof people seems to me like the flood which carriea all 



before.it In shorty my child, I dare not tBink of tbift 
Yortex ; Paris will prove your resting-place : stay here 
at least till you hare confronted your expences, and can 
look your return in the face ; but first let me see yoa 
here ; that is the chief object of my wishes. 

Mademoiselle de Meri has found apartments to her 
Blind ; she will have all the time she can desire to settlf 
ber^lf ; nothing need hurry her : she sees plainly thai I 
am much better pleased to haye her ber^ while sbe cm 
lemain here, than to have farther tp go for her. It wa9 
to bring her to a determination, that I wrote to you; for 
when people are irresolute, they can do notbiAg they 
wish. She is much better than she was; she can noi^ 
talk herself, and hear others talk ; we have a good desJ 
of phat together every evening* Ah, my dear child> 
bow easy is it for any one to live with me ! how far will 
a little complaisance and sociability, or even the apf 
pearanoe of confidence, lead me ! I believe no one in the 
world is more readily pleased in domestic life than my- 
self. I wish you could only witness how smoothly every 
thing goes on, when my cousin chooses it should do sOk 
iShe hinted to me the other day, that she had hearcL ^A 
<general terms, of my son*8 misfortune, and that she should 
•very much like to know further particulars. I was not 
displeased at this curiosity, and therefore gave her a fuU 
Accoiint of the whole affair, besides relating other anec- 
dotes, that I thought might be amusing to her. This is 
-what I call living together as we should do : but when 
.we cannot say any thing but what is answered rudely ; 
when we endeavour to behave in the civilest mannf r 
possible, and yet nothing will please ; when every sub- 
ject we mention is heard with sullen silence, and the 
jnost well-known circumstances are concei^led under an- 
-air of mystery ; when facts are treated as falsehoods ?iod 
tCaUimnies, adul distrust^ Ul-nature^ aod ^Yfin vnv^mm^ 
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in every word, and every look ; I muil 
confess^ such conduct vexes me to the l)eart9 and I caa<* 
not help resenting it. I cannot accustom myself to 
these rough roads; and if it were only on account 
of haying brought you into the world,, a more gen« 
tie manner might be expected. And yet, my dear 
child, I have often experienced this dbagreeable and 
unkind treatment : I should not mention it to you^ 
but that, to my great satisfaction, the case is altered* 
If this change does but last, it will give me very great 
joy ; yes, I repeat it, very great joy : you may believe 
me when I speak thus> for it is not often that I do so^ 
This has not been a reconciliation, but. a gradual resto* 
ration to health, by means of kind and unreserved con* 
Tersations, and not of the nature of those that used to» 
take place, as between persons who were strangers ta 
each other. In short, I am quite satisfied ; indeed a 
Very little will satisfy me ; and, upon occasion, I cam 
consider a suspension of ill treatment as a mark of 
friendship. By what I have said, you may judge how 
pleased I should be, if civility, good nature, a show of* 
€on6dence, an intercourse of familiar chat, and all the 
little attentions that should be maintained between per-^ 
sons who know what life is, could once more be esta* 
blished between her and me through your means. I 
perceive there is a settled coolness and indifference be* 
tween M. de la Garde and you, by his affecting never 
to visit you when you are alone ; and by his inviting 
eTery one of your family to his house except yourself ^ 
I am very much mortified at this misunderstanding, al^ 
ler your having been upon such pleasant and friendly 
' terms i but we will reserve this subject for another op«^ 
portunrty. 

I have just received your letter of the 30th of Octo-^ 
k^t i I have nothing farther to say, than that I vm 
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kere ; I adopted the resolation of setting oat immedi- 
ttely, and I have no reason to repent my having done* 
so. You talk to me of the country as a desert or place 
of retirement : as^eed^ if you mean Livri or the Rocks; 
bat with respect to Grignan, you must excuse me» if I 
can never be brought to allow it that name ; it is a 
court, it is a perpetual scene of hurry, and Paris will 
be a retreat to you. I very much like to pass the holi- 
days in our forest ; yoa know bow I spent them last 
year. 

. M. de Vendome seems resolved to tire out your pa-, 
iience; for he thinks of nothing but amusing himself at 
every place he comes to. You do not yet know whe* 
iher M. de Grignan's presence will be necessary at the 
£r&t meeting of the states : it may be so ; but this I am 
4iure of, that if he should be obliged to attend them; 
you ought not to wait for him, notwithstanding the dif- 
ierence there may be between travelling alone, and 
having him for a guide; for this is not to be put in com« 
^petition with the danger you run of having bad weather, 
jmd still worse roads. We have almost completed jour 
apartment, so that in a very few days yoawill be the 
jcmly piece of furniture wanting in it. 

Adieu« my beloved child ; come cheerfully and spee^ 
;dily ; consider that your journey is a decisive stroke 
-for your family ; leave all disagreeable reflections be* 
jiind you ; and, for once, make no resistance. In short* 
«jmy child, I recommend to your* care the person who is 
idearest to me in the world : have a little consideration 
•ibr yourself, in virtue of this title ; if for no other rea^- 
r'Von. The chevalier is at Versailles ; the dauphin and 
auphiness are still ill with a fever, and the menios 
jxnust do their duty. All your friends have been very 
iiid to me. I hear no news ; if I were at the Rocks, I 
hould have enough to send you. It appears to m% 
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that maderaoiselle de Grignaa's zeal cannot keep within 
iK)unds^ unless it be communicated : 

A peine toat ton coear peut saf&re it Tamour.* 

She would make a very pleasing -confidence to the 
'abbe de la Vergne. 



LETTER DCLXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, November 8, 1680. 

4 MAKB 9. very diffiireiit use of my guests f from what 

you imagine. 1 am sorry I did not set y6u right ^ ia 

this particular, before I left the Rocks* I am really 

Tery well pleased with having them here: I pass almost 

an hour and a half every evening in conversation with 

mademoiselle de Meri, and she seems to be so much at 

iier ease, and to feel so persuaded that she heed iiot 

hurry herself, that I am sure she is satisfied, though she 

does not say so. It is really an amusing study to oh* 

«erve the different manners of different peopje. As t^ 

the chevalier, I am delighted with his return from Ver« 

sailles; we chatted together two hours lant night ia 

mademoiselle de Merits apartment : he cannot yet quit 

his young master, who continues very ill. The English 

physician has engaged to the king so positively, even 

on the forfeiture of his head, to cure Monseigneur 14 

four days, both of his fever and vomiting, that, if he 

should fail, I r6ally believe they would throw him oui 

of the window ; and, on the other hand, should his pre« 

» 

* Her whole heart can scarcely suffice for love. 

•f Mademoiselle de Meri and the chevalier de Grignan were both 
lodged in the hotel de Camavalet, on the urural of nadame de S^v%ntf 
It fttf ii. - ' 
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diction prove as ti;Qe in Ihia case^ as it has done in all 
the others he has had the management of, I shall say, 
that a temple ought to be erected to htm, as a second 
Esculapias. It is a pity that MoHere is dead } he would 
make ^n excellent scene of Daquin *, who is driven to 
his wit's end, at not being possessed of this panacea ; 
and the rest of the tribe, who are overwheUned with 
despair at the experience, the success, and the almost 
divine prognostications, of this Httle foreigner. The 
king will have him make up his medicines in his pre* 
senee, and trusts the management of the prince wholly 
to him. The dauphiness is already much better ; and 
yesterday the count de Grammont saluted I^jquia witk 
Idhe following stansca ; 

Talbot est vaitiqueur fhi tn^paVj 
PaqiuD ne lui nsiste pat $ ■ 
Ia 4iLiipbiiie est c«ivva)e8C«9te|» 
Que ch«cuu ctumte, &cf^ 

Nothing i& talked of at court but this. The pbevaKer 
told me a thousand other things .equally amusing^ which 
cannot be written. I assure you, it is no bad thing td 
be- established in those regions ; it gives a certain fasp 
miliarity, and favourable opportunities, that exist no 
where else« 

I know nothing of your plans ; but it is plain that M* 
de Vendome is in no hurry to get to Provence : he is 
still at Orleans, amusing himself with stag-hunting; be 
intends to make some stay at Lyons ; and if M« de Gri« 

* First physician to the king. 

«!' Daquin no longer can withstand 
Talbot, victorious over death ; 
The princess owns his healing hand : 

Let each one sing with joyful breath, &c. 

- TfuaiaapaiodjoDthecbonisintheficvtsceneofthefifthactoftbt 
Qpexaof Alceste. 
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gnan mast be {present at the assembly, aild yoa are to 
wait till he sei^Js you back your cajriage^ yoa will find 
yourself in the middle of January ; and how, cao aay 
one* who has the least love or regard for you» bear 
the thoughts- of your travelling at that season of the 
year? In my opinion, health is to be preferred to 
every other consideration. We are still under dread- 
fill apprehensions respecting your intended return in 
Sfey ; a courier only can support such fatigues : I am 
certain that you will find it impossible ; and why then 
write or think of it? Besides, it would be ruinous, to 
he at such an expence in furnishing a house, purchas- 
ing clothes, and a thousand other articles, only for a 
stay of three months : it seems as if you took delight in 
spoiling the most agreeable journey in the world, and 
the most advantageous for your fkmily^ If you ask me 
what I have to do with, it, and why I $cold you thus ; 
I shall reply, that I interest myself in my' own afFairs* 
lind that, considering you and yours as a part of them» 
I cannot but be interested in every thing that concerns 
you, and that, whatever injures you, must likewise in-* 
jure me. Can you, my dear child, entertain a thought 
of wasting your substance at Aix, or your health at 
Grignan, this winter ? Indeed these things are ever 
uppermost with me ; and strong and ardent as my de- 
lire is to see and embrace you, I would advise you not 
to come, if you intend to be gone again in an instant ; 
this would he flying in the face of common sense. 

We shall see if my son's illness has worked any 
change in his intentions; I much doubt it, especially 
in those relating to his place, which seem to have been 
long and deeply rooted in his mind. . All sublunary 
events are the sport of Providence ; I observe its work-* 
ings, and am continually meditating on our state of de- 
pendence, and the diversity of our opinion? ; but tU^ 
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teiitiments of the heart are more pro&und, at least i 
judge so by my own : the affection which I feel for yon, 
iny beloved child, seems to me mixed with my very 
l)lood, and blended with the very marrow of my bones; 
it is a part of my essence ; I speak what I feel. 

c 

- [N, B. Madame de Grigrum arrived shortly qfter thh 
Uuer, The mother and daughter remained together tiH 
September 16&4; madame de SemgrU then went to the 
JbKks.} 

LETTER •DCLXXia. 

FROM THS COUNT DS BUSBY TO MADAMB DJL SBVlCNi* < 

Autuoy December SkS, 1680. 

I BAVB just heard, my dear cousin, that you are in Parii 
with your daughter^ I rejoice at the circumstance, be* 
cause our correspondence will now be more frequent 
and there is scarcely any -thing 1 Tike so well as yont 
letters. By the bye, madam, you do not know that I 
am going to make the king a party in this correspond* 
ence ; the king, no ofience, I hope. You know that I 
sent him a manuscript in June ; I believe he was pleased 
with it, for he has. asked for another. The one, there- 
fore, that I shall send him on the first day of the new 
year, relates to events from the beginning of 1673 to 
the end of 1675 ; the three years of your life in which 
you have written to me most frequently, and the best! 
As your letters contain a great deal of wit, he will be 
charmed with them. He will also see some of your 
daughter's, which will not displease him. I will shoW 
you this manuscript in the spring, when I shall be in 
Paris, and you will be astonished to find that, exile as 
I am, I address the king with as much freedom as if I 
^ere his favourite. ■ - * 
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LETTER * DCLXXXIL 

YROM MADAMB DS S^YIGNi TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

» 

Pvisy January '2, 1 68 1 • 

A HAPPT new ye^ to yoo, my dear cousin. I take this 
t^portonity of solictting your pardon after so joyous a 
festival,, by wishing you a thousand good things this 
year^ followed by many others equaUy happy* It 
seems to roe, that Jby thus softening your mind, I shall 
dispose you to forgive me, for having been so long with* 
out writing to you, and the pretty widow, whom I love 
so ipucb* I left Britany for Pans on the 20th of Octo* 
ber, which was much sooner than I expected. A month 
after, I had the pleasure of receiving my daughter here* 
I fouhd her better than when she left me ; the keen air 
of Provence, which, was calculated to destroy her, has 
not destroyed ber : she is as amiable as ever, and I defy 
you to see each other, and converse together, without 
loving one another extremely. I have always thought 
of you, and have said a thousand times, '* I mast write 
to my cousin de Bussy,'* but have never been able to 
accomplish it. I cannot help thinking there are little 
demons in the world, which prevent us from doing what 
we wish, merely for the sake of laughing at us, and of 
making usfeel our weakness. They have had this gra^ 
tificatlon, and I have felt it in all its magnitude. We 
liave a coQietf here, which is also of very great mag* 

•|- The reader will not be displeased wtth us for relating what Voltaira 
says on the appearartte of this comet : 

<< Supenti^ioiM ideas weie so rooted hi mankind, fhat eomecs alarmed 
them even in thfi year 16S0. It was aluutst dangeroiis -to combat thia 
popular terror. Jacquea Bernoulli, one ^f the greatest mathematiciaoa 
of £urO] e^ In replying to the partisans of prejudice in regaid to this 
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nUude ; it has the most beautifal taO possible* AH the 
great persoBages are in alarm, and believe that Heaven, 
intent upon their ruin, sends warnings to them by it* 
It is said, that cardinal Mazarin being given over by 
the physicians, his courtiers thought it necessary to ho- 
nour his last moments by a prodigy, and accordingly 
told him of this comet, and how it alwfitfed them fer 
his life. He had still strength enough Mt to Itogh at 
their folly, and re{died, that the eomet did him toe 
much honour*. Indeed, we might say with him, that 
human pride does itself too much hl;>nou)r, in believing 
that the stars are put into oommtition by the death of 
any man. My long silence has not made toe ^rget 
the charms of yoisr translations f. Adieu, my dcisr 

comet, says, tliat the head of the coinet cannot be« ttga of die dhrioe 
anger, because it is eternal, but that the tail may be so. But neidi* 
the head nor the tail is eternal. It was necessary that Bayie shoaU 
write ii book against vulgar pejudices, which the present prngress o£ 
reason has rendeled less pointed than it tras at that time." Si^le de 
Lows XlV. 

We may add, &at it was this comet which confirmed ibe a s icrthm 
Cassini had made on the comets of 1664 and 1665, tlikt these planeti 
bad a periodical course, which might be calculated by astronomers with 
siifficient certainty for them to predict the exact period of their return. 
I At this epocha there were two sorts of errors in cin^ulation respecting 
comets. To know the errors of the ignorant, read Pensks surlm Oh 
mete (Hiou^ts on the Comet), by Bayle. To know the eirorB of the 
better-informed, peruse a dissertation by the learned Huet. 

* Bayle has cited this passage in lus Thoughts on the Comet. 

f These are translations in verse of several epigrams of Martial and 
Catullus ; but they Are in general very mediocre. This is the shortei^ 
and perhaps the best : 

Ad Fidentinum. lib. i. ep. 89. 

Les vers qUe tu nous db, Oronte, sont lea miens; 
-^ais quSbd tu les dis mal, ils deviomebt les tielis. 

The verses thou citest, Orontes, are mine j 

Bat by speaking iliem b^y, thou makest (hem thine. 
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coositi ; nifty dear niece, adi^u. Let ifi% hisftr from yo«s 
j^obn. In the iheati time, Cerbidetti and I are going t9 
rename the tbread of our discoiorse. 



LETTER *DCLXXXIIL 

MADAME D£ SEViGNE TO M. D£ MOULCEAU f, 

' l*aris, Friday, January 9, 1681. 

1 SHOVLD be very sorry, sir, if our correspondence wefe 
to end with the temple Of Montpellier; and all you say 
to this effect, in doing the honours of your letters, by 
supposing the assurance of their continuance to contain a 
threat to me, is so ungenerous, that I should be disposed 
to scold you ; nor would the pretty turn you have given 
to this, guarantee you from my reproaches, were it not 
that the letter you have written to my son makes me 
eager to tell you, how much it has delighted me. The 
neatness of the beginning has reminded me of our merry 
stories, and ths beauty of the verses has made me re* 
gret, that you have not continued them in good earnes^ 
If you have done so, let us share the pleasure of read- 
ing Ihem : the two Latin verses you explarn are very 
3«»t : in short, we esteem your verse, your prose, and 
till your productions. My son is still your adorer; nay 
daughter admires and esteems you m the highest de- 
gree ; I presume you know my own sentiments for you, 

i* M. de Moulceaa was president of the chattber of accounts df 
Montpellier; it appears that madame de S^vign^, at the lime of her 
joctrnej into Provence, had found him on terms of strict friendship mth 
M. and madame de Grignan, and M. de Vardes and G)rbinelU, and 
that she was so sensible of his worth, and the charnis of his mind, &s (o 
tnler into a correspondence with him. But we remark with astonish- 
ment, that no mention is made of this interesting man in any of the 
(receding letters. 
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and that you see plamly, there h not a family in tht 
vorld who so jostly appreciates yoor merit. You do 
the same in regard to M. de Carcasomie, . by prakiiig 
him as you do. The poor chevalier has heea berc 
for these six weeks, laid up with the rheomatism; 
he receives visits from persons almost as lame as him- 
self; those who are left-handed, show at least that their 
taste is right. Yon have returned M. de Noailfes to us 
in a very ill state of health. He has so violent a diar« 
rhoea, that it seems as if he had eaten to his town share 
all he has expended at Montpellier ; in short, he hai 
been obliged to resign the stafi^ the staff that was the 
object of his love, the staff he went so far to assume, 
the staff which was the reward of all his other services t 
it is natural to suppose that he must be very ill. when 
he gives it himself to M. de Luxembourg. You say 
much in his favour, when you speak of the distinction 
and expansion of heart he showed you : I wish his 
generosity had gone so far a^ to have induced him to 
i^turn OUT mortified friend's visit ^. Have I not heard 
you say that we ou^ht to respect the unfortunate? ii 
cannot be doubted, that this has increased the mortifica* 
tion. I pity him for having suffered this feeling to take 

* Anne Jules, duke de Noailles, had been nomlatted to die com* 
muid ID Ltngaedoc, of which the doke du Maine, then too young to 
take it upon bimflelf, had just been appointed goveniar. Prepuaticnf 
were maldng for tht destruction of Calvinism. In conjunction with the 
intendant d'Aguesseau, &ther of the celebrated chancellor, NdaiHesenh 
4eavoured for a long time to engage the court to employ mild measures j 
and even in the execution of the most rigorous, he at first showed som^ 
humanity : but he afterwards became one of tlie roost violent peiseciH 
tors, and his dispatches^ concerted with Louvois, did not &il to excite 
the king to rigours, of which be too late repented. 

It appears that he thought he could not with propriety, in the situar^ 
tion he held, return the visit of M. de Vardes, then an exile, and wfaodk 
madame de S^vign^ designates by the title of the mortified fiii 
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JNis«9M».9f bws^ Md tobavemirfiKHii^ evf a his Cluria^ 
(iw plMlqst^y ; tei I pi^ Ui« MiH more if yovLt hewn 
kc^BMil dktsod.s^pwtf/bljm: » fiFie9d like ycM woald be a 
t/ms. ciMMobfjon in 9i\ ht^ ^iBktioas. Oiir jfrMiHJ (Coiv 
hme\\i}ifi^nim\y Ajocupded bere- vtth bis affairs ; biedoesv 
WMMlerat be is beceme Ibe best lairyer -ia Paris ; and 
diis ijniilificatieii cafneto btm uneaepeetedl^y alosig witb> 
bispetttb^aod bmndenlMMrg ; ae ibat we shoald iambi 
soeaev beire taken binL fiur a captain ofawsArj:, tbaa ». 
^axk,ii£ baamesa. It is tbns tbe ex^cifnr often de«aivee 
m» If M. de Vardts bad not tbiJoim bka into this eBi^> 
pbgnnesit^ bia gratitude and incliaatioa woold lead bint 
iftmight to you ; bis heart is, stiH perfioet ia all tbemovat 
^wtoes: they will became Christian vivtaes, wfbtn iit> 
absdl pleese Pravidenee, whom wa still adore, and' wbo^ 
tMms. to treat yon meU, by die sentiments it inipisei) 
ySM wilb. Adieu, my dear sir> we should ha/re raany' 
lbiags:to.say tp each other if we met : who knows that' 
SMse day or other we may not I Our friend writes, to. 
^00 sopafBtely ; so much the worse for him : he wiU 
not know that I have the pleasure of assanog yon here- 
oi^my auieere and ieiiASd friendship. 

lETTER *DCJLXXXiy. 

WlpM ^AI>AMB DE siviGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSrf* 

Paris, January 10, 1681. 

It is singular that we should both h?ive roused ourselves 
at the same time, I believe on the very same day, and 
that our letters must have crossed each other. I have 
observed that this frequently happens. But> my dear 

t This Letter is an answer to that of Bossy dated December 2$, 
1680. 

VOL. VI. t 
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coasin, you tell me a strange story > I ooald never have 
gaessed the third person who composed oar trio. Bo 
yoQ think the letters you have s^nt will be considered 
of the smallest value P All my hope is, that you have 
corrected them. Do you suppose either that my style, 
which is the expression of friendship and affection, may 
not be misinterpreted ? I have never seen a letter in 
the hands of a third person, that might not be miscon- 
ttraed ; and it would be a great injustice to the simpli- 
city and innocence of our long friendship^ if that were 
the case. ' I should be delighted to see all this, but how 
is it to be managed ? I am certain, whatever I say, that 
yon have done every thing for the best, and it is eo 
small honour to amuse such a personage, and to corre* 
spond with him. I have no doubt, that a lady, who is 
one of my old friends, and who spends two hoars with 
him every day, in his closet, will read your Memotn 
with him ; and it will be fortunate for you, from the 
taste and judgement she possesses, that they will fall into 
such good hands. Who knows what Providence may 
have in store for us ? 

I rejoice, that Madame has given so fine an estate to 
our happy widow. She makes you also happy by the 
sweetness of her affection, and her faithful attachment 
to you. She is *& worthy creature, and I esteem her 
highly. Embrace her for me, and receive, both, the 
friendship and remembrances of my daughter. It would 
give her great pleasure, if you were to return during her 
stay here. Her health is in so delicate a state, that it 
makes all who love her tremble. Adieu, my dear cou- 
sin. Our friend is here, still as much yours as ever. V 
will write to you together. Let us know frequently ho 
your correspondence goes on (with the king). 
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LETTER *DCLXXXV. 

riiOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, April 3» 1681* 

Let us make peace, my poor cousin. I am to blame> 
and when I am so, I never hesitate to own it. I hear 
my niece is not very well. We cannot be completely 
happy in this world : circumstances of this kind are re- 
tributions of Providence, that every thing may be equals 
or that the happiest may be able to understand by a 
little vexation and pain, what those endure who are 
overwhelmed wth them. 

I wished you to have had a share in the lottery, as « 
means of beginning to break the iee of your misfortune* 
Is this expression allowable? You will let me know; 
for I never can correct what flows naturally from my 
pen. It might at least have put you in train to be less 
unfortunate ; but I think, if it had been so, my niece of 
Sainte Marie would have known it, and have sent jne 
word of it. I am afraid, too, your son has gained no- 
thing ; but our hopes are still alive with respect to the 
capital prize; the king having given it again to the 
public. The Bourbon journey is set aside. But I send 
you nediing but vile repetitions: your son will undoubt- 
edly inform you of every thing. The court has wished 
to call him M. de Bussy. The name of Rabutin is at 
a stand, like that of Adhemar, which the chevaliei* de 
Grtgnan wished to take, and which Treville alone pre- 
vented from succeeding. The attachment of courtiers 
to names is necessary. The name of Estr^es is loaded 
with all the titles that can grace a family. 

But we ought not to abandon ourselves to melancholy 

X2 
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aod useless reflections : it is mttch better to believe, ai 
OQr friead CorbiaelH daily preaches to me, that God 
regulates all things according to his will, and that the 
place you hold in the universe, such as it is, cannot be 
altered. Father Bourdaloue gave us a serinon the other 
day agvfisi human prudence, which plainly showed, 
a^ it is Qi^tirely sut^t to the wiU of Providimce, ani 
ihat |he .pradenoe only which is giftea by <God unto 
^l^atioo profits U0 any thing, Such are my mfiMatigns 
di^riog tim ho(y n^ek, which are n»t lew ki 4(Qiif<iniM4r 
with devotion than wi^h the grief I.abvays experieaciv 
^b^. I see that, except yoHraelC eivery one saBsas^a 
obtts^ifi proQi^tion ^ for in the «}i4st of my aage maadatf 
I betray a great deal of weakn^fs; 

I know not whether you have heard, that the liejaa- 
tifid Foixtaiiges is in a convent, not so mucd for the 
aake of passiqg this holy <efBtival> 9fi to prepare beiKsalf 
iox a jourpeiy into the o|ther world f. 

Adi^ i9y dear cousin; adie^^i, i^yaioiabk nittse.: 
<;Qn^inue to lo^f; m^, and i^t nfie hf a^r from yawu 

TROM THB COUNT DE BUSST TO MADAME DE siviGNE. 

(a fragment *). 

Chaveu, April 13, 1691* 

X HAD m inclination to hare a share in the lottery, na* 
less it had been such a one as cardinal Mazarines, in 
which lajo one, out of all those to whom he sent tickets, 
'bad a prize. 

. If these times continue, the safest way will be to pass 
trough the hands of the king. 1 auppose, that, as I 

•)• She died shortly after. It is said she was poisoned. Macjar 
affirms it in her letters, but madame de Callus denies it in her JM 

aMHti* 
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Mys to th^ sick ^hom be touches^ *' The king toncbe* 
thee, may G«d h^ai thee ;'^ he says also to the womeii> 
he loves, " The king kisses thee, may God protect 
thee." 

LETTER * DCLXXXVI. 

mOH. MADAME DB SEVlCNE TO THB PRBSlDBNT DB ttOUt- 

CEAU. 

Paris, Msj fti, 16S1. 

1 HAYE seen, sir, the marquis de Toiras, whotil yoo sent 
to me a second time. I consider liim highly <)eserTing 
of yoar esteem, and of the esteem of all who know hhn. 
You praise his pfersoi* to me, and the qualities which affe 
inseparable from his nam^ ; and I praise them to others. 
1 bttve qi>ii« ft r^lt^ious vehera^ion for this family : it is 
a s6ntt«iHiO I hcivts imbi'i^d fr<>hi my eftrl^est youth; stnd 
r hAV« heftitl by tr^dUi6n, tha^ tb^ m^ahat would hare 
m»rH«dl my mother, if the tr^ftCh«ry and tinkthdn^ss ef 
death ha^ not sivatched slwily this Ik^ro. Sv^leet, tliere- 
fbre, 8ir> othfer objcdts to eierdfie the pcKir«r yonv opi- 
mona would h«ive 0Vtt me> fbr on th^ occasion you 
ha? e found tb'e sentim^iil^ with which yov would trtsphre 
me, already formed uy yoiw bands. We have also seen 
M; and mad«me de Rd>ayi agsiin,. Ahts> how thin they 
art grdwn! they wottk) gite us but a bad klea of M.' 
de Yardes't hospitality, if we were not w^H aequatnte^ 
With it, and with the drocrght of their conMkutions. In 
short, they are returned As 4hey set out. Adwu, sir : 
I pv«servo yom h^re^ or rather, your merit preservoij alt 
hearts to you ber«| flM>t ont has lost a particle of iH 
desire to serve you. For myself; 1 am steady in my 
attachment to friends like you ; few of ydur stamp afe 
to b« fbfemd, and 1 pke« y^n by the side of out dear 

t Madame de Rohan waa bU dan^^fater. 
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friend, deeming you both worthy of the afiectionate 
regard of those who ha? e engaged to love yoiu 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

I SAY the same, my friend, of M. de Toiras, and I add, 
that he appeared to me made into a preserve of sweet- 
ness and courtesy, his exterior at the same time an- 
swering to his interior good qualities, which manifested 
themselves every moment in his conversation. In short, 
from all I saw of him, I found him exactly as you de- 
scribed him to me, and I am really glad of this for his 
own sake, and the sake of those who love him, and you 
among the rest. Madame de Rohan has told me, that 
you are still cold to her father. Can nothing warm you 
in his favour, after the example I give you of what I 
have done for the daughter? I have seen her then, I 
have offered her my services, and we shall live, as they 
say, as if nothing had happened. I calculate, that I 
shall pay you a visit about midsummer. I have given 
my landlord warning, and am going to leave my lodg- 
ings, so that I am disposed to take flight from this part 
of the world, which is the summary of all evils. What 
say you to Gouryille's conversion ? M. de Tournay gave 
roe the intelligence the other day, as an important piece 
of news to all the servants of God, Rejoice in virtue 
of this title, reserving my share to the time when it 
shall please God to work mine: conv&rte nos, Deus. 
Adieu, my dear friend : I still follow with the utmost 
rigour the law, that I may form myself sufficiently 
after your model to hold a place in your school. M; 
compliments to your amiable family. Peace is agair 
alked of, from presentiments founded upon good omens 



MADAMS D£ s£vIGn£ 2Q% 

FROM MADAME DE siwiGiii, 

I BEG my compliments to your lady and her amiable 
daughter; I entreat you to restore our friend to your 
hearty after the example of our other friend : it is too 
much to be the only exile in the worlds and to lose a 
friend like you. 

LETTER *DCLXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

« 

,. Paris, April 17y 1683. 

If you are alarmed at the appearance of my neglect^ 
be assured^ sir> it is a false alarm^ and that appearances 
are deceitful : you do not suffer yourself to be forgot* 
ten : Rochecourbidres, Livri, and the days in which we 
have, seen you« are faithful guarantees of what I say ; 
and I am certain you belieye it, and that, being so well 
informed on e^rery other subject^ Christian humility 
does not prevent you from knowing your own worth. 
It is a truth, therefore ; you cannot be forgotten. Our 
friend ^nd I have said a thousand times. Let us write to 
this poor reprobate; but by continually delaying it, w^e 
have embarrassed ourselves by our miserable security.r 
It seems to me as if JVIontpellier has given a great deal 
to the jubilee. You know what a horror Corbinelli has 
of this sort of parade, which he calls hypocrisy. I do- 
not know exactly how he has acted upon the occasion,. 
and I have not dared question him; but, considering 
le extreme respect he has for this holy mystery, and 
^ow rigorously he enters into the preparations for it, of 
^hich he will not abate a single iota, I have long been 
bmpted to say to him, basia la mela (the half is suffi- 
cient) ; for, in fact, if all the faithful were to follow his 



224 LtTTEftS 0¥ 

ideas upon the subject^ the ceremonials of religion would 
be done away. This is the inspiration of God, and 
whetbttr it be 1% Ik or doreliction, some great cb#<i^ 
muit hf^fipiw to ttUe^ kis opini<Mis. M. 4e Vard^ft hM 
put the ^me qiiestioti to hiM, that y do ptic tc^ ne o» 
his j^ilb^ei he has am8#e¥e€ll very honreaitlj; and^ hus^^ 
given him a probet autem scmetipnan koim, Windb nutf 
occasion great reflections. This is all I can tell yon : 
you know and love the soil» for indeed the more his 
heart is known, the more it must be admired. I per- 
ceive his departure appreael^^ aad I perceive it with 
sorrow ; bat what may not Providence reserve for M. • 
de 'V«fdes ? &f . d« Bossy is recalled after an exile of 
eiglrtMM yi^iirs ; ^e has seen tht king; wfK> referred him 
rtK)ftl grfkckit!^ : theae ate times of juativie an* el«^ 
m^ncy ; we not on^f do what is welU ^t wtmt t» ptff^ 
ffeetly tnfifW ; I il<wib« not, tbereibre, «haf tlri» pwr cxiirt 
turn^ivllf eome, tmi tYt v y one else beltev«» it mftrmfy, 
thttlt if any f hiii|^ tan #o him tfijerry, it it ifAsf ^nerti 
rapoit. You te4f me the ftio«t agreeal)^ trulls I tan 
bear, inr attfutiytg Mt the yotfng ptftopl^ wiR bring' fram 
Ltt^e^loe idl di«i poHten^ss wbkfi faKed them here * : 
they appemr to me Hke the QenmcM vrho^ are aeftt fo 
Ailgct^ to^ leartt the language ; they if«re Germaua in 
manfiers, and rf they had not learned thiem out of 
cAovrt, would ii^€m to conduet themselves ridfcirlotiafy : 
it is ea^ to comptefaend, thTit, havhfig had so good u 
master -Ai M. de Vardes for %\ic months, they must limvo 
ptt>fited mert than they had done during tb^h* whole 
IHe. This return leaves a void which out flitnd will 
fiU very agreeably ; you will inform us of the succea 
of this economical colic, to which paternal affecttod 

• Thi* refm to ike <l«^glMet ani MMhiB^ltw of M. de Vmdem {H^$M 
ma^mc (W Bobm>}, wbo bad epcm §m womlm with him at M«ntpeHk^ 



must become the midwife. If you understand this pe- 
riod/ well and good ; if it appears obscure to you^ place 
it to the account of ibe rodomontade you have taught us. 
The zeal of the chevalier de Grigaan is still as fervent 
as ever upon a certain subject, and he only waits op- 
portunities to pttt iC i» practice : the objections I made 
you do not origipftte with hrmy and I answered for biof 
readily : in short, he is as you left him. Some people 
would lose 9 great deaU if they were ^ubjet^t to ^hai^g^i 
]^ot 90 with regard to my daugbter'^ be^Uh'; «he ui 
muc^b better than when you left ^s; her face wooid re** 
mind you of the face you have seen at Grignan. M* i^ 
Grignan, his daughters, bis sQn> and our good abbe4 
are all as well as can be wished. Mademoiselle de^ 
Orignan^s devotion is increased, and will increase stilly 
for she draws from an inexhaustible source. The de-» 
vout friendship of madame de Verne^ii for me is nearly 
in the same style of magnificence: she displays the 
same perseverarice we have mutually shown for each 
other for upwards of thirty years. The liberty of speiik-* 
ing thus of a princess, and the antiquity of thi) date^ 
oblige me to conclude this article. I bid you therefbre 
adieu, my dear sir, after having entreated you not td 
prai^ the king so much on the la^t aetioii yoo have in- 
formed us of, as to make you forget all tbd others^ M 
us always celebrate bis great name both by sear and y 
land,, and let us admire him upon every occasioB. The 
whole house of Carnavalet loves, esteems, and embrtcea 
you. I ki3& the.handa of your iady, and your amiable 
^siughter. Tell us upon what tenns you are with oar 
friend: time changes things so oddly, that I alwaya 
want to be informed of bis operations, convinced that . 
six months are sufficient for him to make reeonciHationt 
or <][uarrels» 
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LETTER *DCLXXXVIIL 



TO THB SAME. 



Paris, Wednesday, May 1, 1683. 

I WROTE to you the day before yesterday with extreme 
pleasure, believing that the report which prevailed in 
Paris of the return of the prince of Conti to Versailles, 
was well-founded ; but I have heard, that I wrote you 
a falsehood, which is the thing in the world I hate the 
most. This prince is simply named to be one of the 
four chevaliers at the Pentecost, and will not return till 
that period : God grant he may remain when he comesf ! 
It is a sad thing, sir, to be obliged to contradict 
so charming a piece of intelligence, but I am not the 
only one who has been deceived. 

Tantsene animis ccelestibus iiae ? 

By way of remuneration, I must tell you, that made- 
moiselle de Grignan assumes on Friday the grand habit 
of the grand Carmelites : this is a truth I shall not con- 
tradict. 

Mademoiselle d'Alerac fatigues and ruins herself for 
the carousal : admire the different occupations of the 
two sisters ! I am glad you are satisBed with M. de la 
Trousse : this confident fellow, who induced me to tell 
you a falsehood so readily, will not perhaps prevent me 
from telling you more, for I am the dupe of circum- 
stances, and this article of intelligence was full of them. 

•f* This prince, as well as his brother, had set out without the king 
permission for the Hungarian war. They were ordered to return, va 
were exiled. They afterwards obtained permission, and made a briUiao 
campaign. But circumstaneea which will be leen hereafter; caused then 
to be eiuied anew on their return* 



MADAUB Dfi sirtoni. 387 

LETTER *DCLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAMB. 

Parisy May 26, 1682. 

WfiRE.you not very much sorprised, sir, to see M. dt 
Vardes slip through your fingers, whom you had held 
80 firmly for nineteen years ? This is the time Provi- 
dence had marked out for him ; in reality, he was no 
longer thought of, he appeared forgotten and sacrificed 
to example. The king, who reflects and arranges every 
thing in his. head, declared one morning, that M« 
de Vardes would be at court in two or three days : h« 
said he had written to him by the post, that he wished 
to surprise him, and that for more than six months no 
one had mentioned his name to him. His majesty was 
gratified ; he wished to create surprise, and every one 
was surprised : never did intelligence make so great an 
impression, nor so great a noise, as this. In short, he 
arrived on Saturday morning with a head singular in its 
kind, and an old justaucorps a brevet f, such as was 
worn in the year 1663. He set one knee to the ground 
in the king's chamber, M. de Chateauueuf b^ing the 
only person present. The king told him that while 
his heart had been wounded, he had not recalled 
kirn, but that he now recalled him with a whole heart, 
and that he was glad to ^ee him. M. de Vardes made 
an admirable reply, with an air of being deeply aflected^ 
and the gift of tears, which God has given him, pro- 
duced no ill effect upon this occasion. After this first 

f This was a blue great coat, embroidered with gold and silver^ 
which distibgttisbed the principal courtiers : an especial permission wag 
weeuuj to we«r it* The iaihion bad pwted when Vardes letomed tr 
iiourt* 
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inter? ieWy the king caased the dauphin to be called, and 
presented him t» bin aa a yeuag covHrticr, M. de Vardes 
recognised, and saluted him: the king said to him» 
laughing : " Vardes, this is a blander, you know that 
no one is saluted in my presence/' M. de Vardes re- 
plied in the same tone : " Sire, I have forgotten every 
thing ; y«ur ms^asty most pardon even thirty btuAdeiis/' 
« WeAl, I will/' taid the king, " stop at the tw««iy- 
ninth/' The king allenvardslaoghed«t bis coat. M.de 
Vardca said : " Site, whena man itao wvelched as to btr 
baniahed from yoar preaeftce, he is fiat only unfartu^ 
.natei, hot be bec o m es ridicv^Cfus.'' All this woa said io 
a tone of perfect fireedom and playfuhwas. Tbe coiii^ 
tMrs petforadcd wanders. He came one day to FftrtSy 
and called apon me ; I was just gone owt to call upon 
buBH but he foaod my aon and daoghter at home, and 
io ihe eTeakig 1 found him at his own faoaae : it «mm a 
joyful naeetiAg: I menttoned oar friend to him.^ 
^ Wbot, madam 1 my master ! »y intimate fricad ! the 
Bian in the world to whom I owe the greatest obMgo* 
Ibns ! can yoa doubt that I lore him with my wbolo 
heart?" This pkascd nte highly. He residep withi 
hb daughter at Versailles. The court goes to-day; 
1 sapfpoee he wiU return, ta caiteh the king again at Aui* 
erre^ for it afxpears to all his friends^ that he ought to 
take this journey ; in which he will certainly pay hie 
ctnrt well» by bestowing the most natural praises eu 
thvee hitle things^ the troops, the fortii&catioiis, and 
his majesty's conquests. Perhaps our friend will tell 
yea all this, and my letter will be only a miserable 
oeho^ but at any rate I hs»^e entered imto the miinotiat^ 
because I should like, on such an occasion, to be written 
tt> in the same style, and I judge you,, my dear sir, by 
myself y. I have often been deceived by othecs, bat 
never by you. It is said, that your worthy and gene- 



ions friefid, M. dt NoaiHes^ h«i rendered Ttry imporu 
ttnf services to M. de Vardes ^ he is so gienerovs, ibM 
k k ifdpoBSible to doabk this. M* de Calviesoa is ar^* 
liyed ; this must either break off, or oondhide, our mar* 
riage. lo resiliiy^ I an weary of this tedious a£Siir* I 
9m not in a humour to taik of any thing but M. de 
Vardea; M^de.Vardes for erer: h6 is the Gosjlel of 
the day. 

LETTER *DCXC. 

TO THE SAME. 

iWt, Jsly 99^ I6es. 

Yoo are going to bear a beaatifiit and an admirable 
story ; pay gp-eat attention to every circmnstance at^ 
tending it. The prince de Conti having expressed 
himself dissai^sfkd with the chevalier de Lorraiiie^ 
becanse he had said the prince de la Roche-sur-Yon 
was in love with his wife, found an opportunity of tell'- 
kig him two days ago, in the gardens of Versarlles, that 
he woald do him the honour of fighting hi», because he 
had offended him by his conversation^ &c. The che* 
valier de Lorraine thanked him for the honour he in- 
tended him, and wished to justify himself in what he 
had said ; after which the pnaoe told him^ that he 
might have M. de Marsan for his second : who^ hearing, 
himself named, stepped forward and accepted the office 
without hesitation, desiring the prince de Conti to allow 
M. de Soissons to be the other second/ as he had long 
been an enemy to their feroiiy. The proposal wus 
yielded te; the paiFty was formed, the place appointed, 
the hour chosen, and secrecy enjoined. Cannot yoa 
fancy yourself in the time^ of the late M. de Boutte- 
yille; Badi went his. way ; bnt the cbt^tttr de I/)r* 
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raine went straight to Monsieur, to whom he related the 
whole story, and Monsieur the next moment confided 
it to the king.. Yoa may guess what he said to his son- 
in-law : he talked to him for two hours, with more of 
gaiety than anger, but in a tone of authority, which 
must have caused great repentance. Here the afiair 
ended. The public thinks the chevalier de Lorraine 
ought to have refused upon the spot, instead of consent- 
ing, and then betraying every thing ; but people of the 
trade think a refusal would have excited some angry 
words from the prince, and perhaps some menace not 
very easy of digestion : and then to have such a stigma 
cast upon him, and from a man who is so much to be 
dreaded ! In this way his conduct has been approved, 
and the more so, because his courage is unquestionable. 
What say you to this affair ^ bow does it appear to yon 
to be handled ? Alas ! if that sainted princess were 
to descend from heaven, and to find her dear son trou- 
bled with such impetuosity, do you not think she would 
retrace her steps from grief and affliction ? You will 
talk this over with M. de Vardes. Would to God, that 
the birth of a duke of Burgundy, which is hourly ex- 
pected, could restore him to us! 

I am still delighted with your correspondence with 
the contrary of l^ : you make me love Serignan, with- 
out ever having seen him : I have caused it to be re- 
ported to him, that we are nearly related through your 
means, and that the esteem I entertain for him is as ex-, 
traordinary as his merit. It is true, that madame de 
Calyisson has not been to see madame de Noaille?: 
I dare not say what I think of this pride : our friend. 
is her friend, but he will never convince me that, 

• 

her husband haying fulfilled all his duties^ this corps de 
reserve is good policy. The intendant of Lyons would 
be guilty of very bad policy, if he did not esteem your 
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brother as he ought : in any case^ he will be made ac- 
qoainted with his dxiiy. 

The young son of the count de Roye, aged sixteen, 
being at Rome with the duke de la Roche -Guy on and 
M. de Liancourt, his cousins^ received so charming a 
little ray of saving grace, that, after a very serious lec- 
ture, he placed his abjuration in the hands of the pope, 
and had the honour to receive the sacrament from his 
holiness himself.. This event is fortunate for him, both 
in regard to this world and the next : his whole family . 
is in despair. 

. There are continual entertainments at Versailles, 
saving the accouchement of the dauphiness; for the 
physicians not being able to do her any other harm, . 
have been so much out in their calculations, that they 
bled her towards the end of the third month, and again 
in the eighth, from the mere rage of doing something. 
I seem, sir, to have been talking to you a long time ; 
the reflection comes rather late ; I pity you that it does, 
and entreat you to understand all the esteem and friend- 
ship, formed on purpose for you, which is in my 
thoughts, and of which I spare you the recital. Our 
good abbe returns you a thousand thanks for your re- 
membrance of Livri. All our household sends you 
compliments more or less serious. M. de Grignan ii 
gone to Provence i my son is still in Flanders. 



[N. B. Tke. original qf this letter was given to the count 
de Grave for Mr, Walpole, who wished to have a letter of 
madame de Sivign^t in her own hand'tifriting.] 
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LETTER *DCXCt. 

to THE dAMS. 

Tm diattphkielft #te defitered yesteti^iy tyfetiing (Thonr^ 
day) at tea o'clock, of a duke of Bargoody f : yom^ 
fHend vnH inform yoo of the joy of the whok court, and 
wtiat eagertiess was driplayed to evince tt t<r the khig^ 
to the daapbin, to the queen ; what noise, what bon' 
fires, what effusions of wrae, what dances of two hihi- 
dfed yeomen at the gates of the palace, what «hoQt^ of 
vi»e fe roi, what ringing of belfs at Paris, What firing of 
ci&ntton, what crowds of compliments and haranrgtiean^ 
ahid all this must hare an end ! 



LETTER *DCXCH. , 

i^LOm MADAMS DE'SETJGIli TO THB CaCNr H^ ftCSSt^. 

Paris, December 33, 1699* 

W m little JQSlice were to be done yon, my very nn^offr 
oounin, as yon do me, I shoald not adrise you to return 
to Paris. You judge rashly : yon say I hare not writ'*> 
ten to you upoh the marriage of my niece de Rabutio. 
I sincerely hope our friend Corbinelli, with his upright 
and accurate miad> will show you the consequence- of 
^is sort of hasty sentence. Know, therefore, noble 3if^ 
to your confusion, that I did write to you in our friend's 
letter* Seek for it, and ask my pardon. 

f Bensende said on thb subject, that this prince would tome day be 
one of the bravest men in the world, because, even at his present agej^ 
he bad made the prince (the great Cond^) &U back. 
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Bat I tAutH tell ywt, tbst jusdee is d^nc here to loTe. 
The count de Soisbons * has declared his m«f piagie with 
madeniottolk de BeauTais. The kiag has receiTvd tbs 
aew princess tery graciously. She is hoadsome and 
modest. It is said she has been married two years, and 
a hftlf^ aod that fearing pessessiott woald damp the fires 
of the fature^ she granted no favoar till the day <»i 
w4nch she attained her twenty •^fth year, which \kr»s last 
Friday^ Thftre is inuch tcr be said onr this subject^ smd 
we will enter upon it largely some day, when you dine 
here, on yonr retarn:.h«8 she done well ? has she done 
ill ? For, in short, when a man of this rank gives a wo- 
man the strongest proof of love he can bestow, by mar- 
rying her, can she remain for two years and a half 
without showing any feeling, but that of extraordinary 
and complete ambition, supported by great distrust and 
extreme coldness f t recollect a Terse of Ariosto^s, at 
which I have formerly laughed : Angelica had traversed 
the fcur quarters of the globe with Rolando, and he as- 
sures the reader that she ivas as pure as when she letl 
her father's house, and' the author addsj 

fie that as it may, she has succeeded ; of this there can 
be no doubt. 

The king has given the €<(HM»t de Seiissdns a pension 

of twenty thousand livres; for ma<Jame de Carigriaft 

(his grandraoihcr) in a fh of despahr dtsinherited him, 

knA his mother has long thrown the exhcredation upoil 

him. On another side, the marquis de Richelieu has 

un away with mademoiselle de Mazarin from the con* 

ent of Satnte Marie de ChaiMot. She is ftying with 

^r lorer, who I suppose is her husband, vrhile her 

* (^eof the tlive««lderbroilieff9«f tliefikiitow|ifiiiff«fil]|p^ 
f Perhaps it was true, but it a|f«ini ineredibb. 
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ikthergoes to Grenoble, La Trappe, and Angers, to 
consult whether he ought to marry his daugbterf. Is 
it possible not to lose one's patience with such a fool f 
M. de Marsan was married to madame d'Albret yester« 
day. I do not think love was present at this entertain- 
ment J. My daughter has been very ill ; she is reco- 
vered, and I am recovered with her, for you and I feel 
all that ouir children suffer. I embrace your daughter^ 
and you too, provided you make me satisfaction. 

LETTER * DCXCIIL 

TO THE SAME* 

Paris, October 93, l«8t. 

How happy you are, my poor cousin, to be at your 
country-seat, reposing your body and your mind^ which 
have been so agitated during your last journey ! I have 
felt your misfortunes more keenly than I have told you ; 
and as to your malady, 1 am glad you are satisfied, for 
I am not so, and I could have wished to have told you 
more frequently, how tnuch I am grieved at this addi- 
tional evil. There are certain periods in life difficult tc^ 
bear: but you have a greater degree of courage than 
most men, and as the proverb says, '' God tempers the 

f The following is a passage from Bruy^e, which relates to this ad« 
vecture : 

** To commit a folly, and marry for love, is to espouse Melita, who is 
young, handsome, prudent, economical, who pleases you, who loves you, 
who has less wealth than Eglna who is proposed to you, but who, with 
a rich portion, brings a rich disposition to consume it, and all your pro- 
perty with it. 

X Postscript by.Coibinelli,— This addition is wanting to the news 
M« de Marsan's marriage : that the king caused him to be informed, 
the very same day, that he intended his wife's apartment and the situati 
she held with the queen, for another person. Thus the most suitabU 
the three matches is the most unfortunate. 
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wind to the shorn lamb/^ I know not what character 
you give me in your Rabutinage. I am a little chicken- 
hearted personage (une petite poule mouiUee)> as I think 
sometimes ; bat if I had been a man> could 1 have 
brought this disgrace upon my family, in which bold- 
ness and valour seem to be hereditary ? After all> I be* 
lieve not; and I understand by this the force of educa* 
tion. As women are allowed to be weak, they take ad- 
vantage of their privileges without scruple, and as men 
are told that their merit consists in the love of glory, all 
their thoughts tend to this point; and this forms French 
bravery, more or less, according to the difference of 
temperament. This language is useless enough from my 
pen ; but I am going to comfort you by resigning it to 
CorbinelH, who will tell you all the newsf he hat 
heard* as soon as I have embraced the father and daugh- 
ter with the utmost cordiality, conjuring them to be the< 
mutual consolation of each other's life. 



LETTER * DCXCIV, 

TO THB SAME. 

Paris, December 4, 1689. 
If you knew, my poor cousin, what it is to marry a' 
son, you would excuse me for having been so long with- 
out writing to you. I am in the bustle of a very active 
correspondence with mine, who is in Britany, and on 
the point of marrying a young woman of a noble family, 
^'hose father is a counsellor in parliament, and possessed «; 
( an income of more than sixty thousand livres a year* 

•f This news is, the first hostilities on the frontiers of Flanders, and 
few detmls of an Important victory obtained over the Turks by Jean So- 

teski> king of Poland. The postscript was not thpught of sufficient 

ODseqaence to merit insertion. 
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He girds his daughter two handred liioiisand fVaiie8> 
and, as times go, this is a great match *. Theve bsEVi 
been a thousand things to settle before the signing of 
articles, ivhich took place a fevi^ d^ys ago. I heartily 
wish you the same embarrassment, my dear cousin ; and« 
in that case, I promise to receive yoar excuses for «iy 
delay in writing to me, as I conjure you to accept miBe, 
after permitting me cordially to embrace you. 

^ROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

I RftioiCE, sir^ that yout health is so peHiHsHy r«-est»- 
blisbed ; conti&ue to be careful of it. The couacfl of 
Spain has resohred to declare war agaitKt us, as appear^ 
by what the king of Spstin has written to Moqsieurf. 
We carry owr arguments to extremes on tbe blustering 
pride o£ a nation we have so often ineuhed with impu- 
nkity^ and whom wo might, insult again, after tbe price* 
of Orange has been sent fvoai the States^ of whom, ke 
has been aslfing commissions for sixteen thousand men. 
But the politicians say that it is a stroke of despair on 
the part of the Spaniards, wjiich dlsphiys considerable 
dexterity, and that they are unwilling to be burtbened 
with the protection of the re&t of Inlanders, which is of 
no real use to them, and only serves to bring them into 
difficulties ^ that by this step the Dutch and Fleaaish wiii 
either be engaged in the war, or will refuse to engage 
in it, and that Spain will be very glad to give them a 
master, and be released from the protection of the pro- 
vinces, which are no longer any thing but skin and 

t f On the eighth of Fehniary, in the following year, M. de S^Yig 
espoused Jeanne Mai^erite de Brehant de Mauron, an ania^Ue ai 
♦iftnoHB woman. 

f Tht dacfeatioii of war waa pobrnhed art Bnusek on ^ ^evttadi 
Pecettber Mkmrn^. The iVeack hmA alfcatfy tdheo Cowuw m4 IK 
mude, and bombarded Luxemboui^^. 
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koxkt. This k the way in wliicfo we jreason kere upoA 
%hk uoloftbed for ^ouiBohy. 

LETTOR *r)CXCV. 

TO THB SAUA. 

i Parity December IB, 1683. 

At length, after so mach difficulty, I shall succeed in 
marrying my peor boy. I request you to send me, your 
lett^ of .s^tomey Ibr signing the marriage-articles. I 
«QclQse two letters upon tj^i aujbjact tamo^ aa»t de Tdih 
lonjdti^ a^d n^y great-cousin. We should never despair 
QJf our gQpd fortune. I tbou^t niy soa'a sitnui^ion^quitq 
hopelesf, after so w^iiy storms aifid shipwreck^ wiithoul 
f^lploy|^entS9 and out of the.way, of fortune ; aod while 
I w^ indul^iqg these melaacbipiy reflections, Piovidence 
dqi^tinedj or had destined, ua to ao adviMatageousa mar^ 
Qstge, that I could liiot have wished fior a better aliianoeA 
even at the tiagie when my son bad the greatest reasoa 
to expect it. It is thus we grope inthe dark^ not know-? 
ing our way, takiog good for. evil, and evil for good, ii^ 
entire igiiora,nce. CouU you have supposed also, that 
father Bourdaloue would haye delivered the most bea^^ 
tiful funeral oration it is possible to conceive, six dayi^ 
^go, to the Jesuits, in compliance with the last will of 
the president Perrault ? Never has an action been adn 
mired with greater justice than this. He has taken the 
prince f in the most favourable points of view ; and as 

•^ This {irince was Henry II. de Bourbon-Cond^ the son of a great 
WUi, and tker father of a great man, without any thin^^ extraordioaiy m 
bmeif ; it was be wbo took his wife to the NetheriandB, to secure bet 
fitm the too pressing gallantries of Henry IV« ; a precaution which sh« 
d&d not take in very good part. He was as avaricious as be was diatgreer 
able. He died in I646. The president Perrault had long managed the 
iflUn of the house of Cond^. He was succeeded by Goarville. 
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bis retarn to religion has produced a powerful efTectfor 
the catholics^ this branch of the subject, treated by a 
Bourdaloue, formed the most beautiful and Christian pa- 
negyric that was ever pronounced. 

LETTER *DCXCVL 

* 

PAOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT D£ MOUL- 

CEAU. 

FuriB, Mardi 1, 1684. 

It is true I have been to blame in not informing you of 
the conclusion of my son's marriage, but the circum- 
stance itself must plead my excuse. Ask our friend 
Corbinelli what it is, to have to do with Low-Bretons : 
every head is confused, and it is impossible to think of 
M. de Moulceau, when we are making a contract in 
the generality of Ploermel : the one idea excludes the 
other ; your remembrance cannot dwell in a memorial 
crammed with all the incidents which have attended oar 
marriage, even to the nuptial benediction. This was 
bestowed on the eighth of last month, and from that 
moment I began to breathe, and to think that there was 
in the world the antipode of our father-in-law, who 
was called M. de Moulceau. This thought restored 
me to life, and your letter arrived very opportunely 
to answer for the ideas we had formed of you. Our 
Corbinelli has come in for a share 6f my hurri- 
cane, for he is not sheltered from it ; in vain he 
clothes himself in his philosophy, he is obliged to listen 
to my cruel details, to enter into my anger, to tell i 
I have reason, in order to prevent me from losing it e 
tirely ; in short, he has been on this occasion, as well 
on many others, the physician of my soul. He b 
therefore this excuse, without reckoning that of being 
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young lawyer, who wishes to signalise himself by the 
loss of three or four law-suits^ for his best friends who 
have employed him. Poor M. de Housset is engaged in 
new actions, as well as my cousin de Bassy. I will give 
you some ihformation respecting this latter, for if, by 
chance, he should gain hi^ cause, he would be the 
richest man in the world, since he would have the adroit* 
ness to prove that a marriage which was sup[>osed valid, 
was merely imaginary, and never took place *. 
• You give me a very good account of M, de Vardes; 
but send him back to us, we stand in need of his merit. 
I do not approve of his having quitted our neighbour* 
hood ; he has fixed himself iii the heart of the fausiboorg 
St. Germain, and drags our friend along with him. He 
has deserted all his old friends, and it is true, that he 
has also left his children ; but the balance ought to pre* 

* This refers to a scandalous law-suit which the count de Bossy and 
liis daughter, widow of the count de Coligny, lost in the course of the 
nzne year. This lady was married in 1681 to a gentleman of Burgundy, 
of the name of Larivi^re ; but in order to prevent opposition, and parti- 
culaily the angef of his father, the marriage was privately solemnised^ 
From some consequent Informality in the deeds, Bussy, and even his 
daughter, influenced by him, took advantage of this circumstance to 
annul a union, which their pride made them consider as an inferior al* 
Uance. There was one child; but by an odious combination, Bussy, and 
his- daughter, who under his auspices lay in secretly at Paris, disowned 
it, though they both acknowledged what the letters of madame de Co- 
I'gny proved), that she liad lived with^Larivi^ as with her husband. The 
attorney-general, Tabn, in a very eloquent and learned speech, exclaimed 
against the strange infatuation <»f this father and daughter, vrho preferred 
that she should pass for the concubinet reUh&than (he wife, of her hu9» 
iond. I know not, in reality, how Bussy, with so gveat a share of uoi^ 
demanding, could reconcile his pretended point of honour, with good 
Mnse, nature, and virtue. It is singular also, tliat madame de S^vign^* 
who appears to have judged properly of this shameful proceeding, should. 
We interfered, with the other relatives, to support the nullity of th« 
Jbarriage. Such are the contradicttoiis that arise from extreme aria t<^- 
ciatic imtitntiODs and prejudicca. 
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fADJerale in our &?oar. ThefedkridgfihBM bqp&to 
avenge oa; it is gene to^aint Cloudy not being s^ 
to al^ivd the breaking of the ices whiek hawe laid 
it waste. Never was so draadfbl a mnter known; 
yoor dcoantry has not been exempt finin its semnt^ 
and if cardinal de Bonai fbond dead men upon the 
mad from MontpeUier to Lyons, the coiirftkrffs feiiid 
9aaesai npon the road to VersaiUes ; and we dtiaeai 
hare not been t^ble to prevent people fioas Sbeing froeeB 
|o death at night in the streets, besides many poor little 
ckiUiea : it is tbus the handof ProvidBnce often maksi 
itelf felt. 

I fiuouey, sir, I most go tbroogh all the apartm^ito of 
Ike hotel de Cai*naTalet» to (^olleot semembraneesto yos 
from all. My dauughler is well; she does not yet knoff 
wkeUMr she shall go to Pioiteace* or whetker a bw-wit 
she Is engaged in^ will detain her here. The destiny of 
mademoiselle d^Alerac appears still uncertain : we be* 
Ueve, boiweverj that the name of Polignac is written in 
beaven with hers. If mademoiselle de i^rignan pkaaedi 
she might tell us the tratb^ for she has a constant inter- 
course with the celestial country. 

The little marquis is a little dawning virtue that does 
not belie itself: the good abbe is still the worihyi 
the other Grignaas are still deserving oi your est«sin« 
I have embarked insensibly on this long voyage, but I 
must not abuse your patience. Adieu, sir. Pray give 
my compliments to your lady; I shall never forget what 
she one day related to. me here in the purity of her Ian- 
guage, and the sprightlinesa of your climate^ nor the. 
answer she made at Versailles. 

My almanack seems to predict that I shall go to Bri 
tany, but it will not be without previously bidding yoi 
aidiem mjQre than twice. 

1 
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FROM M. DB CORBINELLI. 



More tban twice, wh«o once is too much! how abomi* 
nable I how abandoned ! I saw your president Bpcard. 
this morning, who did me the honour to call ufM>n me ;. 
he tells roe he has four children, and all this has renewed 
the afiairs of the country with me : we argued upon the 
state of Holland as well as ef France. But what are you, 
doing, buried in your presidency ? return with M. de 
Vardes. I am still plunged in the law, and I shall cause 
as many suits to be lost in order to succeed, as a good phy«. 
sician causes lives to be lost, before he saves one* 
Adieu, my friend, I long to assassinate you at Ram-* 
bouillet, or to be assassinated by you. 

LETTER •DCXCVII. 

L 

TO THE SAME. 

Funs, June i, 1684. 

1 AM not in Britany, sir, I am still in Paris, and I shall 
vemain here some time longer. I amuse myself in 
watching the termination of some business which will 
influence my daughter's departure. If she goes, I shall 
follow her close, by taking a contrary direction. If she 
stays, I shall perform the noble action of leaving her, 
because a thousand reasons oblige me to go to Britany. 
What affects our friendship, concerns myself; and our 
correspondence will not displease you, because I declare 
that wherever I am, I shall cherish for you a remem- 
brance worthy the jealousy of our friend, and that we 
shall not be more than two mouths without hearing from 
each other ; we shall thus find means to approximate the 
two extremities of France. I liave showed madame de 
Yillars all you say on the subject of marshal de BeUe- 

VOL. VI. M 
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fond. Thtf action, has appt^arod ^^ceater to you than to 
us, from the eflfect of distance. We give yon Luxem- 
-bonrg as a sahject of admiratibtt- and reflecHott, Tfan 
conquest wilt lost nothing oF itr Ttloe by being placed! 
farther off The Itihg win* return on fttturday, triam>- 
phant as nscial; M. de Vardies has preceded him; he 
honoara Paria with his presence, and^ia always the life 
of conrersatibn. Yxm know we haye- lost madame de * 
RichelieQ, a lady t)f honoan ih the Kteraf sense o€ the 
word ; she n nniTersally^ regretted'; T know* not who 
wiM; lacceed to thir noble situation. I shall noaannise 
myself with relating tayou all the changes that barer 
taken place among the bishops: irofllbids and^womidsr 
the heart Adiev, vmiMe reprohatc : write to^ me oc*>' 
casionally, and address your letters here ; they will be 
▼ery carefully seiit to me^ Qvm ▼ary dear jealous friend 
is more worthy than ever of our love ; I include also M. 
de Vardes> who does hia dp^ admirably. 

FaOM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

i HAVE waited^ the* ooBclasiont of this- ]Mer» t» eiitea 
upon my evidence, respecting my tranquillity on the 
aBbject' of 'your lov«6. L hame- read> it through^ and aa 1' 
waa taking outt my speobacjesj she- a^hed me if theyi 
w»re a dagger. ¥ou> see« by. thtSy that she Mnshaa.to: 
i|iake me- uneasy^ without being 80< heirseif ; but you: 
will i perhaps both agree with Corbinelli, that the mora 
uneatinesf we harey the -more we endeavour to oonoeaf 
iiii I coi^essit^ and trust* only to my imaginationioiD 
thit;point. Perhaps^ if itwero'to be melted in'acraci«* 
hU; more tftian. tea ounces- of^ the disorder of) which ] 
tfaouglitt myself > cured/ might bo extracted. Blitiwi^ 
wish» to be qo^d^of so> agreeable a- disorder^ and one 
Itlatiaxansed'by two such^wosthy objects-? Lhave read 
yeoa^ktlariofitbeaoth wtlbpieasafe^ aadsl^iUteUyou 



in reply* that I still owe a grudge to jorifipradeiice, and 
that I know enough of it to lose all the law-suits of my ^ 
friends : which may liappen* to my honour^ by the ig- 
noMBGe of the coartr of justice^' whwe the mxretk way 
to lose CTery thing, is to speak reason, justice, ordi- 
'nances, and laws. M. de Vardes is here« more delight- 
fa! ^^'eteiV and joining human perfections, and the 
irtsA^ft df'flte^hdAM DMOh to ttetV ^ a tNife Crtritti^. 
Adilltt> iiiiy fHiAid'; jealblliy agtklh taUM pbMe«feb^ 6f 
tte^ fi Icra^vis yotf fHlh Ht« atosurailte* thtft n'lKi^r wtts^ td 
distr«ct«d lover so maeh^alladh^ to M» ti^l 

FROM M ADAMS^ &B siviGMB* 

I UAftm this ri^l, but it is for excelling me, aifft Kl^itf|f 
t6 well in my miserable letter. The convension of speb- 
IMtes^ into a dagger, remlinds nie of the assaiBslmitlon 
3NIII' wished to make one eyening at Rattnboaillet: i1^ 
^ffwM be happy if We could pass our lives: with thoMT 
i#ho please us^ atid whose understanding and^ dispOsHiot^ 
diarm u». I still think of livrib I ^all talfe cai« Htftf 
t^ lose the hope of seeing you there again some day. 
And why not ? Our good abb^ is wonderfully well, 
itBd sends you his best compliments. My daughter; 
her daughters-in-law, and even the coadjutor, rouM' 
themselves at your name> and ask the continuation 6f a? 
mnembrance which is gratifying to them. Thisk all^ 
l had to say to you, siiv soliciting for' myself whi^'l'so^ 
Kdi for others. 
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LETTER ♦ DCXCVIIL 

' 9R01I MADAMS DM GRI6NAN TO TBB PRBSIDSNT DS 

MOULCEAU. 

June IS, 1684. 

Word was sent me firom lianguedoc that I had a law*- 
suit pending there> that M. de Grignan was prosecated. 
with rigour> and that th^ judges were strange people^ 
I cursed them heartily; sir, and I have since foond that 
you are one of the principals : it is you, therefore, I 
have loaded with so many imprecations, you, whose 
protection I have claimed to. sofi«n the rigour, and to 
attend to the justice, of my cause. It is to M. d'Ar- 
gouges I lam indebted for the information, that this 
odious judge, and this highly-esteemed M. de Moulceau, 
are one and the same. All the anger kindled against 
the first, has disappeared at the name of the second, 
and the weapons have fallen from iny hand, like those 
of Arcabonne, when she recognised Amadis. It is to 
M. de Moulceau that I address this quotation - from the 
opera ; you x^ill suppose, that, in virtue of y onr title of 
judge, I shall quote nothing but laws to you. There is 
one law established in the world, particularly among 
honest m6n, which is, never to condemn unheard : in 
this, sir, consists the favour I have to ask yon. The 
prince de Conti claims an estate Of which we have been 
in possession for three hundred years. I know, from 
M. de Corbinelli, that three hundred years is a strong 
title ; we request you, sir, to give us time to collect ou 
proofs, to convince you of the weakness of the princ 
de Conti's claim, and of the solidity of ours. The per- 
sons we employ are engaged here in a law-suit which 
detains me; as soon as they are returned, which will 
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be in a Tery short time, they will lay our papers be- 
fore you, and you will agree, that our only reason for 
contending with so great a prince, is the necessity we 
are under to preserve a right that has been most law* 
fully acquired. It is necessary, sir, to feel that we hare 
justice CD' our side, not to fear you when the prince de 
Conti is concerned ; and I own, that it is impossible to 
consider myself more secure than I do, knowing what I 
know of the business, and knowing you also, as I do, to 
be the most upright and enlightened judge, and the 
most estimable and amiable friend, in the world. I ask 
pardon of your juridical dignity for this little bribe, and 
protest it is not with a view to corrupt you, but to ren- 
der due honour to a truth I often think of, but never 
-express to you; I believ6, however, that you must 
Mmetimes understand me through my mother, and give 
me credit for the assurances she makes you of my un- 
boundeid respects 

FROM MADAMB BE SEVIOnI. 

My daughter has expressed herself well, but she has 
forgotten to tell you, that M. d'Argouges desired her, 
in my presence, to request you, from him, to give her 
time : fancy, therefore, that it is the entreaty of M. 
d'Argouges, but only in case the countess de Grlgnan 
shoiild stand in need of this support. I own. I was ready 
to laugh, when I found^ that the judge to whom he re- 
ferred us, was no other than the dear friend whom we 
love and esteem so truly. The duchess d^Arpajon is 
anpointed lady of honour. Madame de. Maintenon has 
led up this place, a place sj^e had refused to accept, 
he king said, that madame de Roche fort was too young, 
nd told the dauphiness that madame d'Arpajon was 
•ossessed of perfect beauty, an unsullied reputation, 
hat she was mild, courteous, and trust-worthy; that 
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he dc9e«r ^1 4iw low af>€iimw in aprtram 1^ 
conMesMJe ^ m ^knaeV^ Sdiold ber tbeo^ ir^wpocled 
mifh ^y, rpiiied a^ove l)ie 9<^¥id> «9t of 'the re^fok <of 
^. d'Aiobres' law-^uits« ^p4 ip n Omt w»f A9 f^fi^ her 
4^iigh^r iMiv«axtageoi]»ly.. ft iw tboi PiHNFifkynee hm 
^teiwui^d jihi^ iQ^portaat ^bwee, W<hiph M«, de 24Mi- 
^ois n^iahed M> fall i^pon «Mt^wKNfle))e 4e laM^U^,; Jif> 
de Ciitqui ^ the pqbj^ ufMm jkl)^ 4»Afi» 4e Qrefpij. 
Tih.e d^od i» dQiw> iand M is itbe .«ric pf Mft^tofte d» 
AI|ii«^qq, ivho|;e«phM^b(BDiid iV^^i^llf^felV'ti^ /Hend^ 
id^jp M. ide 6e9(f.r<M» god m^toM^ 4'AiVic^ 490li^«ilw^ 
(f^ hmr, n^n ibe w«« oidy fQ»dM«ie Scame^. 

The y<OMQg dotDb^fts ^e Vmt^^w i$ 'Mf of b^ m mi r 
io ]VIiadli»e ; yjouth hfis i^een bo favlt h^^e : the ii ite 
4ie%Nt of the P^f^is Royal : Moivieur apeaks of her m 
if he w^ne h<niQiiai?ed hy her ^cecytiog thit f^aoe. b 
6i^, ^Tfiimi b«# ma^^^od a9 w^eU by di«il ofr ff i MOP i 
ing« inferring, writing, and philosophi^ii^ iiM M. di 
Bussy lost his cause yesterday completely. His daa^« 
ter, obliged le acknowledge both the husband and 
^\\i, #9 ^«^n)»ofQed to give « huodfod franos in alBit. 
T^ B^i^ ^W tetAg wr frkod i&to fashien. Buasy 
A^ ii»$f> A^ «il^€A« ; hi^ d^iif^hlor m sdfiooat distracted 
in hfir b^, ThM b^i bew ihe m'A of god lro» aU 

LETHEJR DCXCJX. 

&I4DA'M£ OE fliviGNi TO TH£ MARQUIS DC Sl^VIGNE, 

HER SON. 

Wl^iUfi I psa expecting your letters, I mt»st r«liite ti 
you a v^ry anusiiig lilstie history. You rem^ruber hox 
nMu:h you vegretted madenittis^rile de ^^tM^, aMi hoi 
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nirfoiftwilti ymi thooglMt ywcrscibf in te4h% lofMd h«r 
for «i wife : «' Y^nr ^«t i^iends iwul nH il^UBpikwd againi^ 
}po9f hmp^inesft; mitdiMie ^ Lc^arclin anii iii«dii«ie d% 
fai faf^x^ tad 4«iie ^fiMi iri^{i«flift)te ifijury ! A yioufig 

wais lost «» ybn ; surely «i fRiafi vn^ist b^^oHta^ nefiet 
«• vnatry^^ mid to d«« like a be^gikr> to lift ttueh aa op« 
p9VNni»y t«M:ap6 lunii> «i^heii It was in his bwn pcmtr ! 
Itte nMitniUK ^ ^^'^^ mm iM such a f^ ; li^ has mad^ 
his loitatie^ imd ii mmM> Ytoii tttun ceittniuty ba?)^ 
been bovn «fideir tOi Wiltttky {>lMi^ tb ^ks mch % 
maich 1 Only ^aerve her oxiduct ; she te a saittt ; aft 
txatnple to nil SMrmd mtm&k.*' Yim retttemh^ ail 
Ihia, Z «iippoie« my d«ar ibob> and ^ac tilt you mat<* 
ried mademoiselle ^e Mauron, you were ready to hang 
yourself; you could not have done better than you 
have done : but now for the sequel. 

All those amiable qualitiea of he)* yiS^h, whtdi made 

Inadatn^^ la Fay^te ttnf, ii^ ii*m\i HM hHv^ her tor 

IL dau^Met-in^law !f «he t^uld ^tng mflttdnft ¥^ hef ben, 

were happily directdl VS X^\m\t^ ^t K){gi«>n : God 

^aa Ker lovef, Ibt My 6!;iject iMF 1^^ Idl^clion, all her 

deair^es tcetitred in thid liingle pfiisidfi; hvX as ^very 

thihg was in e^kttettiet with het*^ ¥fftt pMr head cduld 

not bear the excess of zeal and fet^iit d^votibli ti^ilh 

which it was filled ; ftlid« to salfsfy the oteHfbMHligs of 

her Magdalen heart, she tesolv^ to {pfoftt by good ex« 

amples, by reading the lives of the h6ly fathers of th^ 

desert, and of fettiale petiltents ; she Wished to become 

herself the heroine of such admirable histories ; and^ 

full of this idea, left her house and family about a fort* 

night ago, and, taking with her pnly five or six pistoles* 

and a little foot-boy« set out at four o'clock in tha 

morning,' and, taking a post-chaise at the skirts of th^ 

town, drove to Rouen, fatigued and covered with mud : 
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wheD she got tbere» she bargained for a passage in a 
ship bound for the Indies : it was there, it seems* God 
had called her ; it was there she was to lead a life of 
penitence and humiliation : it was there the map had 
pointed out to her an abode, which invited her to pass 
the rest of her days in sackcloth and ashes ; it was 
there the abb^ Zosimus * was to visit her, and ad- 
minister to her the last holy rites before she expired. 
Satisfied with this resolution, and convinced that Hea- 
ven inspired her with it, she discharged her foot-boy« 
and sent him home to his own country, while she wait- 
ed, with great impatience, the departure of the ship : 
her good angel consoled her for the delay ; she piously 
forgot . husband, daughter, £aither, ,and relational ex« 
claiming, 

Ca ! couregei mon coeor, point de foibkaM faaBudne'f • 

And now the moment arrived in which her prayers ara 
heard ; the happy moment that was to separate her for 
ever from her native land : she follows the law of tho 
gospel ; she leaves all to follow Christ 

In the mean time, however, her family missed her» 
and finding she did not return to dinner, sent to all the 
churches in the neighbourhood; she was not there: 
they supposed she would return at night ; no tidings 
were heard of her : they now begin to be uneasy, the 
servants are all questioned, they can give no account of 
her, further than that she had taken her foot-boy witlv 
h^: " she must certainly be at her country-hou^;'* no: 
** where can she possibly be V* A messenger is dispatched 

• A famous hennit of the 6^th century, who caroe on the ere oi 
every Good Friday to give the sacrament to St. Mary the Egyptiaii, m 
• desert cave on the bonks of the river Jordan.-^-See the Lives of the 
Fathers of the Desert. 

•f Comage, my heart 1 disdain all bumaa weakness. 
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to the care of St. Jacques<du-Haut-Pas ; the car^ says 
he has not had the direction t)f her conscience for a con* 
siderable time; for, being a simple, honest man, and 
having observed her fall of strange chimerical ideas, of 
religion, he would have nothing to do with her. Every 
one was now at a loss what to think ; two, three, four 
da^rs, a week passed, still no news of her : at length 
her friends thought of sending to some of the sea-ports, 
and, by mere accident, found her at Rouen, on the 
point of setting out for Dieppe, and from thence to the 
other extremity of the globe. They secure her, and 
bring her back, a little disconcerted at being disappoint* 
ed of her journey : ' 

J'allois, jVtois, ramoar a sur moi tant d'empire*. 

A lady to whom she had imparted her design, re- 
vealed the whole to her family, who, in despair at her 
folly, would fain have concealed it from her husband, 
who happened to be absent from Paris at that time, and 
who would have been better pleased at an exploit of 
gallantry in his amiable consort, than such a ridiculous 
expedition as this. The husband^s mother came to ma- 
dame de Lavardin, and, bathed in tears, related the whole 
story, while the latter could scarcely refrain from 
laughing in her face ; and the next time she saw my 
daughter, asked her if she could forgive her for having 
been the instrument of preventing her brother from 
marrying this pretty creature. Madame de la Fayette 
was also, in her turn, informed of this tragical story, 
and repeated it to me with great glee. She desires me 
to ask you if you are still angry with her; she main- 
tains that no one can ever repent he did not marry a 
mad woman. 

* I weitj I caiBCj impelled by mighty Love. 

M 5t 



We 4or9 not mentipii il i^llikbte of Mhs to imdeai^t 
•efle de Gngaao, her friQiid» wbob f«r WBa» %me pssW 
ku been rvmio^tiag npw a pilgrii|[i«ge, fMii4 %9^ a pra* 
|Miiativ£« hu lately ^iMerTed a pfofoond »ileace towavd^ 
ft all. Wbat tbiak yo^ ^ tbw carioiit aanrati^m ^ ^at 
it tir^dl you I are you talbfied now f Adieib my apn^ 
tf arabal de SeboaaAiafg » vardiiog ta. GerioaBy ^t tb# 
)iead of twentyf-fivft thocitaiid iaao« to ha«l^ tb? e^ii- 
fttror's ^gniog "^^^ The gaxfttt^ will infoim yoi^ pf th^ 
tfisU ■ Adieu. 
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You will easily b^lwve, my #%ri^t f bilfli tfc^t in s^^ 
0/ alt your ai^^H^iit oouaiiBhii I hm^ i¥iy«@\f* 9i\ ^uitr 
tiug you, i<^ the ipids^ «^ a tbii^Ji^Ad ^w^rdis^ Upi^t w9mv»4 
wev«fbi9beyer way I i^rD. I c^ar^ n<4 ^bii^!^. ; I 4a^i^ 
lik^Qt »p!eak ; my Idlings were ^ p^fa^y. aliYe, ^U«t 
OAy siivtalion vyan almcwt wvppprtabli^. ]( b^^v^ f^ictly 
adhared to th^ regimen you fyra^r^be^ IP#f i|^ ^biW^t I 
do as well 9^ I can ; I am in good beaHb> { eat, ^^M^ 
2Ma|d aleep, well ; I have «ur9ed t^^ Vl^r% ;: ia sff^^ 1 

am a;^ £tampaai» 

I caused the reasona fi;>r tj^ia joMrnaaP to. be oftep fb^ 
ppaiad tp ms» mi fpun4 t)b9i S9 co^^t^ that, ) w^ 

vWifed t9L ovmitahe^e9$ity, and to l^^rif^ my res^lutio^^: 
ivi\ a$. tb? gri^f ^f q^ijitU^gyw baii, ii?j|4^^d^gi:e^ f^ 
9^ thfg), I iiliU r^quiw, tbe« aidii io.order t« b^a^ yo«ir 

* This relates to the truce which was on the point of being concluded 
at Ratisbon, and was published at Paris on the 5th of October following. 

f Madame de Q^ign^ ren^sf nf^ at Paria wlyle her Sffo^ei was in 
Biitauy. 
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abwnce witb tr^aiilitj ; i dm kili farfrotn tbts point ^ 

1 am agitated with an inoesasnt de»ire of behold irtg 

yoB t do not forget what you isM to nte on t^»4 subjects 

1 atii defined whh the idea of your being at Ver- 

aailtes i the diversity of objecrto there, mQst hare con* 

trIlHited to ealoi your mind, ann^e thaii those of Char"* 

Iti^a and 'Etampes have heea atbkf to calm mine* I 

earnestly fvat)e your jooraey wHl proTti socceasiul i how 

ea& Miy one refuse you what you ack? I reconymend 

ycNir ti^alth to you# tkte ; • it is a great cotiaolatioii to 

ma to hare teft yoo wHb socb chir mmg round cheeks ; 

fte^&rrm tllem for aty sake. Bail dare not dwell upon 

any aat>^eet, c^v^y thing deatn>3^» me ; ict k not strangOi 

that a thinking being should »ot dare to tbitik ? I am 

^try nvoch obliged to the \iite\y ty^ of ilintdemaiselle 

i^AleT^e, for the tears * they ilhed on a^y dceount ^ but 

what thanki can re^ay you, any beloved cbiki^ for io 

mach nffectioni, and so bkucH gnef? Ah! i must past 

o^er this surbjeci as quiekfy aft possible : believe then^ 

ia one word, that my heart is devoted to you, that eve«> 

ry tbinig yields place to y^u ihereiA, and leaved you 

anri Tailed ttiistfess of its' aflectioM. 

LETTE& DCCt 
TO- liia SAiff^ 

Ainboisey Saturday night, September 16, 1684. 

I HAva had no letter frook you yet, my beloved child, 
though- i so avdently long for one. I wrote to yoa 
from Etampes and Orleans t : I sent you the excuse of 
tba good abbe du Pile, who waff indeed the only agr(^-- 

* Prances Julia Adhcnmar de firigtteir, ytJortgcrt dkttgihter of thft 
t Thk IfttM was not to .be found unoBg the origiDal MSS. 
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mble companioD we had ; for« as to madame da Pont *, 
whom I have mentioned to you> and who is {yossessed 
oif great merit and understanding, my nncle, the abbe« 
was frightened to death at her. I went, therefore, this 
morning to pay her a visit ; she certainly talks to per- 
fection ;/ 1 gave her a hint of what preyented me from 
inviting her to embark with us, which she received 
very well; and finding there was no such thing as suf- 
fering conversation to languish for a moment in her 
company, I was myself afraid thai I should be obliged 
to furnish my share of wit for thirteen or fourteen suc- 
cessive hours, in my carriage, which is now turned into 
a boat ; and I had much rather have no one to speak to, 
than be under such restramt. 

I found M. de Duras still at Orleans ; he is going to 
his seat at Daras; so the good abbe and I set out all 
alone, in order to get to St. Die to sleep, not being able 
to reach Blois. The wind was rather against us, by 
which mems we got in by the most beautiful moon* 
light imaginable ; but there was no lodging to be ob- 
tained, all the apartments being taken up by the duke 
and bis train: his gentleman, however, hearing my 
name, very civilly made me an offer of his apartment, 
for which I shall take care that madame de la Fayette 
shall thank him. This morning we again proceeded on 
our way, and I stopt at Blois, to inquire if by chance 
any letters had arrived there from you, but no such 
thing. We would not pass Amboise in our way hither. 
We experienced a little poetical storm a hundred paces 
from the bridge ; but 'we struck against the shore, and 
paid, in some measure, for the extreme beauty of last 
evening and this morning. To-morrow we shall go to 
mass, and then pursue our Journey about six leagues 
beyond Tours, for I am desirous of avoiding the com- 

* She was a Botfuet, andfint coosio to the bishop of Meaiix. 
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pliments and entertainments that we mast espect firomi 
Dangeau. With a warihy in company, one is not very 
portable. 

Well, my dear child, what say you to this insipid 
nanratiy^ ? Do you think it possible fbr any one to be 
better acquainted than yourself with what passes on the 
Loire ? It is tny fate, however, to have at present no- 
thing but these trifles to entertain you with, and yet I 
know they please you, while they inform you I am in 
good health, and not devoured with the vapours ; yes, 
my child, to my shame be it spoken, I live in your ab- 
sence, instead of being lost in grief at having left you 
in a place where it was so natural for me to have re- 
mained with you : this thought oppresses my heart, and 
it was a complete struggle with me to enter, as I did, 
into the reasons which influenced my departure; I 
scarcely knew how it happened. 

Do you not intend to go to Livri ? Pray do, and 
think of me there, but with that firmness and philoso- 
phy which govern all your thoughts and actions ; alas t 
I baf e not so much command over myself, and nothing 
can prevent me from wishing to see you, to be with you 
always, and to be sensibly affected with our afiection 
for each other. I seem to be losing time that ought to 
be precious to me ; I have been cheated out of it, but I 
own the state of my own affairs makes me very uneasy. 
Oh my child 1 how much I shall stand in need of you, 
to keep up my spirits, and give me courage ! 

My principal occupation on my journey is to admire 
this beautiful river. I have read the life of madame de 
Montmorenci, and think it worth the perusal. Adieii^ 
my dear countess ; I wish to make my letters short, and 
I cannoU You see what trifles this is filled with. Send 
a kind remembrance to M. and madame de Coulanges, 
and compliments to the hdtel de Chaulnes, if any of 
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the foariiy is there. Has my little nsrquia forgotten 
WB ^ How ere you with the coaii^olor, the cheralier, 
and mademoiselte de Grignao ? Indeed, you have moch 
to teil me* particularly of yourself^ your heallh, and 
your jonmey to Venaslles« I hope al teait to bcmr from 
y^ea atAn^penk. ^ 

LETTER DCCII. 

TO THE SAITE. 

SMuavt* Monday er«BM|[, Stftemha 19, I6t4. 

Ve ha^ had a contrary wkid, my deac cfaikE, cirer 
iince I left yon. We Oiily ge4 oq by eoeaasi of our oora; 
this baa detained me a day longer than I expected^ se 
that we shall not get to Aiig^i tail teo^neerow^ which just 
C6rop]etes the week since oor departare. Front that 
good town yon may expect t» hear from ne. I intend 
toi see luyf niece de Beasy to-morrow: ehe has beai 
loohing fitfr me erer since I set oat, . 

I hare had no other amuseaMnt on my passagepfaat 
oontempIaciRg the beauties of the country ajreaod u& 
The morthy and I have been for foarteeni or fififteea boan 
together in my carTtage> which ia more commodionsit 
placed in tha fattae than, the last time; Oor dinner is aa 
Jeapoftant erentr aodi is. esq»eeted hy no with impa>- 
tieiict<: vt ifl sorted hot;^ Mc de GouiaMge^^ eabheiMvare 
is scarcely superior to- ours. I haw read eometieac^ 
hnl» hvw. alwaysi been obakruetedl, and; have counted the 
Wd^es^ iaatewl. o£ atOendwg to my history ; but i shaM 
tecover of this^ when it pbeasesiCtadl 

Reflect^ BBiy dear coantess,. that I havse wrstlisn to 
you constant^ ; thaA I have* teased yau> froaa confl' 
donee m yonr affiiction^ with the M\ aoeoant of a-stiU 
duHer joncaogr ^ aod. thob i fame he«a » whok vtmk 
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withcmt havii:^ rcceif ed m migle line tnm yon. Oar 
whole journey has bee|i disconcerted by Uie obstinacy of 
the wind* so that you will r^tdily believe I shall be de- 
lighted to get to Angers to-moFrow, lybere I expect im 
find letters from yoo. Neither will yoa dottbl, tha^ 
having hten obliged to have my thoughts constantly 
eocniftied with you, I must hav^ Called to mind the tho»« 
eaw) reasaas I have to love yoti, and to b^^conviaced of 
y>aiir alR»c(Mn. This has increased and renewed laina t 
PiWTidoxioe has thus ordained it : all society kaa failed 
net oinek might be said of the pleasure or restraiBt thai 
would luiTe been the consequence af much company. 
Our tt^orihft however, seems satisfied ; he ia in fieifiiol 
healthy and so am I: we both embrace your 



tETTER DCCIII. 

TO THB SAME. 

AugeWii Wednesday, Septemjb^r *ifi^ ;6jSi. 

I AaaivxD yesterday afternoon at five o'clock at tht 

bvidge of Ce, after haying been to church ia the UMri^ 

ing, and paid a visit to my niece de Bussy* At Swir 

aMf I found a coach, and six at the foot of this, bridigi^ 

which I took to be my son's^ and so it pco^v^ ; biit ii)^ 

stead of him, 1 iband the abb6 Charier^ whQ c%me to 

receive me> because Sevigoe is a little indisposed alt 

the Rocks. I am far from disliking this abb4 ; be biBP 

a sl^ht tiactupe of the Grigoan about him« on his tar 

Iher's side^ and from having seen yo»b; what Qia4e hiia 

lateitely more acceptable to me than any other pofsofi 

in the world, who could haie come to aieet 19% wa^ 

hie putting inta my haade a letter fcom you. His pmr 

seaoe was not the lea^t sestraint to mm, and I gaye w^ 

to a flood of tears, so bitter, that they would imaiitsM^ 
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hxte choked me, had I been obliged to repress my (eeU 
ings. Ah! how well-jadged a preparative was this! 
Yoa seem quite dissatisfied \vith yoar Versailles joar- 
Bey ; you found, you say, many doors shut ; I thidc 
you were right to send your letter. 

It is said here, that the court does not set out so soon 
ts was intended. Perhaps you may have an oppoirta- 
nity of seeing M. de Louvois once more. - God will di- 
rect every thing for the best You know too well bow 
much I interest myself in all that concerns you, to ne- 
gleet informing me of the rest, as speedily as possible^ 

I hare just opened your letter to your brother. How 
affectionately do you express yourself respecting me ! 
What charges do you not give bim on my account ! 
How shall I be able to requite so much tenderness and 
concern ? I readily agree that you should make a me- 
rit with him of my quitting you ; but heaven knows 
the true cause of it, what it cost me, and that nothing 
but the dreadful situation of my affairs could have de- 
termined me to tear myself from you. There is a cer- 
tain time of life, when honour and conscience require 
us to use our best endeavours to recruit our shattered 
forces, and not to drive things to extremity. This is 
the real state of the case with me ; this it is that made 
the good worthy venture upon a journey at this time of . 
the year, which cannot but be very fatiguing to him. 

Yesterday I paid a visit to the pious bishop of Angpers' 
(H. Arnauld), where I saw his brother the abbe Ar- 
nauld, still the firm friend of our family, and highly 
pleased with our civil letter. They both returned my 
visit the same evening ; and who should arrive the next 
oniciute, bat madame de Vesins, madame de Varennes, 
and madame d'Asse ! You will see the latter very soon. 
Adieu, my dear countess ! I am going to dine with tht . 
good bishop. 



Angeni Thundajy JSeptember ai. 

I am just going to set out, my dear child, for the 

Jiocks, and cannot leave this place without a word or 

two, by way of bidding you adieu. I dined to-day, as 

I told you, with the good bishop, whose exemplary 

piety, and attention to the duties of his profession, are 

almost inconceiyable. He is now upon the verge of 

ninety, and yet he endures fatigue that no man could 

support, who was not, lik6 himself, full of love of God 

and his fellow- creatures^. I have had a whole hour's 

private chat with him, and fmd in his conversation all 

the intelligence of his brothers. He is a prodigy, and 

I am overjoyed at having had an opportunity of behold* 

ing him with my own eyes. I spent the greatest part 

of the afternoon of yesterday at Koncerai and the Visi* 

tation. These good ladies, de Vesins, d'Asse, and Va- 

rennes, never quitted me an instant. They gave me a 

grand collation, and here they come to take leave of 

me, together with the good prelate, and his brother, 

the abbe. We are not so polite as this at Paris. 4 

hope, my love, I shall find a letter from you at the 

Rocks. 



LFTTER DCCIV. 

FROM MONSIBUR DE SEVIGNE TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, September 34, 1 684. 

I JUDGE, my dear sister, of your concern, by the joy I 
now feel, in having my mother and the worthy with me, 
who, notwithstanding the fatigue of their journey, are 

ft 

* He lived many yean longer. It was said of him, at a time when 
several bishops bad ietrenche<l many of the holidays and saints'* 
days which he strictly observed, that instead of taking away any, hf 
would add one to the number of their festivals. 



both in excellent health. I can easily ccmceive how 
grieTed you miitt be at their aiwenoe ; hot if yon «haa1d 
be wider any anxiety reBpecting my mother's heahh, 
yoQ may, at least, rest assared, that nothing that af- 
feetioBale solicifcade can do, shall be wanting on my 
port, to preserve a health so precioos to us both. X 
pardon yoa, fi^r envying my present happiness ; bnt it 
was no more than jnstice, t^at our dear mother shoiM 
make ns equal sharen in the pleasure w^icfa ber pre* 
lence always bestows : do not hate me, therefore^ my 
lovely little nster, on this account, bnt let my exam- 
ple teach you to love yonr nrals. This is a dkqpoaition 
madame de Coolanges always acknowledged me to 
bave, and whidii i have always fdt in my hnait to- 
wards yoq. 

This morning my uncle put into my hands the pretty 
present sent me from my princess*. He and I, and the 
abbe Charier, hare been employed half an bout in en^ 
deavouring to open this little bottle, and at length we 
have so far succeeded as to move the cork, though not 
without a hard trial of skill ; but as we relieve each 
other alternately, it at last turns easily. My mother 
has shown us another way of using it, which is very 
convenient, for the Hungary water now comes out of 
itself, without the trouble of opening the bottle. 

Farewel> my lovely and beloved little sister : m thou- 
sand thanks to my adorable princess ; pray tell her, I 
am tired of waiting for her to be a viscountesst, and 
that I shall be perfectly happy to hear of the meta- 

• MademoiKUe d'AIenc. 

•f* Alluding to a marriage which was then on foot, between mademoi' 
telle d'AlevBC, and Gaspard vicomte de Poli^nac ; but this matrh bdng 
•fterwards broken off, M* de Polignac married Marie Armande de RaoH 
Imict in 16S8 ; and mademoiselle d'Aleiac, in 1089, ea|)Oused Henr^* 
fimanuel Arnault, maiquis de Vibraie. 



atorpbofl^s. I eger up m}r most derout prayers to 
JSmtU Cfrigwm*, loid embracse you from tbe bottom <x( 
my heart. 



LETTER DCCV. 

ntOW MADAME DE siviGNE TO TBE SAME. 

^Rit todn, We^oNday, rSeptember 27, MS«. 

At lengtir^ my 'dear child^ I have three of your letttir# 
"St once. I camiot but admire how fortutiately this 
tiappens, «t a time wben I have no other consolation ; 
It ts life, business, occupation^ food ; without it I am 
«veak, txnsupportedj and annoyed by the letters of every 
other person : in short, I feel the want of intercourse 
^ith one so dear to me. AH you say is so kind and af« 
fectionate, liiat I should never forgive myself, if I could 
tead your letters without tears, any more than if I could 
live this winter without your society. But let us talk a 
Kttle of Versailles. I au^ur well of this silence ; I can- 
fiot believe so Just a demand can be refused you in thesf 
tibera! times; you know all your friends desired you to 
tiy the experiment ; how great then will be your plea- 
sure, if, by your attention and solicitations, you should 
at tength obtain this little favoar ! It could never 
come at a better time, for I believe, and this is an ad- 
dition to my other anxieties, that your affairs are in a 
sad plight. For my part, I am convinced I could ne- 
ver have retrieved mine, had I waited six months long* 
er. When once things have proceeded to a certain ex* 
tremity, they become irreparable. You were one of 
the first to agree with me in this opinion ; this is a conr* 
fort to me, whenever I think of the subject, 

* S99 letter of 7jiik ^}fievfi}er^ 
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We lead a Tery dull life here^ aad yet I do net 
think I ghould be pleased with more bustle.. My son 
has been troubled with boils. My daughter-in-law has 
Tery few moments of gaiety, for she is eaten op with 
the vapours ; she changes her face twenty times a day, 
without being able to please herself; she is extremely 
delicate, and scarcely ever stirs out of doors ; she is al- 
ways complaining of the cold ; by nine o'clock at night 
her spirits are exhausted ; the days are too long for her» 
and the great desire she has to indulge her inclinatioii 
for indolence^ makes her leave me quite at liberty, that 
•I may do the same by her, with which I assure you I 
am very much pleased. I appear perfectly mistress of 
the house, though I never meddle. in any of the afiairsf 
but am served and waited on, as it were, by enchant- 
ment. I take my walks alone, but I dare not trust my- 
self in the dusk, for fear of bursting into tears and la-* 
mentations ; darkness, therefore, is very bad for me in 
my present situation ; if my mind can fortify itself, I 
will sacrifice this melancholy amusement, for fear of of- 
fending you; at present it is for the sake of nay health, 
which you recommend so earnestly to my care, that Ire* 
.linquish it ; in short, it is you who direct all. It is not 
my fault, my child, that all the world does not know the 
tender and solid affection you bear me. I should be an 
ungrateful creature could I doubt it ; and if madame de 
Montchevreuil thought that the concern I feel is greater 
than yours, it can only be because few daughters love 
.a mother as you love me. Why did you wound your 
dear heart .by visiting my desolate chamber ? What 
could have induced you to enter that desert country 
It is there you would miss me most. 

You have gratified me by talking of Versailles. Th< 
place madame de Maintenon holds is unrivalled ; it has 
not, nor ever will have, its equal in the world. You 
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certainly cannot have neglected to refresh her memory 
a little, by. means of madame de MoutcheyreniL I do 
not want any assistance in procuring M. de Coulanges' 
e|iair; let me alone, I coin money here. I. am glad 
oar marriage is not likely to be further delayed, and 
that the coadjutor and you are still fixed upon my 
cheeks : by the bye, pray take care of yours, my dear ; 
preserve your health; do not over-fatigue yourself; 
take pity on me, for, believe me, I could with great 
difficulty endure greater uneasiness than at present falls 
to my lot. 

The death of madame de Coeuvres was a very strange 
event, ,and that of the chevalier d'Humieres still more 
so. Alas, how Death traverses the world, seizing every 
one he meets with I I am at present in good health, r 
mud am cautious how I attempt to make myself better, 
by medicines. We expect the capuchins every minute. 
The poor little woman here .is really to be pitied : it is 
a dull house; there is nothing in it that gives me much, 
joy, nor any thing that occasions me much. uneasiness.. 
Well, sot much the better ; this is just what I wish :« 
they, both send you a thousand remembrances. 
' Corbiuclli is enchanted with your kindness : I really 
envy him : this is worth . all my friendship, for him* 
The worthy, who desires me to say many affectionate 
things to you in his name, still goes on with his calcu* 
Ijitions, and still preserves his health. Adieu, my be- 
Vyved child ; what can I say that can in any way eso 
press -what I feel for you ? I thank you for the news- 
papers : you , think of every thing, and are in every 
thing adorable. You talk of my letters; I wish yoja 

ould remark the strokes that are in your own, and how 
much ]^ou ^y in a single line : you lose a great deal^by 
not keeping copies of them, to read at your leisure. Let 
ijiie trouble you with coinpliments to M.de Cosuvres* 



and madaflM dk Moiiei« en her keraie a il f cntaie, wliicb 
mkes OB: few for her health. Yoamiutiiotfail towtit* 
A headtome letter to Ai. de ifBrnoifj^MMi in your naaie 
and mine, on the concern he mufet have Ml ai aeeoiy 
kia friend expiie in his anna. 



LETTEE DCCVL 

TO ntt ifAMK 

The Rodn, SuiAj, October i>iiaa^ 

Tnooonnqp tetter irdatedSondvp, I WKiteiiron13aCnN 
da^ nights ftia now tew o'clock, e^ery' on^> ia-' r^lee^ 
to reit ; and' this it an hoar iv whlth Z am mom parti«<' 
cdaily ywm, l^an when sorroanded by cempwiy ; noi^ 
that lam under any neiitraint' on thtt accocmt,. for I 
know how teeflcape^firom it ^ I indidge myself in a ao^ 
litary walk;* and, say what yon please^ my dear chil4 
if it were not For that liberty, Isboiddbe indeed graaitl/ 
oenfined. I<feel it as necemary tothinkof yon attend 
tively> as I do to see yoo* again ;> and if the: tfwoitis 1 
mentioned to yon in a former letter fiom £tampeafVei# 
a littte less piercing^' the time whidi l thus devote to- 
you should be dedicated to my health, as it mm is t«P 
Ihe relief of my beart< I toM yon a melancholy trntli^ 
that yen left me in a situation vrhere every thought wav 
like a sword's- point. I' know not how tod^s^Eid myeelfi* 
for we are defenceless indeed whm our own' thouglna 
pfore daggers to our repose. Bat let us drop this me^' 
landioly theme; my child*; I now write' to^yov In ath 
eutfty and^ peace: boti thoughi It am, by t^ mean^ 
present with yoo, L still feel pninfolly our separaiiei 
ftr is- now a weds since I came here; smd there is si 
mochtime gone. The abb£ €harfer im the only persoi 
with whom^I can talfcofiyon ;. he kindly li^tm^ to me; 
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winlel Ml- biin hofti madrl hym- yoa. I knomntot wboitt 
XiaiudJ haarft tm sup^ kts pla«e;wheti he* is^ gone. Hot 
enfessiiBtttf ail my iieelitigsB^ k foil olf adminajtioa at yomtf^ 
and ciannot conceive how it happens^ that you are nol^ 
cannfeKleilc ibr tlMb aepsMattonj. fa^^ th^- gaieties whiich 
wurrcraiKii jrvMccitiYfursailbsr 

Hans r^BgBQkBM, }hm» sajr^ ae atsicH laan mfrets Xhm 

Iteaiof hBattib;^' but It eaonot agree with you^ fbr yo»v 

£d^ gnrattm pk»iDi«;ia my fine «r sis iiiaita a^day^ aii4 

itt tke chaiamtoC ou« rnkweomne^i, thmti^^ felt' fbiim tk» 

eB rj fa ym qttteofthfcbeafc hualth; ; you haw not done jioBliet) 

to: ttie stxcBgtlis q£^ yanr aflfeetton; For my pMti. my? 

dfear/cdnld^. rHMistf eonfeasi that I have natbiagi i» ter^ 

proaeh mjinsclf witin;. not a mameni passed without myr 

iKtng &!ly.'8eBBible)of tfaa; joy o&' being ta yaup com- 

panir. WbeneireR L osune fW»Dii diarchy wheneif^ev S 

came' frofsdi. tevKD>. wlkeae9ier*I.came ftem the vforthj^s^ 

all wasf faapnines^. allt waa pleasure. Ini short,. I declare) 

to yoaiimtbe'Smeerityrof'my hearty tbat all the timel^ 

poasodimth yt»it> dimtnishcdrnotini the slightest' diegreei- 

Uie warmkfa ofi m.y sentime&ts^ This is the real truths* 

Bb. youi not wotider whither my pea'has hurried* me ? £ 

am alonex my diild:;. my/ heart ia overflowing: with alVi 

fectioiiv; thisjeJFananiwill probably find you.ina diffisK-^ 

ent disposition; ba"! no matter, my dear countess, you^ 

will, bearwithi my, ^eakness^ Is it possible that I can 

hvre' written so> much witfaoat having yet said a wordr 

of. mademoiselle de Grignaa^ T am more concerned 

than; surprised fat berrdight*. She^ alwaya considered* 

U3.asj a gnea^: burthen; nothing we could say would 

"[ileaae her :, she has:fkirly;got rid> howev^, of fatber, 

* Mademoiselle de Grignaaiuri thvoini btncff ihto «.€ODfem of'tha 
Bemantines at Gi4r>wiiin«t*ooamviacttiiif;h« iittMti^ d (|er 

ftmil/. 
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Morel's * yoke. Bat not to say a word of her intentioa 
to the coadjator ! that is very strange ; has she taken 
Cocole with her? what is hecome of Champagne t? 
who attended her ? 

' I am very much afraid our marriage will be broken 
ofl^ by the interested motives you hare menticmed to 
me. It shall not be by my consent^ however, and if 
every thing must be sacrificed to the prospect of a docal 
coronet, which may never arrive, mademoiselle d'Ale- 
rac is likely to become the dupe or th^ victim of this 
management. I heartily wish the coadjutor good health 
for several reasons ; this holds the second rank. What 
is become of the little birds that took their flight to Pai? 
I shall expect to hear from you the result of^ this. 

Indeed, my dear child, I pity you, in hav^g your 
house to rebuild ; what an unseasonable expeince ! You 
are loaded with vexations that seem made for no one 
else ; but perhaps I feel them more sensibly than you 
do. If it pleased Providence to relieve you, by giving 
good inclinations to him from whom you have request- 
ed assistance, it might be easily done. I am sorry to 
hear the grand-master % has bndcen one of his ribs: his 
hunting match has proved as fatal lo him, as the 
ehurch-going of the poor marchioness de Coeuvres prov- 
ed to her. 

There are several parts of your letter I should wish to 
be sent to Fontevrauld, if they were accompanied with 
encomiums upon the abb6 T^tu. It is really foolish to 
say so much of my letters ; I cannot think what you 
mean. It is true, indeed, that while I was in the boat, 
not vbeing able to procure any other books, I amused 

• A &moai f«tlier of the Onitoij. 

f IW of madanoweUe de Giignm's aervaDts. 

X The duke de Lude. 
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myself tvith the funeral oration, which I thought very 
well adapted, and was of opinion that the preacher 
could not have said any thing better of madanie de 
Richelieu *, for M. de Turenne was out of the question; 
I wrote my opinion of it in a line or two to madame de la 
Fayette ; and the abb6 T^tu, whose vanity will never 
let him be blind to his own advantage, has turned the 
affair f to Fontevrauld ; but in future, my dear, you 
have nothing to do but to speaks and silence me. I 
should not be at all surprised at it, if it were to your 
understanding I addressed myself; but it is to your af- 
fection, which answers me much better. 

You coilclude your letter by a phrase as beautiful as 
it is uncommon : " I am like health to you ;" in other 
words, " the pleasure of pleasures." After §uch thoughts 
never talk of my trifles ! I know myself well, and am 
not so easily led astray. 

Here I left ofFlast night: to-day is Sunday, and I must 
dispatch my packet; but the return of day-light, and 
of noisej has not impaired the sentiments which I ex- 
perienced in the stillness of night. My son is just set 
out for Rennes, in order to ascertain whether his boils 
are of serious consequence. His wife is in the house 
with me, and is not offended at my wishing to pass the 
day alone. I spent the morning in the woods with my 
abbe Charier. 1 find she is going there presently, so I 
return to my chamber and my pen. This I assure you 
is very pleasant. She has a great many good qualities^ 
at least I believe so ; but these being as yet the first 
days of our acquaintance, T find myself disposed only 
to give her a negative commendation ; she is not this, 
she is not that ; in thne, perhaps, I may say she zs that. 
She sends you a great many pretty compliments, and 

• Who died May 28, 1684. 

t A ittvourite expTessioa of M. de la Garde's. 

VOL. Vi. N 
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withes to be ki our good graces, but without showing 
much anxiety on the subject ; so that she is nof trnxioutk 
This is all I can make out at present ; she has no pre* 
vincial 4ialect nor accent. • 

I very much approve of putting nothing round my 
cypher, but the words, madume de Sevigne, that k suf- 
ficient ; I shall not be confounded with another of the 
sanse name, I believe, so long as I live; and I shall be 
very glad of this little amusement*. M. de Coolanges 
has already taken care of the gilding ^f the frame, so 
that the expence will be very trifling, and I shall not 
want your assistance. 

Good heavens, my dear child, wh^t delightful wea- 
ther it is ! and how I pity yoa for not being at Livri, 
since I have given you my taste for the country ! you 
know, however, that it never equalled the pleasure of 
being with you. My greatest passion for Ltvri iasted 
but two days, if you were not there. But God has dis- 
posed of my fate, and in a few days I shall have more 
of a country life than I would choose. 

I place to my own ac<HMint all your goodness to Cor- 
binelli. He is an excellent companiim, as well aa ma- 
dame de la Fayette. Keep closely to them, and judge 
whether I have lost my taste. I have not yet seen 
either the princess or Marbeuf. The former is absorb- 
ed in devotion* and the latter in grief at the death of a 
young niece of seventeen years of age, handsome, rich, 
and of a good family. I saw her the last time I was io 
the country, when she was quite a child. It seems she 
was become very agreeable, and used frequently to vi- 
eit here and at Vitre. She was seized with hysterics, 
and died in three days, notwithstanding she was bled 

9 Madame de Sivign^ was working % chair io tfpe^try, «6 a |>resem 
for M* de Coulange*. 
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erj»y day ia the arm. This catastrophe is not trnfike 
nutdn^Be 4e Coeuvres'. Mwb, my best beloved. Give 
m kits for me to the young rhetorteiaa*, whom I defy, 
iritih nil hicf rhetoric, to convince me that I do not loif e 
Ihoi deafrly. 



LETTER DCCVU, 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Wednesday, October 4, 1684. 

I WAS stire it would not be long before you went to Gif; 
it was a very natural step : and I expect from you ^ 
ftrfl account of this journey, and the result of the re- 
^^t, as also of our marriage, and of the obstinacy of 
H. de Montausier, who insists on making such unheard 
of demands. In short, whatever passes in the hotel de 
Carnavalet, is more or less' interesting to me, accordii^ 
to the share you have in it. You express yourself with 
80 muc^ affection on the concern my absence giv^$ 
you, that though the knowledge of your sufferings must 
always painfully aflbct me, I had rather bear this sor- 
row than be without such a convincing proof of your 
love. My melancholy is not removed by variety pf 
objects ; I subsist upon my own stock, and the qui^t of 
this little family does not diminish it My son consi- 
ders himself obliged to me, for banishing from his bouse 
a number of unpleasant visitors, with whom be was 
overwheln>cd. I am delighted at this, for you know I 
am not very complaisant to impertinence, anyl I do not 
possess your happy art of ^straction : I lose my pa- 
tieiice» find ^ay very rude things. Heaven be praised, 
we are fiow at liberty, and I have leisure to pursue i^y 

* Tke maxquif 4e Gri^u), licr gramUoM. 



2iS6 LSTTEBS or 

reading. I and going to begin a book madame de Vins 
has recommended to my perusal : it is A History-qfiht 
Mrfarmatian in England*, I write letters, and receive 
tbem, and am almost every day occupied with yours. 
I receive your letters on Monday, I answer them on 
Wednesday, as I do those which may arrive on Friday, 
the Sunday following ; so that I do not feel the interval 
between the post-days. I walk a great deal, not only 
on account of the fineness of the weather, but because 
I anticipate the horrors of the approaching^'inter, and 
am therefore willing to make the most of the present 
sunshine that heaven favours me with. Do you not in- 
tend to spend a few days at Livri, my dear ? I should 
think the chevalier would be glad to rest himself there 
a little, after having taken the waters ; and as the co^ 
adjutor is perfectly cured, every thing seems to invite 
you to take that jaunt. If you should be in want of 
slight mourning, 1 can supply you. M. de Montmoronf 
died about fou^r .days ago, at his own hou^e, of a fit of 
apoplexy : there is thus one added to the number of 
saints; however, wemust not presume to judge. 

I have seen the princess, who enters into my feelings; 
she expresses great afiection both for you and for me; 
every day she drinks fourteen or fifteen large dishes of 
tea : she prepares it as we do ; first letting the leaves 
infuse, and then filling the cup half-full of boiling wa- 
ter : she says it has been the panacea of all her disor- 
ders ; and she very gravely assured me, that the land- 
grave X> her nephew, drank forty dishes every morning. 

♦ TTiis mi»t be the original history, by Barnet ; for according to tbe 

DUtiomuure Historique, Roeemond's transktion did not appear till thict 

'years later. It is known to be a solid and instriiictivfe woik, except that 

t is slightly tinctured with partiality, and particularly favoun Henry 

Vlll. 

'I' He was of die S6ign^ family. ^ OfHesse-Cpa^el. 
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" Thirty, perhaps, madam!" said I. " Oh no! I as- 
sure you he drank forty, and was raised by it from the 
grave." And all this I have been obliged to swallow. 
1 told her, that 1 was very glad to find Europe in' good 
health, by her being out of mourning. She said I 
judged very rightly, but that she was apprehensive she 
should be obliged to change her dress soon for her sis- 
ter the electress*. I am now perfectly acquainted with 
all the family affairs in Germany : in spite of her 
oddities, it must be confessed she is a good creature. 

I enclose you a letter for M. de Pomponhe ; I am 
rejoiced he has got this abbey. In what a handsome 
manner it was given; when he was in Normandy, ne- 
ver dreaming of such a thing ! Nan ti Vinvidio, non, 
mapiango ii mio t ; In other words. Art thou the only 
one who can obtain the least favour ? Do you not 
think your affairs hold the chief place in my heart } 
1 am certain I think of th^m with more concern than 
you do ; but make the most of the courage which ena- 
bles you to bear every frown of fortune, and, if you 
would make me happy, continue to tove me : for, bit- 
ter as are the sorrows of affection, they are exquisitely 
gratilying. 

> Chnlotte of Hesse-Cassel, wife to Chailes-Leirla (^oant palatine 
of the Rliine^ and elector of the empire, 
t I do not envy thy &te, bat I lament my own. 
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LETTER DCCVIil. 



TO TDB SAME. 



The Rocks, Smulaj, October t, 16S4. 

Alas, my deir cbild, yoQ have been ill ! A sore throat 
is a Yery painful disorder ; il approaches very neur \o a 
^ttinsey. You mention this with an air of raillery, k» 
prevent my being alarmed ; bat the heat of your blood» 
which has occasioned you so many sufierings, will not 
allow me to laBgh> especially when it attacks yoa tbaft. 
The journey to Gif mast have been very fatigttidg to 
yon ; do yoa remember your trip to Lanbcsc wkh ma- 
dame de Monaco ? I do not believe^ indeed^ y«i» hsfO 
been dangerously ill; but then the w, the §9g^ of tke 
Talleys of Saint Bernard, the gloom of that nUem, tlitf 
tears you have sbed« the fatigues you have undergoai^ 
and the loss of rest, have had such as efiRact os yea, 
that yoa have been obliged to be bled twice m tmm 
days. Compose yourself, my child $ kocip yoursetf 
quiet, be careful of yourself, and do not aqraat youf^ 
self in writing volumes, nor in answering the endlen 
scrolls I write to you at my leisure } if you do, I may 
perhaps, in future, confine myseif to a single pago. 

TO THE CHEVALIER DE GbiGNAN, 

How much I am obliged to you, sir, for taking the 
pen out of my daughter's hand ! Notwithstanding her 
wicked jests, I entreat you to prevent her from writing 
for a few days, and to be kind enough to save her the 
trouble by becoming her amanuensis to me. Among 
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<>th6r flings pFfty infcrm me of every particular re-^ 
lating to the yoaog saint; wbat could occasmn such im- 
patience in her \ what M. de Montauskr and made- 
moiselle d'Alerac say of it» and what eiiect her retire- 
ment wilt iiav« upon our marfiage: you wiU oblige m» 
gp'oatly bychatting with me a little open these sub-, 
jects. Bftt^ above all things, I recommend to you the 
care of my daughter'fp health ; trust her not« when siie 
is fcHT fritting up late at nighty and rising early in a 
mornings and swallowing ocesois of tea and ceiTee. \ 
assore you> pir» sateh a mode of life is very injurious to 
one whose blood is so apt to be inflamed as hers is« 
Reec^lect the situation in which we saw her some timo 
a|^4 a Ad do dot suffer her to abuse the return 'of her 
heaUlk aaid beauty < She i» suibjecl to a pain in her 
sidoi whi^h o^ben gives n»e greai uneasiness) for 1 cdfi- 
mit be petMsaded that a*oh pains arite without a caHse.^ 
Benmd bet of the periwinkle, to which she ought to 
show some regard, if it is only oat of gratitude* Tak# 
her to Livrij to rest herself a little ; and let me have th« 
satisfaction of knowing* that, by being constantly with 
her, you are the superior power> that will prevent her 
from doing ill. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

This may be a little tiresome to you, my dear; but I 
shall say to you, if you complain, ^'Who speaks to 
you*?" Take care of yourself, if it be only for fny 
sake ; for your absence, and your ill health, \Voukl be 
too much for me to bear at once. I am sure I »hall not 
find those cheeks so blooming a$ when J left them; 
nothing alters a person so quickly as these painful dis- 
order^, and two such copious bleedings \ I can talk to 

• See Litter ^une % i66e» 
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yon on no other subject. I am very anxious to hear of 
you ; but if you do not employ th« chevalier as your 
aHTanoeDsis> for some time^ I will not write to you. 
* I expect my son back from Rennes to-day ; in Lis 
absence^ I have conversed with his wife : she appears 
to be a very rational being; she enters into our past 
affairs like one of us^ and better -than all Britany put 
together. It is no small matter, in my opinion^ not to 
find a pitiful or perverse mind> but one disposed to see 
things in their proper light. 

Indeed^ my child, I cannot comply with your wish 
of being always in company : it is absolutely necessary 
for me to devote certain hours to you ; and the liberty 
of doing so, though melancholy, is pleasing. I must 
confess, however, that, in whatever way I employ my- 
self, the days appear of their usual length here, and 
even longer. As for the month of September, I really 
thought it had lasted half a year ; and I cannot recon- 
cile it to my imagination, that I have been at this place 
only a fortnight. 

LETTER DCCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

ft 

The Rocks, Sunday, November 5, 1684. 

Yes, my child, I promise that I will not terrify myself 
with apprehensions on account of your disorder ; I con- 
jure you, therefore, not to conceal from me the true 
state of your health; but surely that third bleeding was 
too much after the two former; and your medicine: 
must have been ill-chosen, for our capuchins are'ene- 
mies to purgative saltsl I cannet help thinking you 
have been improperly treated ; I thought Alliot bad 
been your physician, but I find there are more than one 



MADAMS DS SBVIGnL 273 

eager for the privilege; and M. de Coulanges writes 

me word, that it was C^ron who had that honour ; he, 

ijt seems, has been sent for, post, to' visit madame de 

Chaalnes, who is at death's door, and it was he who 

ordered you those three bleedings, your disorder being^ 

very pressing and violent* It rests with you to tel) mo 

the real truth, for I am quite at a loss what to think of 

the different .accounts I have read ; according to you, 

the pain of your throat was trifling, and the danger over 

when they applied the remedy. However it may be, 

my child, make yourself easy, and get well as soon as 

possible ; for this purpose, continue your periwinkle- tea, 

which, bitter as it is, is the true specific for your com* 

plaibtsi; and if you should find writing painful to you, 

get M. du Plessis to write for you, but add a line your* 

self at the top and bottom, for I must see your hand« 

writing in some part, or it is all over with, me ; but- it 

will give ine, on the contrary, great pleasure to reflect, 

that, stretched at your ease upon your couch, you chat 

with me, without confining yourself for two hours to a 

posture that must be very injurious to you. As for our 

health, I will tell you very sincerely how we all are : 

in the first place, I am perfectly well ; I walk abroad 

when the weather is fine; I avoid bothfogs and night 

airs; and my son, who keeps a wafchfuleye over me, 

brings me in upon the least appearance of either. My 

daughter-in-law never stirs out ;. she is using the capu* 

chin's remedies, that is, a course of herb tea, and herb 

bathing, which ha& greatly fatigued her, without her 

having derived any benefit from them yet^ so that we 

.are neither in a condition or inclination to take very 

long walks. At>Livri, indeed, we are sometimes tempted 

to do it, for in the heat of summer it is very agreeable 

to take a few turns by moonlight, but here we do not 

n5 
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tfaink of H^ w« etnbtac^, hottetetj itrery ^iktm «f bidi* 
•bine; 

The good MA h Ktill trMbted with hit flatakBce^ 
Vnt ho b occditomod to them ) the oapochin* ladU Ib& 
t»ke A little p^ivrdar of crab's eyet er^iy fliOriiaig> wMd& 
Ifaey adrafe hkn will do wctadets ; hot it is rerj slow in 
its operaiioii^ and ho gkill oe&ti»a^ to saAr. As te 
me, I dm quite frte from my vaponrs* I beliete tbef 
only cane, beeaase I made toaeh of ibem ; and as ils^ 
bare foadd of late that i despise tbein, they bave tdnm 
their leave Of me to go and frighten some othet foolSi 
This is the troe sute in which wo ate at present Yoor 
description lof foadeaioisene d'Alerac'* is ianidtable : it 
is a gUss of Ghainpaigft^ which eirKvetiS th« soul. You 
lAost ifot bs astotrrshed if she flow displays oive hers^: 
she sometimes appeaR-s so atiiftloved^ that it is ^fficoU 
to guess whether she has a soul or not* M. de Pch 
Itgnac xtitat have two ; one for his kwe^ and anofher fef 
his gratitude. I ihiffk the articles will be settled bdltet 
at Livri than at M. de MoHtaoSier's ; ihe^e the di(BcuU 
ties will be removed j bat I caittiot cofiiptehedd M. da 
Bbil^ac's ftrsi appearance i what coald bis Soleinn tdr, 
tmd short cei^dioaioiis visits mean.' (Xight it to hare 
beeii so cold ? Ought he not to have explained bis long 
obaeftce and long silence, with grace ind ardour ? And 
how, after such a beginning, could he acquit hitneelf so 
handsomely, as yon say he did ? But, indeed, yon havo 
painted tho whole scene admirably; for which I retuA 
you many thanks, as you know how macb I mterest 
Myself in this afi&ir. 

The good abh^ is likewise very much obliged to M. 
da PlesSiSi for the honoar he has don6 hh cssial, whose 
reputation has been not a little heightened by the acci- 
dent yon aaentioned : it may be compared to a sudden 



iMd tigoroito ^eoatioa of jofilice^ after it has ladn (ot 
Bomm tlm6 dormant; efery one 8ee»i trembles, and be« 
lieves; after this little 8biplrreck> drought, mud, and 
frogs, may do their worst; we shall always be able t» 
boast a canal in which M. da Plessis had like to have 
been drowned. 

We have had a fortnight, or more, of very dreary 
weather, bat there is no judging of the season in this 
coiititry ; it has |Ht)bably b^eo warm and fine at Fon- 
tahibleaii, while we have been bnried in damps and 
fcgs; however, wc most take these things lis they 
CfRDe^ for we cannot have the direction of them. 1 
am lorry the chevalier's rheamatism has attacked him 
io eaiiy^ Vichi has not done him arty great service 
Ihts year ; I wish oar capuch'ms may have better sac* 



I suppose yoa are at Paris, and that it will not be 
feog before yoo are at Fentainbleaa. Bat, my dear, 
do yoa inlend to take the. journey in one day? consider 
your hfealth, let that be the prevailing object; for, in* 
deed, my health and life are Vinrapped up in yours. 
What do yoa tbink I have obtained by the death of 
SBMUianie de Luynes * ? The beart-ache^ and a thousand 
m^ancholy refleotious, which there is no warding off* 
What must we do, not to die ? Young, handsome, rich^ 
and happy, she almost paid the tribute of nature last 
year, by an illness which brought her to death's door; 
and in less than another year, she dies in reality ! Thii 
is a subject for infinite reflection! M. de Chaulnes is^ 
tery much afflicted at the event; write to him: ma* 
dame de Chaulnes has been extremely ill ; they have 
io much friendship for moj that you ought not to neg<» 

• Allot dc Bohtn; sht dkcl 39 October, in the 35th year «f her 
age. 
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Tect them. ^Adiea, uy beloved child; madame de la 
Fayette infonns me that madame de Coulanges is 
charmed with your wit and person. 

LETTER DCCX. 

TO THE SAME, 

The Rodvy Wednesday, November! 5> 1684. 
I HAVE received a letter from marshal d'Estrade, in 
which he relates so ingenuously and .kindly all; the. 
questions you ask him concerning me, and I perceive 
so clearly the interest yonr aflfection prompts you to 
take in the life I lead here, that I confess I cannot read 
his letter without tears: I ask your pardon for this 
weakness, it is passed; but, indeed, I was not prepared 
fur this simple and unafiected recital, aqd it took me 
by surprise. This, my child, is the most remarkable, 
occurrence that has befallen me since I wrote to yoa 
Hut; but how can I conceal from you so tender, so 
convincing, so natural, and so true a proof of regard } 
Besides, it seems that you are like me, my child, and that 
we place all that relates to each other in the first rank, 
the rest merely fills up the space. You ask, why am I 
Dot with you? Alas! I could easily answer you, if I 
were inclined to debase my letter with a detail of the 
reasons that obliged me to quit you, of the misery of 
this country, the sums that are owing me here, the 
delays in the payment of them, what I owe elsewhere, 
and the ruin my affairs must have sustained had I not 
taken this resolution in time. You well know that I 
put it off for two years with pleasure.; but .there are 
extremes, my dear child, in which we should destroy 
every thing, by attempting to wrestle with necessity ; 
the property I possess is no longer my own ; I must 
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preserve the same honour and the same probity! have' 
all my life professed. . This, this, my child, is the cruel 
cause that tears me from you ; and is this a subject to 
entertain you with? But I have the pleasing hope of 
seeing yon soon again ; in the mean time, I am here 
with my son, who is very happy in seeing me eat a part 
of what he owes me: this reflection makes me sleep 
soundly, and enables me better to bear the loss of all 
his farmers owe me, from whom, I dare say, I shall 
obtain nothings I am persuaded you feel all the force 
of these facts, which, however, will soon be at an end* 
and i shall be then restored to my former situation: 
I could not, however, forbear telling you all this in the 
bitterness of my heart, because I find some relief in 
talking with a beloved child, whose affection is not to 
be equalled. 

. I hardly think it worth while to speak of my health, 
which is every thing I could wish ; and I love M. de 
Coulanges for having showed you my letter, as it will 
have cured you of your fancies ; for the style we adopt 
in writing to him resembles joy and health. What my 
son wrote you respecting the capuchins, was to put you 
upon your guard, in case of any sudden alarm ; but this 
alarm is yet at a distance, and in the hands of Provi- 
dence, for hitherto our frail machines have been but 
little disordered : yours, my dear child, has not been a6 
well regulated, for you have had a severe fit of illness. 
The weather still continues terrible; the post can 
hardly pass, so that we must no longer think of receiv- 
ing- our packets regularly. I had very little to say of 
the journey to Fouesnel ; it was as dreary as possible : 
i just mentioned it to Coulanges. I find your regard 
for. his wife still goes on well ; this is a& it should be ; 
her husband writes charming letters. It seems he has 
informed you of the story of the fair Cuverdafi ; but we 
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lno# tun #lnrtlwr it » trmli or ictiOB; for lie fsjri dw 
W8t the dMghter of Ck^t, wbiah C^ Was a folly wiUi 
nhkh ho was $o t$kmk wken a thM, a« to gtt n somiA 
Whipping for ity bM panenU Mlig afiprehonive thai it 
woold tiiita hii hiad whh mtdame de SansEoi s ba that 
tfs it Biayi tfaa Cmxrdan of this oountj csomdi kore Uh 
Morrow; she has bees these threa dvfs on a Tisit to 
the priaeass. 

BeoDlloct Cofhiilettf's fah, my child> that wo abewM 
M?tr jadge withovt hatiog first hdard b^ lidks of 
the qiMatioii. Theutt are oiany tim^ to be said pfo 
and eon; bot in thort matCen were so shtaite^ thstt it 
wiM neeeiiary to bfrak £»r ercr with nadame da Tine, 
tad abandon the only eonnexioD idy sen has' with M« 
de Maufon *f or to brtak abruptly with the prkarosffs : 
he held out as long as he could, to avoid being ginlty 
of mdtnefltt; but at kngth he was obliged to decide, 
and he preferred the aatii^factioA of being apon a good 
footing with hii new relafioiifi, taad the calls of gratitode 
tad intereit, to the hononr of having followed the prek 
jcidiee^ (if the prin^eai, wbe<e head^ like those of all 
ofhef Gettnans, h fell of them* Yon will say ft waa 
ttty ridieeloas of madafoe do Tinsie to exaet seeh a de« 
cltratiott from her nephew, that the doe» not kncm the 
world, and that her cefidutt is to be lamented ; all ttris 
is tery troe, bat there was no alcertn^ ber^ Good bea« 
▼eni, niy dear coentets, bow mtich more I have said 
upon this aohject than I intended to say ! 

Bat let as now talk of M. de la Trootfsej who is taking 
immense strides in the road of fortune^ So you know 
the qoalitks of a simple machine called a leter ^ 1 think 
I have been one to him ; but yos will perhaps call m* 
vain in iaying so. This makes me interest myself pat* 

• FtUKr*ia4sir of M.dt SMgad, and lootker of mMkme ^Tm$L. 



tfetili»l jT lit %^ fiicm« €t«iitf 6f ft lif4^ #hkl^ HM biAtfno 

been distinguished for a great deal itf ttdHOHifi ft gftsit 

d<»t Mt to write t6 him ] in th« mecm ttee uidi:« my 
edtfif^lliMiiU 6ft this Mbj«et ff^ ftiademokeUe d^ M<ri/ 
l*«3r do fiot forget It. 

I bttte jMithiiig ftrlhep M «a]r of th6 indifi^tettcd of 

ftiafcmtf dei CWattg^^ exempt that I think «h<i hu 

tAeft tile ben aikl tfi^M |prra{»er ni«th€id< Y6U judg« 

^M <yf €hd i^tiecisfd ftot h \k^y to attetid ffiadaitt« de 

lA Fftyett^s }Merc«dfi^!6il. Net^rdid any ofte perform 

to inmrf good offices Withoii^^stiftiiig a step. She hai 

gteM iG|i6Ht> dnd is held in high eftteem; thes^ yoit 

ihare in comrtiofi with heo but not her success; yet i 

t&ath t\pe^ikrti Whether al) the e^tpense and s^tvic^ft iH 

M. de Grignan will do more thftfi you* tt is not With«< 

Mt gredt cdticem that I ^6e y<m both sd unforttmate. 

V^«i will do Wet! to go to V^tsaiiles when the^ eotirt i§ 

ik^€ : bfit, my d^r chiki^ I eannot too often cantimi 

yon to iAk6 eare df the floods ; for sti^nge storiea ar« 

MAd lier« of the damage t)Ccaii<Mied by the lat6 inntida* 

ticrns. 

You <fert^itlly speak the truth wh^ you assure mn 

the afifection you have for me does you harm ; and it 

will be bat doing me justice to thlnk> that I feel the 

aarae, and to a greater extent than I should wish to do; 

for, I acknowledge, that when we love to a certain de« 

gree, we fear eV^ry thing, forebode every thing, and 

figmre to oursdlves whatever is posi^ble to happen^ 

though it is most likely never to hftppen at all. Some* 

times the distance between the posts appears insupport* 

tible 16 me, and when at last I receive a letter from yoo^ 

I open it with fear and trembling; there is no denying 

that aU this does one harm : therefore, my dear, let it 
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be our mutual ^tudy to spare ourselves these anxieties 
as much as possible. 

It is now a fortnight since we have seen any of oar 
walks or gardens, the weather ha^ been so deplorable;' 
I am no longer in the humour for walking, and I keepi 
close to my apartment, where I amuse myself very well 
with working Coulanges^ chair. I had not been informed 
of the marriage of mademoiselle de Coartin, nor do I 
care much about it. I have received a very kind re- 
mismbrance from M. de Lamoignon; he regrets my 
absence, and says' he is very much vexed that he did' 
not show me the speech bd made last year, before the 
assembly of the states. I have desired him to show it 
to you^ as a person, in one respect more worthy of it 
than myself. Say something to him about it ; he will 
be pleased with your notice. 

, Madame de Marbeuf is arrived; she is really a good 
creature ; but do not believe, my dear child, that I could 
not very well dispense with her company. Liberty is 
to me preferable to any society: I shall bring her to 
my terms; I must have a few hours to myself; she 
sends you a thousand compliments ; answer them by a 
line or two in your next, and more of Cuvcrdan. 

LETTER DCCXL 

TO THE SAME. 
The RockB, Wednesday, November 26, 1684. 

So much the worse for you, my dear child; if you do 
not read over your letters, your indolence robs you of 
a great pleasure, which is not one of the least of the 
evils it may occasion you ; for my part, I read 
them over and over agajn ; they constitute .all my 
joy, all my sorrow, all my occupation, so that you are 
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the centre and caas^ of all. I shaU begin this letter 
with you. 

Is it possible that what you tell me can be true, that 

when you spoke to the king you were like a person be- . 

side yourself, and. so lost, to use your own expression, 

in the blaze of majesty, that you knew not what you 

said, nor could recollect any of your ideas ? Never, 

never, can I believe that my beloved daughter, always 

so remarkable for her ready wit, and happy presence of 

mind, should have been in such a situation. I must 

confess, that from what his majesty said to you, ** that 

he would do something for.M, de Grignan,*' I by no 

means understand that, he merely alluded to the great 

expence M. de Grignan had lately incurred ; no, the 

king's ans>ver appeared to me to bear this construction, 

^* Madam, the favour you ask of me is a tnfLe, I will 

do something more for Grignan ;'' meaning, I suppose, 

the affair of the survivorship, which he knew would be 

a capital point for your family. I had no idea of the^ 

little present in question, and you know what I said 

upon that subject in my last letter. It rests with you, 

my dear, to set me right; and 1 beg you will do so> 

for I do not loye to view things in a wrong light 

Madame de la Fayette has written me word that yoa 
appeared like an angel at court, that you spoke to the 
king, and that it was thought you were soliciting a pen- 
sion for your husband. 1 returned a slight answer, 
*' that I believed it was to entreat his majesty to con- 
sider the great expenses M. de Grignan had been obliged 
to incur in Provence,'* and that was all. 

You relate inimitably the story of M. de Villequier 
and his mother-in-law. There seems no danger of her 
proving a Phedra to him. Had you read that part of 
your letter over, you would easily have conceived the 
manner in which it struck me. It is not unlike the story 



«f Joc6nie; Mid iJktt diamber-maid yafraing Vkh fii«- 
tigue at her long waiting, is admirable. I think 
nadame 61'Awtmm't conduct very prwseworthy; it 
ought to gikente Ibe work), arid tatkfy her knsbaiid. 
What greal doMga m Savoy ! I camot believe the king 
will wilhhold h» pity and d«si«tiiice from the young 
princess of Badcn^ when she vepresenfs lo hhn the si<* 
toation of her ntother, absBdoned by alt k&t children. 
I do not believe she will set otft till her inoth«r » gone; 
this good mother, it is true, has m msdi fire about her, 
that H i» difiknlt to permmie oneVself ^e is not still 
in the prime of bcD" youdi. The prnwess do TareiM 
intends to i^tfeive bev at Vitr^. As for madame d« 
Marbeaf, ^be iaone 6f her old a«qiiamlanee ; they bate 
spent wbok wiolers together th sapping cntd playing si 
iber pilace ef Softoons ; yon ntAy jadg& hov^ rcfsidily ihH 
Wfll bo ienewvil ct StfiffMi. t have fold thy aon tin 
story ^ the elietalfer de IkAsmw^t engagement^ vm 
could n#iher of tm have believed the eyes of ^ grand^ 
Aoiher retfldned iitill «o mttcb power. I de^ not tlMik 
lite raiahig af the siege of Btfda * troiih m^ntlonii^ to 
/Ml I it i« ft ]!ri«Ge of news l^ardly of toffioent oon«o< 
qaence to obti^it 9 pkce in my letter. 1 ibnoy ^m 
daophtnesef, however, will fake the pains to be sorry: 
bey brother Yaa es^ed himself so much, and aiGqmtted 
faim^eflf so well, in this etpediiion, that it is a pt^ sack 
an efedof should be obligeci^ to retv^rn fi^om tc. 
Onr vf<ft^^ h very HI with one of those bad eo)d$ 

• After having beAten nhe Tttrkc, Md repuifed Ae ttoefiB they «eM 
ba^ng to fKe tssJBCan^s of IMa, fke c^e of Lnrrune wm at leilgth 
•bilged to lUM the sieg^ wkicbkad lasted for nearly fonr months. 

•f* The dauphiness was always a Gennan in her heart ; this partialltj, 
which the subsequent war int^rease^ and rendered more offeasi^T, contrn 
huted, with dfber eccentriaitiedl o( chaiftct^, to sfieMte tht tfifectiOU 
of berfanbaftd^ the kin^f utA tb6 t*hda tfoaftr 
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and coughs which you have seen him afflicted with. 
He is in his little closet. We take better care of him 
here than could be done at Paris. My daughter-in- 
Jaw; has gone through all the hot and cold regimen of 
the capuchins, without being affected either one way or 
the other by them. When the weather is fine, as it has 
fe^eeti fftr these iMt three days, I venture out tibdvA twd 
o'ckiek, and waik backwards and Inwards before tiM 
pef^entf&, who arie injtthig weyod, and representing th« 
pict^r* of winter, but without stopping to (fontefnplatci 
the scene; and after I have er^oyed all the hettt of the 
$«n, I return to the house, leaving the cTening to Chose 
<yf a more hardy constitution. In this way do I go- 
irem myself to phike you ; and, very often, I do not 
stir odC of the hduse at all. Coulapges's chair, a hw 
books that my sm reads admirably, and now and (hen 
k little eonverMrtioik, will compose tht whole of my oc* 
tBp^iimi dariwg tho winter, and the subject of^ your 
taxiety: fctt 1 shall exarctly follow y^nr orders in all 
piArtU, dM every where. 

Bf y mm uiederstfttfds perfectly well what Jfednesd^ 
iotttm *• To say the trufth, we should be very dtrll with* 
6ti€ Mm, and he without ds; bnt he manages WafeefjrsO 
well, thart there is generaHy a party of ombre itt my 
thpartment^, ftnd at intervals we read» and make com« 
metit* oft what we read ; you know what sott of place 
the Hocks rs. We hAve read a folio volume through in 
lttt!e more than a w^ek ; we have been engaged with 
M. Nic6k, the Lives of the Fathers of the I^s^rt, and 
th6 History of the Reformation in England; in shorty 
those who Are h^ippy ^naugh to have a taste for readhig^ 
tted never be at a lo«d for amusement 

• This wM one of madaiae de S^ign^s poit-dajrt. 
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I.ETTER DCCXU. 



TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, Wedneaday, November 29> 1684. 

I SEE you, I pity you» you want to write to me, you 
have a thousand things to 8ay« but madame de Lavardin, 
without caring for this, dines at ten o'clock, two hour» 
sooner than usual, purposely to have time enough to 
pay you a visit : then comes madame de Lamoignon, 
and after her M. de Lamoignon; the latter, indeed, is 
enough to make you forget writing at all; but, at 
length, the hour draws near, and ** I must write to my 
mother, let what will happen t^'' and you are right,, my 
dear child, for I must hear from you by hook or by 
crook, as they say, nor must a post pass without that 
consolation which is life, breath, and food, to me ; but 
if you should happen another time to be caught (this ia 
your own expression), as you were on Saturday, scribble 
only a few lines, and, without ending your letter, said 
them to me, and write the remainder at your leisure ; 
I shall understapd what it means. Besides, I make it 
my earnest request to you, my child, that you will not 
fatigue yourself with answering my long letters line by 
line ; consider they are only the chit-chat of a person 
who has no portion of her time taken up with visits or 
Other affairs, as you necessarily have, so that it is en- 
tertainment to me, and, were it not out of pure com- 
passion for you, I should not know when to stop ; for if 
I thought only of myself, I should never have done : let 
me then gossip my fill, without your taking the pa.in6 to 
make a regular reply ; talk to me only of yourself, of 
your aiFarirs, and ef what you say to those you love; 
everything is safe with me, nothing is seen, nothing 
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eonies round again : this it k that interests me, and ex- 
cites aiy curiosity and attention. You have to set me 
right in regard to Versailles ; t beg you will no longer 
let me be in the dark on that subject. Has madame de 
la Fayette yet said any thing to you respecting it? 
Inform me likewise what is become of Guadiana; me<- 
thinks she is a long time making her appearance again. 
You have given me great pleasure by driving the prin- 
cess Olympia* out of the hotel de Carnavalet. I 
^o not like her ; I have a much greater regard for a 
pretty little personage, who would do extremely well 
to act the duchess de Grignan. It is by this title Cou<- 
langes always mentions you in his letters, with all the 
seriousness imaginable; I have laughed at it very hear- 
tily, and I wish it may have the same effect on you. 
He is still mad after that poor Cuverdan f ; but it is an 
unaccountable folly, for which he must one day answer ; 
for the poor woman says all the good, things in tht 
world of him ; and take her for all in all, there is ilot 
a person in Britany who has a better heart or nobler 
sentiments. He laughs at me for this ; but I am no dupe; 
quite the contrary ; I am not blind, quite the contrary ; 
but I know every one has his failing, and that hers is 
but a trifle in comparison with those which attack the 
nobler parts. Well, after all, my child, I am a wicked 
creature, and I cannot help laughing myself at Cou- 
langes's folly : but I will make him no r^ly, lest some 
evil should befall me as a punishment for my ingrati- 
tude; for indeed nothing can equal the aflection and 
friendship that both M. and madame de Coulanges have 

* The heroine of a romance, who is represented as extremely deli- 
cate, thin, and languid. The word duchess which follows, shows that 
M. de Grignan aspired to a dukedom, and that his friends hoped to o\^ 
Uin it for him. 
. .f This BHck-name seems to dtsignate madame de Maibeaf. 



2^ i^miMs ^ 

always nkwrn 90m, or Xheir Meatson to eter/ ikti^ tfattt 
copc^rmiine; apd 4ie letters of bodi aitt noami^ pk»- 

I weRl yesterday to dine vritb ibe f)f ittceai; I kft ^ 
good MarbiPvif wkh ber. Tbi» b tbe way in whiek yoor 
mother was dnesasd : I were a good wann nt^blrgowii, 
whkb you despiaed^ thoygh a very pretty one, aad tlie 
yiolet-'Cploiarad pettieottt, emhreidered with gM and 
silver, wHlch I used ]« jesi to cali an iiader-p«l3ticeai> 
with a beautiful bead-^dress eooKposed of an undreas 
mormng^^ap: was I poit Tery smarts but I found the 
princess dressed mucb in the sane styku and I was sar 
tisfied OB that point Tell me a liul» what y^wi wear; 
it will be somethiog far my iipagiaatib» to ^eU uptMi. 
We had a great deal of ooRTevsation about the news that 
is Q9W slirf i^gi The pyiae^ of Bodes ooMies thBoogk 
Angers^ sod is delighted with the tpur^ she baa an bk^ 
c^Uewt cook with her, but sekkad makes use of hiaa hot 

00 paHiQuktr oceasiona. You Mn^aiiad iQ&tbe other day 
to gi^Tje yosi toteUigaDce of a certain person.; I nonr re* 
q^09l you to teH lae something 42f Corbtnelli, it is above 
a lortnight sinoe I htTe seen a scrap, of his writing, and 
it was nione tlmn thiiee weeks sinee he wnote to me be^- 
feve. He OMicfis a bad use of the liberty io which we 
indiat^ him of being irregular. Is bis nephew reltnmed ? 

1 have advised him tp send for bin. 

Yeu mighty without scruple, have read madame de 
Vios'^ letter ; I can take your word for your not having 
read it : she owed me an answer, and teUs me, that net 
having seen you* and, Gonsequently, having nothing Io 
write respecting you, she did not think it right to 
trouble me with what related only U) herself. When 
you write, oiake my remembrances to her, aiid endea*- 
vour to convey them as far as Pomponne. lamiineasy 
about the dauphin's iUne«s. The chevatier writes no 



word, thftt he U very W(»U, Adi^^ my l^wety smd Im- 
k>FiBd «liiU) ; I qon figure U» niy^^ a9 ^Action (op^rior 
lo ijl)fii I b««Mr y^tt ; U i», fMfi «»d«corf«»4 csottvtry* b#* 

LETTER DCCXnr. 

TO THB SAME. 

The Bocks, ^csdoe^j, Pecenber 13, I6ia4« 
In vain they tell me it ws^ oely three months ago yeS' 
lerday, sinqs 1 bid yovi adieu« ray dear countess,* with 
» heart Ixurstiiiig with grief« 9xjA eyes overUowing with 
teer^.; oo^ I will never believe it : I assure you seriou8ly» 
that I have lost all computation of time since oqr aepa* 
ration ; all is confusion in my poor hraip^ and I am like 
one Jost in a wood. 

Twelve thousand francs from his majesty would have 
been np had thing to have passed the winter with ta 
your company ; but this petition met with some diffi^ 
cuUy. It was necessary to fiiul these escheats in my*' 
«elf ; which I have contrived to do, by living upon a paj^t 
of what my son owes me, and laying by the whole of 
my income, in the mean time, for the payment of my 
debts ; there was no other way left but this, thought 
indeed, it has cost dear to my heart, and even more s« 
than I can express. 

Never was any thing more happily imagined than 
what you wrote me respecting a great beauty, who was 
to make her appearance at Versailles, perfectly new« 
perfectly pore, indebted to nature only for her charms^ 
' and who, it was believed, would eclipse alt other beau* 
ties. I assure you my curiosity was greatly raised tift 
hear her name, and I expected some new beauty was 
really to be introduced at court, when, behpld! it turned 
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oat to be a river *, which, notwithstanding the regula- 
rity of its proceedings hithertOj has at length suffered 
itself^to be drawn aside by an army of 4Q,000 men, no 
less a number being sufficient to make a bed for it. 
This seems to be a present of madame de Maintenmi to 
the king, of what he most desired. I was not acquainted 
with the name of this river ; but though it is not very 
celebrated, the inhabitants of its banks cannot fail to be 
surprised at its absence. It is an event that was not 
much to be expected in the common course of things, 
and our modem geographers will be as much at a loss 
as those who could not find the mountains of Ossa and 
Pelion, after Mercury had removed them, which in- 
duced the god to restore them again to their place f ; 
but I fancy the king will not have so much complaisance 
for these gentlemen. 

In my opinion M. de Montausier will not conciliate 
the family of Polignac, by breaking ofl^ through his ob- 
stinacy, a marriage which was so well concerted, and 
had already gone so far X. M. de la Garde wrote to 
me upon the subject^ and seems to think, as you do^ 
that it is very wrong to behave thus to persons of high 
rank and distinction, and who are so much esteemed by 
mademoiselle d'Alerac and M.-de Grignan. This, I 
fancy, is the opinion of most people. If you see ma- 
dame de Lavardin, you will do right to speak your sen- 
timents freely. I, who can see nothing like a duke at 

♦ The river Eure, a part of wliDse waters were c\rt off a little below 
Chartres (at Pontgoin) with a design to bring them by an aqueduct to 
lyiaintenon, and from thence to VecRailles. But the war uf 1 688, to- 
gether with tile slcl^ness Caused by opening tlie ground, occasioned the 
work to be discontinued, after it had been canied on as far as tlie c&oiw 
of Maintenon ; and it was never^ after resumed. 

•f See the ConlemplaioTy one of Luciap's dialogues. 
• X See Letter of 34tli July. 



Jiand to comfort mademoiselle d'Alerac for her present 
Joss, cannot help thinking that her fortune will prove nd^ 
temptation to any one, after what has passed ; and as 
to what she expects from her sister, it is a mere chimera/ 
made use of only to answer the present purpose of dis-; 
appointing her of so suitahle and good a match. Yoa. 
may suppose that, after this, the higher powers will not. 
be very desirous to risk the same fate; the refusal will, 
be certain, but the subject of the refusal extremely un- 
certain, and quite Platonic. But all this time M*»d6. 
Montausier seems to give himself very little concern 
about seeing his niece well settled, or the ill conse- 
quences of this affair *j but I assure you I am very uu-. 
easy at it, and very mui::h interested in the last scene. 
You always acquaint me with deaths that surprise me : 
the great Simiane was very subject to the gravel, and,- 
now he is cured ; how quickly all this has taken place I 
You apostrophize the soul of my poor father; to inform 
you of the reason of the patience of certain courtiers ; 
God grant he may not be suffering for a totally opposite 
character I You still persist in fatiguing yourself by an- 
swering every article of my letters; good heavens! 
cantK>t you let me have my own way? I have nothing 
else to do. You laugh at the sacred freedom establisbted* 
between Corbinelli and me ; but 1 assure you it is a very 
good thing, and our friendship is not the less real and 
substantial for it. I do not say you should not write at 
all, but only that you should not overwhelm yourself 
with writing: for instance,*though I shall not write t9 
my friend to-day, I have not the less regard for him ; 
be has sent me some very amusing anecdotes ; I will 
repay him on Saturday nigHt : in the mean time I shall 

• Mademoiselle d'Alemc wu nioce to Julia d*Angenoei^ dacfaMg of 
Jklontausier. 

VOL. VI» ^ 
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ihiike free with hU patieBce, from a cortttfi^.thatl m^ 
db so. 

Let iDd knew vvbai Uie chevaliep Uiiakft o£ Ba^ngmc ;> 
Wouldte heavea that oup sentiments^ raigbt- agi«e ! Is 
see you in , your dress, at Venaiiki ; bat» give m&ny' 
daoghter at Pavis: I entreat her to govandLae^.thepcpi^ 
dtiobess de Gliaiilnes as sooa.aa ska* c^i^ ii^-^ia a^ 
IHtle indisposed^ 

We have, had tolerably fino weather fee theafe-tmai 
dayit and- we* httre mada the most ofvit, biitlsy, starts^ 
I^deiy therheumal^sni^tocatclvQie^ I leee>iiiild weather; 
but'wbett'it ia.sO' very mild as-te sptUemy.oCitsjoonteota* 
on our head^ tlmt is to say^ wbeu it rains or begins Jte 
gpow dark> I am ready to cty. Lbegift4:o \o^m the. little.- 
D^omftn who is in the hands of 'the- capuohin8« Adieu, 
my belo^d. child 1 I entbrace yoa withiallthe afiectiea' 
of my htfarlL 

LETTER , DCCXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 
* # 

The It^sj^ Fri^ . IXoqyr^ j 5,, Ifi^, 

LiTTiiE BrauHeu is or the point of-^setting-oot -toplay 
the man of consequence this wiAler at Veraaillea^: happy- 
creature *! m six days he will see you ; this idea awakea&4 
all* my sorrows, and cuts me toth6^heast^ He brings, 
you the three deeds yeu have it(ready seeai,^ and which- 
are exactly the ^tme vrtth- tiie copy M.id?Ormessoo sent- 
me. Tf you wish to see them completely signed' and . 
sealed by* my son, you have only to open^ the packet, 
that contains them, seal it up £^in, and give it to 
Beaulieu, together with my letters, which he will take 
care todipliver according to their directions. Your bro- 
ther executed these deeds rery readily; for he ianot in- . 
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fueled >wi^ then>anit«s'of thif^^ccum^y. Hewia Iti^fy* 
pteaScd' to- httve ' in his posses^W*^ ng^ti- tfe» imve iw» 
aftC»e fhlftos-y wfei^li- \4^ya*(tebJf dricf f]^)«. irt^ tov tte 
ktwyA^, aild» for m^bteh mystittihad^n]^ himself re^' 
sperfi9ibfte^ry6tif s^fcufhy. HfeaKrSys'inlfeiSWfedifcO'p^y* 
^1^; hb^o^Vefi be wfl»n^«a>liitt^^pkfMed{thatt^e^a%b^ 
g^kne Mm up his note^ aitd that he irM made yoo^ af|>r^« 
sent of another paper, of which Sev>ga4 bad nilt ther 
least knowledge, though it related to part of his own 
fortune; but, for that very reasoBy 3NM1 will say» he was 
the less sensible of the loss. He has thanked the good 
abbe with the same feeling we thank a kind father who 
has put the finishing stroke to his favours by settling us 
happily in marriage : had' it not been for this seasonable 
a^iOOftioii^ your brother wouU abmlntely havis hem a 
bfttili^rtipi^ The< spirits are caka^ ^b^' dint of conversing' 
liMtllliQivly^ and> makhii^ reason to be heaid. In shovt, 
the woi%t IS past, and things have turned oti« very hiap*' 
pily both for ydu and for the rep<lse of my lifb ; it even 
extends b^ond rae, and when I diie' I shaH leave m^* 
ehiidi^ii and my dearest frkndi^ at peace with eacb 
olher>c this wa& the darhng obji^ct I had in view; and it 
iswitfr joy I see that I fiave not lost my lab^i^; 

I eend you> my chUd> the most pireoioua thing in my 
possessidtt, which is half a bottle of-balBatn- (baumtt 
tranquille). I can never have.it filled again, as the cap«i*< 
6bmitf havenomofe. It is by the heipo^ thi9 bal^m that 
th^y-cdred the Uttfe vi^m«A of her nephritic complaints^ 
They desire you to put ten or twelve d4H>pso^it int6 the 
i^mt quioitifty of spirits of urine made pretty wafriii> and 
rab itweil'into your side, by which means-it wifli penetrate 
to theseeiof the disorder : they pretend that it is a sove- 
reign remedy in these cases, as also for alt complaHits 
of the ohest. I heartily wish you had no occasion to 
orake use of it; but as that is too great a- ha^^ioess t^ 

o2 
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be expected, I coi^are you to try iU Your health often 
occasioDB me many uneasy moments ; I am impatient to 
know how the coliCf which is not a colic, ^as passed 
off. Talk to me of yourself as often as yon can, but 
say nothing of new-year's gifts: it is very well when 
we are together, and can laugh ; but 1 could now weep 
plentifully, if I chose to give way to my feelings,, that 
vre are separated* 

LETTER DCCXV. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocls, Wednesday, December 27, 1684. 

Without knowing your definitions or proofs ^f friend •*^ 
ship, i am persuaded that 1 tind them all naturally 
within myself. I do not, therefore, hesitate to give that 
precious balsam to the best part of a whole, of which I 
am but a fragment. Had I any reason to suppose that 
it would be of service to myself, the present would have 
additional merit ; but, as the case now stands with me, 
I honestly declare to you, my child, that I have no 
pephritic complaint whatever, 'nor had I ever any of 
•sufficient consequence to demand the aid of this noble 
remedy ; keep it then carefully by you, for your own 
use. 

I can easily conceive the agitation into .which the 
unexpected appearance of Beaulieu must have thrown 
you ; I am no stranger to these emotions. He has in- 
formed you how prudent I am grown ; it is true^ I n ~ 
longer commit the follies in which I formerly took de 
light : I know not how it is, but the time insensibly 
comes, when we are apt to take a little more care of 
ourselves and this is my case at present. The weathex 
M extremely fine and mild just now, and we take ou] 



If ADAMB DE siviGWi. 295 

walks as if it were still autumn. My mind Was wholly 
occupied with you on Christmas eve; I saw you in idea 
. at the convent of the Blues, while we were employed at 
. our devotions in our chapel. Your brother has taken 
quite a serious, not to say religious, turn ; he occupies 
himself with books of devotion, and seems affected by 
them. The time will come, when we shall think our- 
selves happy in having spent some part of our lives in 
these Christian avocations ; death must be dreadful to a 
mind bereft of all support in that awful hour ! His wif« 
seems to partake his sentiments; in short, I am the 
most wicked of the three, but not so bad as to be quite 
a reprobate. He has read with great pleasure that pari 
of your letter wherein you express yourself as so well 
satisfied with him ; you always say things in the best 
manner possible, and the more amiable you appear, 
the ntore insupportable is this separation to me ; but 
there are many things yet to settle, which concern you 
as much as myself, and I might as well not have made 
this journey at all, as to make it too short ; so chat I 
must resolve to drain the bitter cup to the bottom. Be- 
sides, as I observed to you in a former letter, the mo- 
ney I save by being here, serves to pay off a part of 
my debts elsewhere ; without this expedient, what could 
I have done ? You well know what I mean ; u has 
cost me many an uneasy moment : and, indeed, what 
could you yourself have done, but for the assistance 
you received ? At present, I fancy, you have made 
matters up tolerably well. 

M. de Grignan has been very expeditious in coming 
from Lyons to Paris, considering the dreadful weather 
we have lately had ; his return will determine the fate 
of mademoiselle d'Alerac ; it has been her own fault, I 
believe, if she has not supplanted mademoiselle de la 



i29* LCTTEBS -OF \ 

^al^Ue : ^as not this .Lauriore ,pi!QfM»9d h^ 4»adMM 

1 highly approve of your &uppre«sing'tlK cutUMD ti I 
Aew.'*y«arf^s gifts ; it wopid only hatre been a.-geoattx- . 
<|>eose to »o purpose : that which yeu baff« ^^nt ise is 
fnestimabie, and comes 'from a heart which it-ts.inipiw- 
fiibk to ioveand admire too much. I am no well«ea* 
•vinoed of the sinoetity of your wishes for ttiy life aa^ 
iiealtb, that I rt^e -care of ho^h, as belongiog .wboUy 
io yon, and which I cannot negiact withmit injurii^ a 
^eing 1 \o^ much .better :than'mysc!lf : how few mo« 
AJMcs are there in Ihe world who can with coafideaoe 
cay the same ! You see, however, my chtM, thai 
yoarii^ctiooate and heroic a^rtiments are noftd^owa 
away/apon me. You are really as much ioi want of^ 
httiidrefl lorowns as the .count de f ie^j^"** ; .bat jefffm 
i^hat sum wouki not suffice yoja. 

J said the other day that I>9hoaMtpiiyilhe'eanBtA 
jFiesque more now, than I did lyhen Wftlktng en iaet is 
bis iregpectable poventy. Yow tell me a atfai^ 
tuce of'de 2)enmes : the life of ^at^man is)i»aU|r ai 
manoe.; I find, ^uwever, tbatTthe bingfisiiot i»ry^adyi 
pleased (thp;t nbe t^ffw 'has .been ¥dkad t^t* l^t^sm 
eatreat yoa« my d.ear, 'to see ;tbe dacl^ss ^^ .Gbaul«c0 
now and 'then ; as «(he is not (weU versed in friendtbip* 
she /has all the warnHh fifsL jno«ioe, and *w,rites-me wovd 
that she is always jseaking lor .sonie one to talk to f>f jae ; 
Ihat she had ibeeQ to .pay a ^isat ;to madsmtede la .Fay« 

.• Jphii XoiiU^JVUrie cqunt A«<^e^e, to^whqm the,]d])gii«d 6&tg- 
fd %\ie Genpe«e (o p^j 100,00.0 crowDs^ or about 18>.O0Ojpni4Mi9.8t ' 
ling, for which he had a claim upon th|it republic. 

f Tills apparently alludes to a combat he sustained with the assis 
ftnae ef 'his people, against «ight or ten hMsemen, whoie tinkDOM 
«hiefie«viej&Br>die puqicae j^dc^i^'hiai. 
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Mte, frhere -dbe saw jou just retoraed from V^rsaiHes : 
-ffB shorty I' have in6];yired with love a^heart to' which the 
fNtfenon was unknown; 

:I objferve that your wishes for success in your affairs 
%ll^tt9nd to «the adTBiit^e of yourson^ wilhobt any re*- 
^gard to yourself; in i)keinanner> you are my only ob^ 
3«bt in uU I do : and it is no small comfort to me^ thdt 
^K>m the sufleriority I haie orcr youj in point df age, 
d shall, according to the doiimuxi ooursie-of natuTC, air 
^tays preserve the rank i how hold with you: happy 
thought, to reflect, that, ^o iong asi Ihe, i shall never 
live without you! 

I am satisfied with the.papers I sent you ; you may 
without ceremony open them all : 1 *believe you will 
never *iia»e any cause of dis j)ute With your brother ; he 
loves peace, is a true Christian ; and you are quite right 
in saying that you have ais^much reason to be satisfied 
ts^ith hfi cottducffn^the^ffi^eient ihslan<ie, 1ls Vifh that of 
HisVath^r-lh^aw; 5 istm certain it was bl*wiys his'desire 
ihiifyou shdrfld titH be*a loSer : in short, 'tfiycfefer ohlldi 
4%id, *to toy fheisp^^siblte jdjr, thfelt ffeage «wa*h«r- 
lMdby^e^t8fblished4nthe H^rls^^e^I^<J9t Wi^^ 
ttem totieign. 

And how, my dedr coUiitess, I inust desire y6u to 
take neither the side of St. Remi nor of Chatelet, but 
bbserve, as 1 shall do, astrict neutirality ; tlie princess 
i&spouses the cause of St. Remi, myson that of Ghdtelcit, 
6n madame de Tise^s account*; let them settle this 
point among thenisehes: perhaps the affair may be de- 
cided by the parliament, tihd so taken out of the haiids 
of the mar^als of !Franee. 

kdieu, tby hel6ved ; load Be&fdlieu with your commFs- 
siotis; for as he is going. to fesidie at'Versailies, he rarfy 

♦'aeeLettBr of 15th November. . 
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he usefaJ to yoain many respects ; therefore make uae.ef 
bim as if he were your own. I have another thing to re» 
quest, which I conjure you not to refuse me ; that iss 
that you will not think of accompanying M. de GrigDan 
to Gif, as it will be both a fatiguing and a dangeroQi 
journey for you at this season of the year ; you know 
that yon sudered three bleedings for the sore throat, by 
your former jaunt thither. I entreat M. de Griguan to 
act for me, and to be careful of your health. This if 
the first favour I have to ask of him> after congratulat* 
ing him on his safe return to you. 

LETTER *DCCXVI. 

FROM MADAME DE siviGNi TO THE COUNT OE BUSST. * 

Tlie Rocks, December 31, 1G84- 

YouR letter came as far as this to find me, my dear 
cousiu. It has informed me of the death of my poor 
aunt. In reality, I have felt the force of kindred ; I 
have seen in her the blood of her blessed mother, and , 
pi her brave and illustrious brother. I am the only one 
left of this branch : but you, whose merit and noble 
actions are exclusively your own, and who would be 
the subject of deep regret to those who should live long 
enough to lose you; you, I am persuaded, from the 
re.gimen you observe, and your choice of wholesome 
food, will have a second crop of twenty years, even at 
the age of eighty-six. So I shall leave you behind me, 
my dear cousin, to keep up my name. 

I return to my poor aunt. She preserved her rulin- 
pasaion, then, to the last moments of her life. Yo 
describe to me, very pleasantly, the means she adoptee 
to prevent engaging herself, in case she should recover, 
and to hinder M. d'*"*^* from coming to see her 
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This reminds me of the pains she took to meet me at 
Monjeti, from the fear that I should pay her a Yisit. 
But what pleases me most> is> to hear she was charita- 
ble to the poor. This virtue alone is sufficient to ensure 
the salvation of the daughter of the mother of ChantaL 
Be kind enough to send the enclosed note of condolence 
to my cousin de Toulonjon. I fear it will arrive too 
late ; and that his consolation will be of the same date 
as yours. 

I shall spend the winter here, and a great part of the 
summer. I am very comfortable with my son and his' 
bride. I suppose you will not return sooner than I 
shall : but we must not fail to write to each other oc- 
casionally. The beautiful Magdelonne remains at Pa- 
ris. This is a great grief; but so have the Fates decreied' 
it Our dear friend will be always anxious^ to serve 
you, to the last hour of his life. He cannot be too 
much beloved. 1 deeply regret the dinners I should < 
have given to my niece de Coligny, when she might- 
have seen M. de Lamoignon. Have you not kept her 
dear liltle boy with you ? he will be a charming com* 
panion. Adieu, my dear cousin. Keep up your cou-- 
rage, which has often been my admiration, and do not^ 
surrender but upon honourable terms, that is to say> 
after the age of eighty-six. My son and his wife as-- 
sure you of their humble respects^ and I embrace yoa^ 
siucereJy. 
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tEITER DCCXVU, 

FBOM MADAME DE sivipME TQ COUNTERS DE GRIGNAN. 

tht ftodBi> Sunday, teimiy ft8« M5. 

f DO not think the world caniioast amore amiable being 
•*ban yourself J but your roerit, which all the world ac- 
knowledgesj would not touch me so sensibly as it does, 
if you were not, at the same lime, the best and most 
affectionate chiM that ever existed. Where shall we 
find one who, like you, is so attentive to the heMt 
the life, the correspondence of a mother, and who 
makes her the continual subject of conversation among 
•her friends ? Never was the health of a mother cele- 
brated at such a distance as mine : I was in realty one 
i>f the party at the hotel de Chaulnes, and I <lo not 
-doubt that I afhall be as well entertained at the supper 
-this evening, where 1 shall find M. de Lamoignon*; ^ 
wished to mention him to you, to see if you profited 
by your neighbourhood : but this supper has set me 
right on that score. I should be sorry that Coulangos 
-should put such an affront upon you, as to refuse yoar 

invitation. 

It is lucky for me that I had by me some of that di- 
vine sympathetic powder ; my son will tell you what a 
good state my leg is in : it is true, indeed, that a little 
sore, which we thought healed, has lately given some 
indications of breaking out again ; bnt it was only to 
have the honour of being subdued by the sympathetic 
powder; you may therefore depend upon a comple 
cure : I have managed myself extremely jvell ; as to 
my walking, it has rather done good than harm ; for, 

• Cbristuin Fcancis de Lamoignon, president of the pulUmeDt ^ 
Paris, son of Gnillaume de Lamoignon, fint president. 



^h^n the ^sWeSittg ifttid|)ftiii aire ablalted/the Ip^ liiust n<5t 
%e 'kept '^tJiitiiHittfly ^pon a dhair. I take the greatest 
(E*«-e ^ tfoty tiedlfch ; it is 'for «hi^ tea«on I hSive avoided 
%be *c%telikig aW, tihd ^very thing that intght, petiiaps^ 
faavfe -^uted ifafe by. naaking we iH; -I have goV«irtied 
th?y slfilf abcoi^mg as I felt weH -or olfhiB^^ the bal-» 
%am'Was of no serVieei wBkJh itoade riie apply With-jby 
to yoBi- sympath^ic -poWdfer ; 'it Is indeed iSL divlnfe re- 
medy ; the wound has iibW dhang^ lis adpe(*t, atid 1% 
hi a msdiner, dry anA healed : ita short, if, by the as- 
wstanee df Ihfe pov^d«r, Whfch €iod hste^ehtTiie by yduHr 
1*attd, I cam once «iore waHc afbtiut, as 1 used tb^do, yofc 
may say to yourself, mih ofertaklty. My *indtber is per^- 
fectly well. 

Bat, after fhis long harangue {(bout my healthy ^ 

^olpd or two of yOurs. Madslme de la Fayettte h«ul git- 

eti file to understand hdw heai^tfly you ititend 'to l«ngh 

^t 4he physicians, ff -fhispolvdfcr ^hduld cure your Bide-; 

iHit, my chfkl, h it pc^siblis tto-have thiit (Effect? n^h^t 

Hie Jossdn ^nd AHibt say of it ? U it really ^ould Ifo 

BO, I fthall- ccfRSld^r it as a ^ift friAii heaven. Indoi^ 

you both ought tb think seriotisly of something Ihctt is 

likely to do you'terVfce in Ubis compkihit; mform mo 

filUy -cf alif^articulars. 

Bot what a stt^ykk for ¥he triumpltai^t Oho^ilil^! 
. What a glcArious winter has this dreadful disorder * e\ii 

^ This dhotditt vtvs th^ snHiU-pcMc. An iirtrecddte is found in B«s^^ 
Tetters, itlAch exphlt^ the epithet tnumpMnf^ m ni^pHed to riaadaaiie 
de Chdid^tnl : H is dftfeQ e teUr days belbre her iHtiess, and gi^^ an eK- 
eellerit idea of the covHt, and tiie infinriess <S( the Uidies^ at that period* 
It is ftkted by nto^khe de MontmofMcyj a i*otean df on attlable atld 
Dpr'^htly turn (tf fnhid. 

*'' Mfldune dfe Bur«s &nd the dadtess de Oldifs^l kwre hftd 4 (fm^ml 
respecting a|)fe<;e tft {tit opera, at VenailOesf the htttr, eoftfiAg widi 
madame de Bellefbnd, asked a bok4ceeper, for it^htoih hei«9tenred^ietoe 

ces ? He replied^ for madame deDuias. * ItiivH-rigliti' a^ madbme 
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•hort in the middle ! They say she walked a whole 
Bight in the frosty preferring to die rather than to have 
it. Wtiat yoa say to me on that sabject must not go 
farther than ourselves. Let me recommend you to read 
the opera : you are really too severe, to turn into rkli« 
cole passages that will bring tears into your eyes when 
you understand them better; for my part, I have a 
great veneration for what has been handed down to us 
with the approbation of antiquity. 
. The good abb£ is very; much sivprised that the debt 
which you with so much honesty ^nd generosity put be- 
fore your own, should not be thouglit a sufficient seen- 
jrity; and he cannot help thinking that M. de Montau- 
tfier has suffered himself to be guided by very rigorous 
and ill-disposed persons. What Favier * said to you 
was admirable,; you will profit by it ; you are in an 
•zcellent place to have the best advice. This will prove 
a very critical year for your affairs, and M. de Grignan's 
presence will be highly necessary. As it has not pleas- 
ed God to permit me to witness the termination of these 
thi|)g8, and as I can act no other part but that of wbh- 
ing> and lifting up my hands to heaven for your success, 
•be assured that I will acquit. myself of that part to the 
utmost of my power ; and that this place contains, 
above all others, the persons most friendly to you and 
.your son, • 

de ChoUeoil, and sat down. The deceived box-keeper retired. Midamt 
d« Duma arrived tlie next moment : the box-keeper having related to her 
what hid passed, she went to madame de Clioiseuil, and said to her; 
* With respect to the Graces, the Pleasures, the Loves, and even the 
loren, madam, I must jield to you; but in other respects jou must jield 
to me.* Madame de Choiseuil, without taking any nodce of her, tum- 
•d to madime de Bellefondy and said, * My God ! how can a person so 
ugly at mdame de Dors^, think of coming to a place of public amu** 
. ment ?' and she resolntcly kept her ■s^t.'* 
• A cekbcated advocate. 
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You truly oblige us by informing us, from time to 
time, how things go on : I have no glimpse yet of oar 
marriage. I thought very seriously of taking vengeance 
on the chevalier for his epigram ; but, upon reflection, 
I haire found it mqre convenient to imagine, that he 
had never said any thing half so obliging to me as in 
this instaiK^e. 

: I went to see the princess de Tarente on Thursday ; 
she has brought back madame de Marbeuf, terribly 
afflicted with a cold and fever; the good creature would 
write me two or three lines, though her hand could 
scarcely hold the pen : I find she is determined not to 
call in a physician, nor suffer herself to be bled, but to 
undertake her own cure, with simple barleyrwater ; we 
shall see the event of this, and according as it succeeds, 
or fails, we shall censure or applaud her; for my own 
part, I am of opinion she will recover. 

I have just read your letter to my son ; I am much 
aflfected at it, and particularly with what relates totne ; 
it is impossible to be more adorable than you are in an 
intercourse of affection : preserve all these treasures for 
me, that I may some day enjoy them fully. Your sis- 
ter-in-law is very far from being in danger of an 
hemorrhage ; on the contrary, she stands in need of 
.sorne medicine, to let her know that she has any blood 
in her veins. She is still a very pleasing little womao^ 
who deli'g^ts in hearing me talk of you, and who adr 
mires the strength of affection you display towards mst. 
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TO THE SAME. 



Sle &akk% Monday, JfttoHj «9i task 

To-DA7 at four o'clock in the afternoon^ I reeeived ywft 
lelter of Saturday, which wf» ^ day before yesterday r 
tbb is u dispatch that "wovKd 'serve ti» comfort tne for l%e 
abse;nce of any other ^nnrson ; but, my dear x^M, it is 
impossible not to feel, Kke you, the grief of berng thus 
separated, when we were upon such deli^htfiil ttermft 
together^ and understood one anotheri^o peileutly j you 
cannot suppose me insensible to these things^ I wiH 
inform you to-morrow of the fair way itiy leg is hi ) 
and the next day, I hope, my son will be able to teH 
you that it is pei*fectly cured : fbr my part, 1 am so 
confident of it, that, wefe it not for our scrupulous ex- 
actrtess, seeing that every thing is but two days sooner, 
t)r two days later, we should already have su^ " Te' 
Beum* in our letters. The injared leg is now like the 
Other, no redness, no swelling, no pain ; is it not thefts 
fere Cru^l, to keep a person in suspcnsi^ about a thing 
that is as good as concluded ? But now, my dear, a 
word or two of the day rtf fnoitsters, as yOu citll it ; it is 
quite novel and wonderfal. We laughed till the tears^ 
came into our -eyes at your account of your three visits; 
lihe first is a true picture, of which the -original is fuWy 
present to my imagination. Talk to me no more of my 
letters, or my descriptions ; if you were to see some of 
your own, you would be obliged to confess that I was 
far from being the best painter of the hotel de Carna- 
valet ; in short, it is our misfortune, that we feel the 
beauties of your letters more forcibly than you do. The 
house to which your love for me carried jou, is ano- 
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ther descriptiovi eqmlly nfttoral and tniCiraimoQ ; and 

the figure of madafme 4e Binsy, with feer searecrow «f 

a -bead^drefffi, is kideed capital, ^t reguireis an 'krfittite 

i^hare of inaaginatkm'to temexskf&e names in (^ midstof 

all ttrts. ©ut oor last night-s supper^ my dear * ; a* 

tippeal^ to me to hare been elegant, and well cotid»cl> 

cd. ilwTas -there irJ6h my chosen friends f, and eh«i^d 

have -been very much vexed if M. de Lamoignan's o<rfift 

bad xrrevented htm from giving us his cornpafiy. I bB* 

^n to despair of Cloalanges, but at length every thing 

fe}\ out as could be wished, and we sung gaudeatmts^ 

Coutarrges is really worth his weight in geld. I preserve 

all his lietters. 'He writes me word that the king intend* 

to improve the air of the palace, by . banishing the 

nymph and sSMuin % ; upon which he adds, that his •wife 

saya^ " The king has too much piety to remove the 

benediction from the house of Monsieur." As this is 

rather new to me, I must acknowledge I thought it very 

prettily turned. 

Madame de Lavardin seems highly pleased with yo«t 
visit to her ; I am delighted at this, and am more oblig- 
ed to you for it, than for that you made on my ac- 
count. Madame de Lavardin is an excellent person to 
consult on all occasions ; I am sure she would console 
you for the three monsters you have seen. I have a 
igreat r^ard for that old and good friend. 

Our oil has made no great progress these last tvrenty* 
four hours ; but your powder must not be offended at 

* See the preceding Letter. 

f Madame de S^ign^ loved to transport herself, in imagination, , to 
evtxy place where she knew her duu<;hter was, and to speak of things as 
if she herself had been present while they were transacted. 

% Madame de Graucey, and the dxevalier de Lomine, 
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h,. since it is not expected that the cure should be m* 
ttantaaeous, provided it be etFected at last. 

I have read, with a great deal of pleasure, a letter 
from CorbtneUi, wherein, by your order, he gtyes me 
an -account of a very entertaining dispute, that was de- 
cided by the abbe de Polignac* ; he appears to have 
been confounded, and struck dumb, with the sprightli* 
ness of your wit. Do you think you. coftid not remind 
the abbe of a mother you have in Brltany ? Has he 
quite forgotten her I He is now a perfect court abbe, 
and very dilierent from the one I once knew, buried 
over head and ears in a black gown. Madame de 
Marbeuf has had the courage to cure herself of a violent 
cold and fever, by refusing to see any physician, or to 
be bled. 

Wednesday, January 31, eight o'clock at night* 

My son is now writing to you separately, and I ima* 
gine, that, without comparing notes, we shall be pretty 
fi|uch in a story, for we both write the truth. My leg 
is nearer being 'healed than it was yesterday; and if 
you can forgive me my rebellion against the sympa- 
thetic powder, and will indulge us with fifteen days 
instead of four, the powder will be proved to have had 
its effect. 

* Melchtor de Polignac, afterwards cardinal of that name. ** He 
was as good a Latin poet as it is possible to be in a dead language, very 
eloquent in his own, and one of those who have pioyed that it fa easier 
to make Latin than Freftch verses. Unfortnnately for him^ in confut- 
ing Lucretius, he combats Newton. He died in 1741.'* Voltaint'ji.. 
History of Lewi9. XIV. , 
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LETTER DCCXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

r " 

The Rocks, Sunday morning, February 4> 1685. 

My cure hs^s proved more tedious than we at first ima- 
gined, but $tiTI it is you who have cured me. We 
thought, indeed, that it would have been an affair of 
two or three days only, but a fortnight is now past.; 
this is all our mistake. The scar wears the appear- 
ance of being soon completed, and, to hasten it, we 
<shallr with your permission, lay aside the oil, and ap- 
ply the black ointment you sent us, which will not aft 
all impede the operation of the powder. I desire, there- 
fore, you will banish the idea of a wide-gaping wound, 
since, in fact, it is very inconsiderable, and my leg ii 
neither inflamed nor swelled. 

I have been at the princesses ; I have taken a walk ; 

so that you must no longer consider me as fit only for 

an hospital. I have not even the air of an invalid. I 

am perfectly blooming, and no longer in tears ; so that 

there remains no reason for pitying me^ my dear child, 

for any thing but being deprived of your company, and 

able only to share metaphysically in your parties. This 

is, indeed, a loss. As we are very cogitative in this 

part of the world, we are now and then obliged te 

swallow a bitter less agreeable than yours ; however, I 

gather strength and courage, let the chevalier say what 

he pleases. This is the real state of my mind and body. 

1 tell you things just as they are, and I must have a very 

strong conviction of your affection for me, to send you 

such a journal, in the midst of the pleasures of a court, 

in which you are at this time engaged. My affection 

for you is natural, and founded upon many substantial 



reasons ; bat yonrs for me is wonderfal, singular^ nn- 

Gommoo^ almost without example ; and this it is which 

occasions mine to be so great as it is. Madame de la 

Fayette writes me word that she has seen you, that you 

have had several conyersations together, and that she is 

perfectly i^fstuated with you ; 1 use her own expres* 

-mom she adds, that you would be perfect, if you had 

<not too much sensibility, for which she is very angry 

with you. It is thus my friends receive and admire 

you ; for madame de Lavardin has written me a whol^ 

"riheet on the same subject, as likewise the good duchess 

^}e Chaulnes : ail these remind you of >me. You de^ 

'Bcribe «o exactly the different expressions of those wh<» 

^wished 'to see 'me in my apartment again, that I had 

•fbffm all present before my eyes. I regretted rtftrctee* 

«)y my not being at the ^dpper, wlien the «nterf€iini&eilt 

•was so ekgant, and -the company io good, «nd in "seRdk 

high spirits. M. de Larooignon seems to 4{now the Afe* 

Tit of the good 'housewfie of Carnavatet ; believe me, 

you cannot teake too mddh df mmh ^ -friend. I paiNiake 

4n alHhe joyofhim-aWd hfs'ftinifly,'in-#heirphioe in Ahk 

t*ouncil<; but at the dame time-am nota 4ifti!le coiKicferiiell 

«t the nephritic disorder with "Krhich he is so 4<Aniidift^. 

9t ts a cruel thing not to have a single day free from, 

^ain ; it is a constant abatement of liis -happiness. 

I am highly -amu^ with all 'the bustle in the Chadlneti^ 
!&mi)y, since the dudhess can never be jealous ; 1 
•(hink, if -she were so, her friefndship for -me would -have 
)ed her to inform me of it. Couhinges has made nD& 
laugh heartily at this story, tind I j6in with 4irm in ad- 
miring setita Ikifltr, and the -disposition of tliose «w4)0: 
can compass «atl t^eir^nds, when another person cotfid 
not advance ^ step tof*vards it. I thanfk you -for your 
news. \ cannot^d out the reason of f^lamaretfs being 
in disgrace wtdi Monsieur. I do liot think mnr good 
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'mmrshal dr£$trades ^wiii carry oii very great intxigues 

inthis bustling ooqrt. 

HeaTen prj^serve ,your heaUb, my dear, sucfa as you 
:iiow tell me it is. I fancy theauccory soups are very 
-good ; I •shall try them myself : do not neglect your 
tbittors; Ihey are life to yoq. I fancy you do not use 
•the sympathetic powder, nor have you yet tried tbt 
^abam. 1 cannot hear the thoughts of Rhodes f •sell- 
'mg a post which had been so long in his family. I thinii: 
d' ought to have been with you at Gourville's dinner; 
iibe whole house of Pomponne would not have kept me 
:away. I envy and regret all your pl^usures^ but muck 
jBQce that of seeing and being with you, and enjoying 
an afiection which is^o dear to me. 

So you will have the pleasure of seeing the doge J ! 
This is as if the .whole republic had come in a body ; 
but what can resist the will of our monarch ? 

Five o'clock iu the evening, 

S&y son .has just seen my leg ; I assure you he finds 
it in .a very fair way« and, abating the 'expeditiozi of 

* Go^tey count d'Estrades, marslial of France, 'had lately been made 
governor to the duke de'Chartres, afterwards duke of Orleans, and legetx 
<f'&e*ktngden]. , 

f Charles Pot, marquis -de Rhodes, who had lately sold his post of 
gmnd-master of the state^evemonies in France, to Julius Armand Col- 
Jbert, marquis of Blainville. The marquis de Rhodes was the fifth persoo 
of his family who had successively enjoyed this honourable post. 

X Of Genoa (Francis Marie Imperiale Lercari), who was expected, 
<vith fouTiof the -principal senatorsirf that republic, at the court of Lewis 
flCW. rtojmake submission, in tlie.name of their state, to that moiuurch. 
pn the lAth of JMkj following, they had their first audience. 

It was this dQge, who, on being asked %vnat he found most extraordi- 
nary at Versailles, replied, " To see myself there," 

Treated with as much politeness by the king, as with haughtiness by 
joovois and Croiasy, he sad, ^« The king subjugates our hearu by the 
«iiamier.ia which hefeoeifes us, hntihis miaistei^ ooBtore us to a&r l^i 
berty." 
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four day ^^ all tbe world must allow^ that I owe my cam 
to the sympathetic powder. He has just applied the 
black ointment for makiBg the cicatrix^, which is all 
that remains to be done ; and we preserve the rest of 
the powder carefully, for some other important occa- 
sion. Nevertheless, my child, I still maintain that you 
have cured me, only not with the miraculous prompti* 
tude you imagined. I have been taking a walk ; you 
may see I am neither sick nor lame, therefore set your 
mind at rest. I am rejoiced to find the chevalier is so 
well. I affectionately embrace M. de Griguan. Thm 
tvorMy salutes you both. He never writes any. thing 
about me, for he is so lost in accounts and calculation^ 
that he quite forgeta his poor niece. 

LETTER DCCXX- 

4 

TO THE SAME. 

• m 

The Rockf, Wcfdnetday^ Februaxy Tf 1683« 

You cannot do better than divert your melancholy at 
Versailles, though it would be still better to have no 
melancholy to divert. I am afraid the sympathetic 
powder has no eiFect on old disorders, for it has only 
cured the least troublesome of niy little wounds. I at 
present apply the black ointment, which is an admira- 
ble remedy ; and I am so near being cured, that you 
ought no longer to trouble your head about me, other- 
wise than to love me, and slomre with me in the pleasing 
hope with which I am now animated. I have not a 
single symptom of fefer; I am like another person: I 
eat moderately ; when it is fine, I walk out, for I an 
advised to use my legs, as there \s no inflammation ; I 
write, read, and work, and receive your letters with 
my^usual eagerness and raptures. This ia. the real 8tat» 
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• t)f aflfairs witli me ; arid you may rest assured, that I 
dislike too much to be deceived with regard to you, im • 
practise any deception with you myself. 

I am at present in my room, the sun shines upon me# 
and I will not swear that I shall not take a walk upon 
our terrace. Calm your imagination, then, my dear 
countess, and remove the veil of apprehension, that 
prevents you from beholding me as I really am. Think 
no more of the poor weeping woman with the pioia 
Eneas at her feet; it is all false, I assure you. I in-, 
tend, however, to spare my legs as much as possible, 
because, when once they are inflamed, they are not 
very soon appeased again. The other day I tried a. 
dose of friar Angers purgative infusion, and found my- . 
self the better for it; but, after all, I see no reason for 
disturbing good health ; and slight medicines, upon the 
whole, do more harm than good. 

I shall now conclude, leaving you in the midst of the 
glorious bustle in which 1 fancy you to be engaged ; . 
assured, that, even in this situation, you do not think 
of me with less alfection than when alone in your apart- , 
ment. Of what other person can the same be saidi^ 
But who, on the other hand, can feel more sensibly, 
than I -do» the charms of this affection ? 

LETTER DCCXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, February 14, 168i. 

Though I know you are at Versailles, though I believe 
and hope you are well, and though I am sure you have- 
not forgotten me, yet, as I have received no letter from 
you by this post, I cannot help being uneasy, and anx- 
ious to know the cause ; for how can I dispense with 
the greatest comfort of my life? I do iiot tell you half 
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the pkainre tour XtiUsn gWe me. It iVth&ftiar of betnf 
troublesome to yoiv that resttaitit taef from exjMtialiflig' 
as much as I would on that headv In readings over yotr 
]a9t letter, I obsenredj witb heartfelt: pleaatire, tha af- 
fifectionate tnanner in wbnoir yoa exptfessryoursell^ omtha 
' bare hope of seeing me agaki ne^ct sprittg ; bofc ff cruoi^ 
improbability*, which stares^'nie in the face, pMyeoas mov 
from indtkfging myself in that hope, and I haitfe pa^ 
tiiently submitted all to the wilt of Pro^idencei 

My son and his wife are at Rennea; they iv«rencalMK 
away by business. The poor little woman is s<y terriblf 
afflitcted with the vapours, attended frequently with fe>' 
Tier, and a distracting bead-ache, that Ihsre ackHsed her 
to consult the capuchins; for it was they w4io< kindkd> 
this flame within her, by theviolettce of their Daedidnes. 
My son takes Jacob's essence tw^ or three times a>day^ 
which must certainly have a wondtrfal eBkct, It is- 
always better to be in' a large town, than in* the- open 
country. For my part, I am here all^ alone ; bni^tbatr 
I may not be without a human* being tO'Spedc to, J have' 
taken to me that pretty littte- girl M. de Grignan was s& 
fond of; for she reads to' me when- 1 work) and waHts 
with* me when* I walk ; and Godj^ who^ always- b^emte- 
good with evil, has made* me amends for being deptired 
of society, by a perfect cure. I am advised to .walk 
now and then, as>I have no swellings and it gives me 
spirits. Hitherto faith has proved stronger than truth ; 
but now, my dear, my cure, is complete, aud Heaven 
has been pleased it should be by your hands*. My 
son was complaining of this the other day ; for, to say 
the truth, it was owing to htmi though with a' very dif<> 
f^rent intention, that my leg was so long in getting. 
Well. As he was setting out on Monday, he bid adieu» 

* Sea Lctt«f 4tb Febmaiy^. 
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^"ery AfoJly, tomy^ now hajpdly perceptible si>re, .sayings, 
hft«8htttild n^ver see.it ag^jn,; and tijaj, haTtog lived 89» 
ibng^ together, he cotijd ne| biitr feel sooiye, concara at» 

The pxiocesS' n^ soeae^ heard tbalr. my. son, who you, 
kfviw 10 0^ ofi f«ej»d}y, twnw' with t her, was set oirt,, 
than slie:flJ^.hi*b9r'Wi^ aU.th^ s^^Uqq^ ja thje, worldv 
Adie^i nvf Moved ^cbiid ; you. JoiQWv witlpi, . wbat t«odej> • 
Boas li embrace' yoi^'. 

LETTER* DCCXXir. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sandaj^Tebruary 27) 1665, 

Any- my chtld! was ever any thing; so iU- timed a& the 
death of the. king, of Eogjaad^i just at the eve of % 
ma«(|aerade ? **> My poor little marquis f is very unfor-. 
tii]iajte.to have suchaniuneKpected event thrown in 4.he 
way of hilt pleasure. I koiow nothing tha| can comfort 
hkn- far this disappointment, but the universal encomi- 
ums tkat have, be^n given to . his charming, dmss, and- 
tbe hope» that the masquerade is only putotiPfbr a tk»e« 

IVIy dear child, I make you* my compliments of can«". 
doleuceon these. great occurrences, and expect yours ia^ 
return upon my mistaken ideas; for 1 was at the mas-* 
ijuerade, the opera> and the ball, snug in a corner, con»^ 
templating, you:, with, admiration; in short, I was. in as- 
great an agitation as you may suppose your poor mother- 
to experience on such an occasion, — and, after all, there 
wasi no efiitertaiiiment of any kindi 

I enter into your sentiments^ my beautiful dear« bet- 

* Charles IL, who died I6th February 1685. 

t touis^PitveiMje, marquis de Grignan, madame dc S^vign^s grand- 



5 If LSTTBtt W 

ter than any one. Yes^ yes, t can very w^l coiiceWa 
that we are transfased into our chiidren, and, as yot 
tay, feel more keenly for them than for oqrselres : I 
liave safficiently experienced these emotions, which ar» 
not without their pleasure when the object is deserving 
of them, and of the admiration of every one besides. 
Your son pleases extremely ; there is something inex- 
pressibly smart and agreeable in his coontenaace : tb«. 
eye does not pass lightly over him as over others in ge* 
neral, but rests attentively. Madame de la Fayette 
tells me she has written to madame de Montespan^ that 
she had engaged her honour that you and your son 
would have reason to be satisfied with her. I know ne 
one who would, be more happy to serve you than ma- 
dame de la Fayette. 

I am not at all surprised, that you should wish to go to 
Livri during this fine weather ; for myself, I am all the 
early part of the day in these beautiful walks, but never 
dare encounter the cold of the evening. 1 wear your 
handsome Brandebourg, which is quite a full dress ; my 
leg is well, and I walk as well as any other person; 
be not therefore uneasy that I use it, for I should ab- 
solutely die if I were confined to the house in such fine 
weather. I have written to my son, that I have nothing 
more to do with him, that I can walk as well as he, and 
bid him mind his own business: he and his wife are 
still enjoying the pleasures of Rennes, from whence 
they are not to return till Shrove Sunday; I am not 
^orry for this, as 1 have company enough. 

The princess frequently comes to partake my su" 
shine; she has given the good abb^ a divine medicin* 
which has perfectly cured him of the head-ache sm 
fainting fits, which alarmed me dreadfully: the p^io- 
cess is certainly an Esculapius in her way ; I am seri- 
ous, for the capuchins themselves allow that her dis 
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pensaiy affords some of the most rare and vahiable 
drags in the universe, and she has performed an infinite 
tiomber of cures. 

The VHJTthy wishes he could do the honours of the 
house for you at Livri; for if you intend to keep your 
Lent there, you will have but indifferent cheer : I hope 
you do not think of living upon a Lent diet, with that 
pain in your side ; I think you have already tried your 
disorder pretty well, by the many journeys you have 
taken to Versailles : as to living low^ I think it would 
be destruction to you, for you require something to keep 
up your strength ; and yet I receive dsuly accounts how 
well you look ; madame de Vins writes me word that 
you are quite another person to what I left you. Ypa 
say time respects you for my sake : it is excellent of 
you to-talk of time ! 

But is it not extraordinary that we hare not yet 
had a word together on the death of the king of 
England ? He was by no means an old man, and he 
was a monarch; this shows that death spares no 
one. It will be a great happiness, if he was a ca* 
tholic in his heart, and died in the faith of our holy 
religion. England appears to me a theatre, that is 
about to furnish some very extraordinary scenes : the 
prince of Orange, the duke of Monmouth, an infinite 
number of Lutheran's, and a confirmed aversion to all 
catholics: but time will discover in what way PnN 
vidence will direct the performances, after thii tragical 
event* ; however, it seems it will not put a stop to the 

' 'Jhtrles II. WM rixtyofive yein of age, and had reigned about 
7-five yean, reckoning from the reBUnatioQ of the Stuarts. He 
Fed the aacraments agreeably to the rites of the church of Rome, 
noie, it is said, in compliance with the entreaties of his brother* 
L the dictates of his^oonscience. He had some good private quali* 
But^ as a priiiee, his diancter, saya the impartial Hooie^ ivp 

^»., VI. r 
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diversions at Versailles/ since I find yon are to return 
there on Monday. You say a thousand kind things of 
the concern it would give you to leave me behind, at 
Paris, if I were there ; but as this, to my great regret, 
is not the case, make the most of tins opportunity, fol- 
low the court : no one is formed to make a better figure 
there, and I ttink every thing seems to tend towards 
the completion of your wishes. Mine, though made at 
such a distance, are not less ardent and sincere, than if 
I were with you. I feel, though less delicately, the 
truth of a remark you made to me one day, and which 
I then laughed at ; that you were so much mistress of my 
imagination and my Heart, that I bad you always pn- 
sent with me : this is very true, my child, but I must 
own I had rather enjoy a little more of reality. 

Before I conclude, my dear child, I must tell yoa 
this. You have an idea that your brother is a cUver 
fellow, that he is a connoisseur in cookery, and knows 
bow to order an entertainment in the best maiinert bo 
far from it, he knows nothing of the matter ; bis inan 
Larmechin still less, and the cook least of all ; indeed it 
is not to be wondered at, if one who was a tolerable 

«« dasgenms to his subjectt, and dithoDoanble to hiiMelf.** To rid 
himstlf of his parliament, he had placed hunaelf in a state of disgnoe- 
M d^>endeace on Lewis XIV. It has beeli said of Mm* that he nenr 
. said a foolish thing, and never did a wise one. Judg^n^ l^ the IbUow!- 
iag anscdote, he carried farther even than policy required,' Uie psactioa 
of dissimulation, wMch would be, as it 'U deckred, the mcemuf initne 
of IdngB, if it be true that wetlmess and indalence are dieir mtahX 
vices. It is said, that Chsrles IL having: repfoached his mafi'*** 
Shaftesbaiy, with bdng *' the greatest knave in the thrtfa Idi^" 
be replied, ^* Apparently your nujesty only indudes su^eets.*^ 

Madame de S^gn^ speaks of the state of En^and is tlkftchniic, 
a well-informed penon. Ihe rebdlion of MoonoiMh «id bit im 
end in the same year, and James IL dethroned and driven, out ^ 
kingdom three yeaza afterwards by his ioi^iB4aw, justified hul tr^ 
her predktions. 
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cook should be entirely spoiled here : in short, I, whom 
^you despite ao much, am the eagle of this house, and 
no one presumes to pass his judgement upon any di^ 
till my countenance has been consulted. The ambi- 
tion of letting you know that I reign over a tribe of 
ignorajit people, has extorted this.siUy account from 
me. 

LETTER DCCXXIII; 

TO THE SAME. 
TIm Rocks, Wedneaday, Febnurj 98> 16S5. 

'Y^u are now returned to Versailles, and your masque- 
-^rade goes on swimmingly: the death of the king of 
England has not been able to damp the ardour of the 
(courtiers in their pursuits afler the pleasures of the car- 
BiTal. I hear of nothing but your beaqty; as you 
' ave Aot yet between the two ages, make the most of that 
iorely face which obtained you so many praises, evien 
when languishing in sickness: how many more then 
wXk fall to your share now you are in the bloom of 
health ! Upon the whole, a pleasing symmetry of fea- 
tures, or what we call beauty, is not to be despised. I 
expect you will tell me a great deal of news of my dear 
little boy : I have been strangely deficient of late ; I 
was two days at Versailles^ seeing him dance, and ad- 
miring every motion and step ; I have it all to begin 
oVer again. I thought I supped on Sunday last at the 
hotel de Chaulnes, and instead of that it was a dinner on 
^' ^tiday ; in short, you impose upon my credulity. 
Vhat a droll story, and how humourously told, is 
t of Bouquet! What confusion for that ancient and 

* See the precediag Letter. 

p2 
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honourable house ! Was not the fair bouquetiere Glycera 
strangely discomposed ? Such an adyenture would neter 
have entered into my imagination : I think I see the 
stately dame^ and the poor innocent youth, that could 
hardly look any one in the face : hut what pleases me 
.more than all the rest is, the relapse ; these brothers, 
however, with their long swords, are insufferable;- tell 
me how they could possibly extort a promise ? In the 
mean time, my dear, rest assured that not a syllable of 
this shall ever escape me, not only because you desire 
it, which is sufficient, but because I should myself make 
a scruple of speaking of it to any one. 

The story of the abb^ brok^i upon the wheel is 
really shocking ; Corbinelli will tell you, he was of a 
.rery good family, and might have made a respectable 
figure in the church. I declare to you, that when I 
read the sentence of this poor creature, I was forced to 
have recourse to my smelling-bottle ; a whole week 
under ground, with his head downwards! The very idea 
is suffocation ; but is fi possible to live a whole week 
without eating? There are strange planets! a pretty 
conclusion this abb^ has made, a pretty profit, by 
stealing a bank-note ! But see what human nature is ca- 
pable of, when abandoned by God 1 

The werthy is perfectly recovered from his giddiness ; 
at one time he had quite lost his sight, and could not 
stand ; I was terribly alarmed : I wrote you a letter on 
this subject, which I may, perhaps, send you some fii- 
ture day; it contained a few random reflections, of 
which you may make such use as you think prop-*" * 
could make an excellent one of Josson's powder, if 
leg stood in need of such assistance : but I am perfe 
cured, thank God and you^ as they say in this coun 
I walk with ease and pleasure, and amply make up 
all the time I have lost. 
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Yoa have great reason to praise the abbe de Polignac 
as you do ; he is highly deserving of esteem, and has 
a well organised head of his own ; but you speak very 
slightly of his brother, who seems to slip through your 
hands without your endeavouring to detain him : I am. 
extremely sorry for M. and madame de Guitaut : dis- 
putes make me shudder : nothing is certain in this life. 
Yoa will succeed against Aiguebonne^ he is in mis- 
fortune. 

LETTER DCCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 
The Rocks, Ash- Wednesday, March 7, 1685. 

Weix, my dear countess, 1 am as forward in my carnival 
here« as you and my little marquis are at Versailles. I 
fpent my Shrove Monday with the princess, where we 
had as prett~ a little elegant dinner as could be; she 
talked to me ^bout the masquerade, and I read her your 
account of the little Indians, which is so happily relat- 
ed. Yesterday I had a worthy friend of the truth to 
dine with me ; an honest pious creature, who was su- 
perior of the late M. d'Aleth's seminary, and who, after 
closing the eyes, and performing the last pious offices 
to that truly saint-like prelate, retired to .his own fami- 
ly ; he has not spoken to any one in the country but to 
me, for these two years past. We are acquainted with 
the same persons, have the same friends, and the same 
sentiments, with this difference only, that he is a saint, 
and I am not one ; this is the misfortune ; however, I 

^t my Shrove Tuesday very agreeably. 
y son is still at Bennes ; and I am delighted he is 

'e, because he seems to be delighted at it himself. 

^annot tell you more respecting my leg than 1 have 
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done* for t have told yoa the andifgaised Urutb ; I was 
troubled iadeed with a few Inats and pimples after the 
woond closed, h\A» by the help of your arquebasade- 
water, ereiy thing was sodn set to rights : Cat ainn 
futcn partant je voub fau ma adieux. (lit is thus, at 
parting, I bid you adieu. )^ After an intimacy of four 
months, some bold stroke, some grand separation, was 
necessary; this has confirmed my cure, and it is by this 
means I shall now resume the chain of my walks as 
usual, which were only to be interrupted for four days. 
I am sure you must be cdnvinoed I do not deceive you; 
can you, after this, my child, say with a safe con- 
science, that I pass lightly over what relates to myself? 
Can my silence occasion you any alarm ? I will beUeye 
also what you say of yours ; 1 wish you perfect health, 
as much for my own Bdke^ as for yours : the vecoUec- 
tion of your late illness^ and Che fear of its returo, 
create strange emotions id my heart. Gc* preserve you 
from suck a situation, and bm also. 

CottkmgeB has sent me a very prettji lescriptioii of 
your entertainment at the hotel de Chaulnes ; no one in 
my opinion can e^cel him in the pleasing art of giving 
to the most common occurrences an air of novelty. I 
find you are grown a dabbler in politics: your last 
party was composed of persons who answer exactly to 
¥^hat were formerly called des ifnportans* : you will let 
me ktiow how the conversation passed off. 

Our little hero has been the object of universal admi- 
ration ; madame de la Fayette and her son have written 
me wonders respecting him: this will prove a great 
winter for him, my dear ; he is likely to advance l 
pidly in life, that if you had given him the same er^ 

* It must be remembered, tbat daring the minority of Lewi* : 
the duke de Beaufort's party went by this name, and the part] 
great Cond^ by tbat of the petUs-maitres, 
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tion which youth received formerly^ it would hare done 
bim great disservice; on the contrary, you have follow- 
ed the only proper method, and it is very evident to 
me, that he will make a distinguished figure in the 
world, at an age when others are but just beginning to 
enter upon it. He will have an important character to 
fill at the age of fourteen ; and it is right that he should 
be introduced two years previously ; he has been spo- 
ken of, he must be seen ; and your residence at t^aris 
will happily contribute to that' end : had it not been for 
you, he would still have been confined to his room, un- 
der the eye of a tutor; but your presence at court, and 
the manner in which you have brought him up, will be 
the making of his fortune. I have long refiected upon 
all this^ but chiefly this winter. He has already been 
BccB by the king, who has viewed him with attention: 
his figure is pleasing^ and his countenance by no means 
common 5 so that we may suppose, if words had fol- 
lovfed thou \ts, you would have heard such as would 
not have b n disagreeable to you. You will be at no 
great loss to conceive how much I interest myself in all 
these things. 

What you said of the abbe Charier is very true ; he 
has not the elegance of his father ; but he has a very 
just and upright way of thinking, no small share of un- 
derstanding, and a good heart, which I would not advise 
him to exchange with any at Lyons* or Paris. You 
are going to have several of the Grignans with you ; is 
M. de la Garde to accompany them? He writes me 
word that he intends to be there. I should, as well as 
you, take advantage of this agreeable society; but, 
alas! I have yet finished only half my career f: I. 

« > 

- Tlie abbd Charier was then at Lyons. 

-^ Madame de Sdvign^ had resolved to remain a whole year at the 
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should have no objection to take six monMis from the 
account, if oor other accounU would tally ; but we shall 
see how it will please Providence to dispose of us 
aU. 

I find the king of England's death has turned out 
more philosophical and English, than Christian and 
Catholic. His FareweU, king f are worda that almost 
choke me ; they excite infinite reflections; they show 
an uncommon share of fortitude: he was not old ; be 
quitted many desirable things in the prime of life and 
the midst of his reign, though his life was a life of de» 
bauchery, and his reign a reign of tumult, and dc Carom 
pas tm mot (of Charon not a word). Adieu, my beloyed 
child ; a thousand compliments to the dear count, and 
the clumsy vinegar-merchant, who rolled his wheel- 
barrow so awkwardly : the accomit of the masqnerade 
has amused me, but I see nothing of the duke de Bour* 
bon, who used to danc6 so well I knew before that 
old Choiseuil had one rib broken, but tw sire rather 
too much. 

My dear little marquis^ let me kiss you, and congra- 
tulate you on your late success. My imagination has 
been highly delighted with a pretty little Indian, who 
dances admirably, holds up his head nobly, and pleases 
every body. 

LETTER DCCXXV. 

TO THE SAME. ' 
The Rocks, We^esday, Apiil U, 1685. 

Indeed, my dear countess, you are too good ever 
send me a single word from Versailles ! How I ada 

Bocks, in Older to retrieve her afiaxis, and abc did not arrive till die ! 
of September, 1684. 
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you in the Aidit of that concourse of all that is superb 
and ^y i and I cannot help'laaghing to see you run« 
fling from table to church with your mouth full, and» 
the moment the sermon, with which you are very much 
afiected, is over, from thence to the play. It is all 
lexcellent, my beauty; but it is now time to take a little 
rest : remember your side ; you will inflame it by at- 
tempting too much. You may easily judge of my sen- 
timents by your own, and that I caimot quite excuse 
yon for running the risk of giving me the most painful 
alarm: but you may be perfectly easy on my account; 
nothing but the bad weather we have had of late, h^ 
prevented me from exercising my new leg. I still treat 
it as a visitor ; I do not make free with it on all occa- 
sions : it is a stranger that I want to accustom insensi- 
bly to my habits. I propose nothing eiic^raprdinary or 
unreasonable to it ; and when it has tak§n a tolerable 
walk, i do not say to it, as I would to the other, '' Come, 
shaU we take another turn V^ In short, I treat it with 
all the respect of a new-comer. 

I have made your compliments to the Esculapian fa- 
thers* ; for I have to tell you that they receive com- 
pliments from all parts of Europe : but as you are not 
acquainted with this affair, you will not be able to 
understand my meaning. You must know then, that 
these good fathers, who were on the point of being 
driven out of the country ignominiously, are, to their 
infinite joy, established in the good opinion of the 
world, by the judgement of Solomon, for such his ma- 
jesty's late decree appears to be. The duke de Chaulnes 
is supposed to have been the chief promoter of this 

* The capuchiDs ofih£ Louvrey as thej were called; a body of monks 
ho made themselves very famous in Britany, by several cures which 
^ey performed,' and the duke de Chtulnes bad taken them imderhis 
protection. 

f5 
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Iiappy change. The dpolog]^ of the fal^ars is in the 
hands of ey^ry one in the province^ and all are per- 
suaded of therr innocence. In a ^ord, my good dtike» 
t rejoice with yon in the honoor yon hkfe gained 
by this affkit, because I love and esteem ycra; for 
which, if you please, my daughter will betny security. 

What can you tnean» my dear child, by yeur 
dreams ? what reason hare yt>u to iMlee me 1^ object 
of your jaundiced imagination } You tremble to see me 
in such a bad way, when nothing ails me ! Indeed, my 
child, you would laugh at your own fears, if you could 
but see me as I am at present ; if you will not believe 
me, ask the princess. By the bye, do you not intend 
to thank her for the divine medicine she has sent you ? 
I would have done it for you, bat she always msists 
upon seeing the part of your letters in which she is 
mentioned, and I should not like to be caught in an un- 
truth. 

I have just been writing to Coulanges, and took it in 
my head to give him a lecture upon that wickedlittle 
conscience of his, of which he only diminishes the 
quantity every 3' ear*, fearing too great a plenitude, 
without taking awiiy the quality ; for, I am sore, as 
soon as the holy week is over at Baville, his capital sin, 
which is gaudeamns, will return upon him as strong as 
ever: but, indeed, almost all the world are the saaie, 
with this difference only; that his failings being less 
blameable than those of many others, we for that 
reason take the greater liberty to blame him. I have 
desired him to tell M. de Lamoignon from me, that I 
willingly accept his invitation, to see him at Bav 
"with you, in September next. 

* At'Ettfter; a general time of oenfession with the Boottn 
thoUcs. 
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. I wish the vacant abbeys were filled up by his ma- 
jieBty in the same way you have filled them ; however, 
their time will come. I request that you will send to 
the abbe Bigorre, tp desire him to put cardinal de 
Bouillon in mind of the sum that used to be given me 
every year put of the royal benevolence; it is but 
trifling, indeed, but poor people are glad of any thing. 
I will let you know where the money is to be sent. 

LETTER DCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAMB. 

The Rocks, Sunday, April 42, 1685. 

pREPARB yourself, my child, for another proof of my 
sincerity. You are certainly endowed with the spirit 
ef prophecy, and I shall for the future tremble when- 
ever you dream only that I am ill. You said, the dis- 
order in my leg was not cured, notwithstanding my 
journey to Vitre, and the airs I gave myself in conse- 
quence ; and I begin to perceive you were right. About 
four days ago this wicked leg took the fancy to swell, 
and bum, and break out in little watery pimples; .in 
short, to play pranks that surprised me, and every 
body else, as we were not at all prepared for this new 
insurrection : for my part I retired to my bed, and let 
it take its course. It appears, however, to be a crisis 
which nature stood in need of; the leg discharged 
plentifully, and I am convinced this will be my cure; 
for nothing was able to dissolve the hard lumps in the 
calf of my leg but such a discharge. However, we 
have sent for the capuchins from Rennes, to pay us a 
visit here; my son too is desirous of consulting them 
in his wife's complaint, .who is returning to their medi- 
cines anew. As for me^ I continue to use certaia em« 
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brocatioDs, which I knoir tbcj hsre p nejcii bcd in 
lar cases, and which are exoeDeoL We inve recew e d 
an answer from them, *■ that, from the sitsaiioB of their 
a&irs, being nrroondcd by nirtfiM% and penanv jca« 
loos of thdr snccess, thej cammi leave thor oodvcbI^ 
bat request that I w31 come to Rcmiet; assmring me, 
that, when they hare seen my kg, I may depend apon 
a cure, bat that they most see it in ofder to apply the 
neccsBary herbs and cataplasms." In Aatt, they presv 
me so earnestly to tike this little joomey, and raadane 
de Ifarbenf has offered soch a conrenient apartment* 
that I set oat to-morroWj in the idea that yon af^iove 
it, that yoo adiise me to try a change of air; and say 
besides, that, by potting myself at once ander the care 
of experienced persons, I may be certain of a can, I 
have therefore resoWed to go, attended (»ly by Marie 
and two footmen, in a coach and six. I diall lea^e the 
worthy behind with my son and his wife, and shall re- 
tarn the first moment I am able : lor, I assare yoo, it is 
with no small regret that I quit this peacefal solitode, 
and the retomiDg Terdore which would almost make me 
yoong again ; bat then, I think, it is ridiculous alwajrs 
to fancy one's-self cured, when it is not so; so that I 
shall eyen follow yoar advice : we must examine whe- 
ther there are wolves in the fold, and drive them oat of 
it In all probability, nature has already driven them 
away in the late eruptions ; but I shall be the better sads- 
fied by hearing the capuchins say so. The little wound is 
closed, and not closed ; so that it requires a masterly 
hand to deliver me from what I have so long suffered, 
living only upon hope, and twenty times falsely imagin 
ing that all was well. Methinks I can hear you at thii 
distance* commending me for my resolution, and tellin[ 
me, that you are out of patience at finding me so often 
deceived. Madame de Marbeuf iqipears so transport- 
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ed with the thoughts of having me with her« and ex« 
presses herself so warmly and affectionately, that I am 
really at a loss how to answer her kindness; when one 
cannot absolutely reply in the same tone, it is embar- 
rassing. 

TO MONSIEUR DE GRICNAN. 

We love you so well, my dear count, that we do not 
think Adonis himself was half so handsome; at least he 
had not so graceful an air as you have, and that is the 
main point with you gentlemen. Go, go your ways to 
Livri, after having finished the pious exercises of this 
holy season in your present retreat : your lovely wife 
will inform you in what place my destiny has deter- 
mined I shall pass mine ; I should have been very glad 
to have remained here, but God did not see fit that 
I should. Your brother-in-law seems perfectly recon- 
ciled to this retired life; nay, he is fond of it, ai^ 
considers it as an earnest of his not being miserable 
hereafter; he is much occupied with this train of 
thinking ; Heaven continue him in it ! for the time will 
come when all the gaieties of the world will appear 
very insignificant to us. We all join in compliments of 
condolence to you, on the death of the chevalier de 
Buous *, fet{ whom we had a very great regard, as 
every one must have had who knew him. I hear of 
nothing but the death of persons younger than myself; 
this, you know, must lead to certain reflections. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I NOW return to you, my child. Nothing can equal 
the beauty of the gallery at Versailles; it is a specimen 

* He was of the iaxnilj •€ Pontevez^ and first cousin to M. de 
Grignan* 
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of royal magnificence that has not its equal in the wotM ; 
I can see it here, by taking a part for the whole. I)id 
you not, while in the midst of all this splendour, once 
meet the eye of the worthy fiiyourite^ and, in so im- 
mense a space, did not you make one step towards her> 
nor she towards you ? I shall not tell you what success 
smd happiness! wish to you, my dear child, and to all 
the noble republic of the Grignans, ijbat will soon be 
assembled. 

I hear that the double marriage of the dukes He 
Sourbon and du Maine* is fixed for the month qf July, 
and that several ladies are already half wild to obtain 
the place of lady of honour. I have written to paa- 
dame de la Fayette, that I shall give my vote to ma* 
dame de Moreuil for the duchess de Bourbon. Pray 

* Tlie duke de Boarbon was married to mademoiselle de NaDte8,the 
94thof July following; but the duke du Maine's nuptials with made- 
moiselle de Bourbon were not solemnised till the 19t]i of March, 
1<93. 

After thu first marriage, madame de Montespan withdrew from the 
court, which, in spite of the magnificence of the entertainments, be- 
came daily more and more dull. What was called the king's conversion 
became complete at the death of the queen, at the end of the year 1683. 
From that moment, " the ladies who appeared the , furthest from devo- 
.tioD never quitted the churches.'* (Lettres de Maintenon.) Devoticm, 
however, being only in its infancy, still allowed some pleasures. But to- 
wards 1685, that of the king became extreme. He did not merely set 
the example, but he even exhorted women to live piously. He even re- 
probated patches so strongly, that coquets no longer dared to wear 
them. The dress of men was not exempted. There was a religious 
CMtome a^ropriated to the courtier. La Bruy^re describes it in- his 
chapter pf the mode. The revocation of the edict of Nantes, and its 
sad consequences, which affected even the king, concurred with infir- 
mity to render his zeal morose. At length, madame de Maintenon be- 
came his only society ; and, as Voltaire says, ** this extraordinary inter- 
course of affection and scruple on the part of the king, of ambition 
and devotion on the part of his new mistress," which lasted fnna the 
year 1681, ended by their marriage, about the year 1686. 
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do not forget to mention me to the Pomponne family* for 
I am determined not to be forgotten by them. I shall 
not write to Coulang^ to-day* iot I know he is at 
Baville. 

My leg is so much better since yesterday* that* mre 
it not for the trick it has lately played me* I could find 
in n^y heart to spare it the journey to Rennes; but my 
son and every body else advise me to go* and sp I 
shall set off; I intend to. return on the Monday or 
Tuesday in Easter-week. At present I think I may 
jentqrtain some hopes* but I capnot be easy when I re- 
.flect.how often I have deceived you ; but it was with 
no ill intention* and I wa^ deceived first myself* as well 
as every one about me. 

FROM M. DE S£VIGN|; 

In short, my dear little sister* we are all so tired and 
so vexed at the obstinacy of my mother's disorder* and 
the m^ny tricks her leg has played us* that I myself 
insist upon her going to Rennes, where she wiH be im- 
mediately under the eye of the capuchins of the Louvre. 
The swelling in her leg is abated* and the wound heals 
perceptibly ; but we have been so often taken in, and 
this cure, which we always thought secure* has re- 
. turned again so frequently, like the hunted butterfly* 
that* to remove your uneasiness , as well as our own* 
we are sending her to the fountain-head of skill. The 
worthy is left behind; so you know household affairs 
will be properly managed. 
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LETTER DCCXXVn. 

ntOM M. DS COULANGBS TO MADAMB BE GBIGKAN. 

BftTille, Apnl J6, l€85. 

I HAYB been extremely uneasj, madaiii^ aboat yea and 
M. de Grignan, and also about yoar good mother, 
whose sacred characters I have not seen for some time; 
in short, the interest I take in whatever relates to yon 
hs^d begun to trouble the sweet repose I enjoy here, 
when your messenger delivered me your letter. It was 
no small grati&cation to me to hear from you, bnt at 
the same time I was very much vexed that this abomi* 
nable fever should step in so unseasonably to spoil all 
our schemes. 

M. de Lamoignon has laid his plan to stay here all 
the next week, and does not intend being at Paris till 
the 6th of the coming month ; for my part, I mean to 
make the most of my time, and if I can find any one 
to carry me back to Paris with him, I shall embrace the 
opportunity,' because I should be glad to take a trip to 
Versailles, as I want to learn from M. de Seignelai 
some news respecting the Languedoc expedition ; how^ 
ever, if no charitable person can be found to give me a 
lift, and as M. de Lamoignon protests he will see me 
hanged before he lends me his carriage, I may very 
possibly not see Paris till he goes thither himself. I 
wrote to Versailles yesterday; and the news I may 
receive in reply, may oblige me to set out for Paris, 
though I go in Bourdon's caravan, which passes almo 
daily at the end of our avenue. 

This, madam, is all I have to tell you of my stay i 
this country ; do me the favour to let me have a lin 
how things go on at the hotel d'Angoul^me, and I wij 



also inform you by another line of what part I shall 
lake. I am tery glad that the duke de Chaalnes intends 
to sell Magny ; I have long adyised him to get rid 
of it. 

So madame de S^yign^ is at length at Rennes, imder 
the care of the capuchins ; God grant they may efiect 
a core! bat I think it is quite cruel that she should 
bury herself in Britany for a whole year, because the 
abbe>. with his calculations^ has found out that her 
affiurs will not sufier ker to return in less time. I 
assare you I am really uneasy about her; you will 
oblige me infinitely by informing her of the part I take 
in her sufferings. 

The country begins now to be truly delightful ; the 
fields have resumed their verdure, and the nightingales 
bail the returning spring with unremitted warblings : 
we want nothing but a little thicker foliage on the trees 
to shade us from the beams of the sun, which begin to 
be very scorching; thotigh M. de Lamoignon does laot 
regard them ; for he traverses the fields all day long» 
while his wife and I shelter ourselves within doors, 
and play at ombre with any charitable person that 
will join us. And every evening, when M. de La- 
moignon comes home to us, we sing gaudeamus. Adieu, 
my divine countess. Madame de Lamoignon sends you 
a thousand compliments. I shall- show your letter to 
M. de Lamoignon when he returns home at night. 
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LETTER DCCXXVUI. 

MADAXB DE siviGNE TO IIADAMB DB GRIGNAH. 

Rennes, Sandtj, April a9> 1685. 
WE shall be foolish enough to take Bochelk *, an<l I shall 
be unfortunate enough, my dear child, to suffer myself 
to be cured by these capuchins. I read your senti- 
ments with fondness and admiration, in which I heartily 
agree with you; if I can obtain a cure in this place, 
after the many torments I have suffered, God be 
praised ! if not, and I am obliged to return to Paris in 
tearch of better assistance, and by that means should 
see my beloved child again sooner than I expect, God 
be praised ! I thus prepaured myself for whatever the 
Sovereign Disposer of all events should be pleased to 
ordain; but in my heart would have preferred a ccm- 
IJAUV^ce of my disorder, if it were to, pj:ocure me the 
pleasure of seeing you three or four months sooner, to a 
cure that was to keep me at a distance from you ; for 
no effort of reason can get the better of this inclination. 
I accepted the generous offer of madame de Marbeuf, 
which wa9 as sincere as it was pleasing ; and I should 
have remained with her longer, if my leg, out of pure 
contradiction, had not grown better and better every 
day; besides, you know what it is tp be under an 
obligation which it is almost impossible to repay as 
agreeably as it is conferred ; I shall soon, therefore, set 
out for the Rocks again, my leg being now as well as 
its companion, which for the last six months may ^^ 
truly said to have been without its fellow. The skin i 
deed is discoloured, and neither the lotion nor the i 

* A sajing of the great men at the siege of Rochelle, in 16Q8. 
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qaebusade-water will restore it to its natural hue; thore^ 
ace also some marks^ fnustm belli, but the^ are only 
the usual consequences of such complaiqts. I know 
not whether my cure is performed by sympatby, but 
the wound grows better by degrees, as the herbs Mrith 
which it is steeped, and which are afterwardpi buri^di 
rot in the ground. I was inclined to laugh at this con- 
ceit, but the capuchins tell me^rthat they have dajly 
experience of the proof of such effects^ I shpuld be 
glad to know what Alliot thinks of it; for I am not 
sure^ after all, whether it is the ceremony of burying 
these herbs, which is performed twice a day, or whe^ 
ther it is the fomentation and the liniment that ar^ 
used ; but this is certain, that the leg wears a ve^y dif* 
ferent appearance from what it has ever done, and that, 
if this should prove only a temporary cure, I shall 
come to yon in search of a perfect ope* These, nxy 
dear lote, are truths I conjuve yoa not to dou^t; but 
you have* thrown out a hint ia QQ6 of your lettfiXSi.. 
which has made a dreadful impression on me \ you saj , 
that if I return to Paris sooner, on acomnt of my leg^ 
you shall hardly be gone before I arrive. For Hea* 
ven's sake, my child, what do you meai;i? Do not de- 
ceive me in a point so essential to my h9|]^iness : do not 
rend my heart with insupportable anguish. You assure 
me that I shall find you at Paris in September, anc) that 
your affairs will not be settled at that time : for my 
part, I make all the dispatch I possibly pan here; I 
suiFer not a single moment to be lost : I h^ve a thou- 
sand tedious affairs to settle, but had I the le^st reasofi 
to think that you were likely to be gone, I would set 
out at all events. How much more willingly would I do 
for you what I would do even for my leg ! it is for you, 
therefore, to direct me, by your prudence on the one 
hand, and your affection on the other. You know the 
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State of my affiiin, you know the state of my health, 
yoo know your own engagements — direct me therefore 
according to all these ; and, unless some great change 
has taken place in yours, reflect what a number you 
had to settle, and that there is not much more than 
three months to the period we wish for; for I reckon 
that we are as good as in the month of May now. In 
a word, 1 trust my destiny entirely in your hands. 

I am extremely uneasy about the chevalier, whose 
disorder you represent in a very alarming light. It is 
very unlucky that the rains, which have done every 
body else so much good, should have had a contrary 
cflect with him; it is cruel to be in continual pain, and 
not to know which way to turn for relief; his situation 
quite afflicts me. As for M. de Grignan's fever, I con- 
sider it as of less consequence, only I would not have 
you sufiier the phydcians to take so much blood from 
him : they have no mercy. I am afraid, tpo, that all 
these^fiittgues inust have a bad effect on yourself, my 
dear child; the spring, you know, generally* causes a 
little change in your health ; tell me, th^efore, how 
you find yourself and tell me without disguise : learn 
from me to act openly on these occasions ; at the same 
time, let me entreat you to strike me out of the list of 
your uneasinesses. Those of the duchess du Lnde are 
too well founded; you describe her husband in a strange 
state of despair: our capuchins would not prescribe 
broths in this disorder, they would give him cordials 
which would recall a soul firom the brink of the grave. 
I have lately had a visit from the attorney -general's lady, 
the little woman we were formerly so well acquaim 
with ; she is as agreeable and as amiable as ever ; 
were very glad to see each other ; I wished you prese 
to hear her, or rather her husband, for she was lyi> 
for dead at the time, relate in what an extremity i 
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great physician of thb country left her, and how won- 
"derfully and skilfully the capuchins snatched her from 
the jaws of death; it was really worth hearing: you 
will say, perhaps, her time was not come ; no one joins 
more heartily in such an opinion than myself; but still 
I cannot help admiring the second causes made use of 
by Providence to call' a poor creature from death to 
life. We may not improperly apply to these talenti!^ 
what father Le Bossu says in his treatise on epic poetry^ 
of the veneration in which' the first race of mankind held 
those who were visibly protected by the gods. 

But whither, my dear child, am I waudering ? I must 
return to madame de Marbeuf : she read with great de- 
light the two or three lines you wrote to me about her; 
no one can be more sensible of your esteem : she makes 
my time pass very agreeably here ; we have good com- 
pany and good music. I went to take an airing in the 
ring yesterday, but with all the parade of a sick person^ 
because I would not be liable to receive visits : I had 
one, however, on Thursday last, from the princess of 
Baden *, who told me the whole story, which I knew 
before, of her wrath, which is like that of Achilles, 
and of her banishment. In the evening I returned her 
visit; and as I found her not likely to be weary of 
talking, I gave her a patient hearing of three hours: I 
rested my leg upon a stool; for, without some such 
distinction, I should have been at a loss to know which 
was the sound or which the infirm one* 

* This lady had been sent from court about the year 1668, at the 
same time with madame d'Armagnac. It wat at the period of the com* 
mencement of the king's attachment to madame de Montespan. The 
^ueen was informed of it by her. The same manoeuvre had been 
adopted towards madame de la ValUere. The king punished her in the 
same wayj but he apparently saw the impossibility of secrecy, and he 
^oon took no pains to conceal It either from the queen or the public* 
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Ytnt hkre tidir my wMe stock of news; pray send 
tte some of yoar» in retam. I shall set out from hence 
^m Wednesday, to the no small regret of my good 
hostess; l»at the ^oartky longs for my retom. I mi« 
brace yoor poor inTalids with gandeness ; hot yoa, my 
child, with greater lenfoar, and an a&ction that lan- 
guage is too weak to express. I shall write to my poor 
Coolanges from the Rocks. The capndims send yon a 
thousand compliments, and ten thoosand amianees m£ 
my being perfectly cured. The duke de Lode is in a 
truly pitiable ooiklition ; they are ecMifident that the 
powder of crab's eyes, in a spoonful of mflk, would 
ciflre him* 
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